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Jrrfutt 
The propriety of publishing a sketch of my ministerial 

life was suggested to me several years ago by some of my 
brethren in the ministry and in the laity. Being the oldest 
minister in the conference save one, Rev. S. W. Wells, after 
giving the subject much thought in the last two years, I 
have decided to publish a "sketch of my life," believing 
that there are many things connected with my long life in 
revival work which, if put in print, may be a blessing to 
others when I have passed to the Church triumphant. 

It has been with no small degree of hesitancy that I have 
undertaken a task so laborious and responsible as writing 
an autobiography extending over a period of nearly seventy
six years, fifty-seven of which have been spent in the min
istry. A serious difficulty presented itself at the outset-the 
absence or any diary, having unfortunately lost my memo
randum-book a few years ago on my way to a quarterly meet
ing. Then, too, our conference record was lost in a fire, or 
otherwise; therefore I must write largely from memory. To 
overcome some of the difficulties mentioned, some of my 
ministerial brethren have assisted me in gathering material. 
To avoid mistakes I have taken much time, and bestowed 
great labor upon the work. I congratulate myself on hav
ing been able to secure the service of Rev. J. W. Lower, by 
whom my manuscript has been corrected and typewritten. 
He has been of great service in securing dates from records 
in his possession, and from Rev. J. Fetterholl"s diary, 
through Bishop N. Castle. 

With the confident hope that this little volume may be 
read with interest and profit by some discouraged Christian, 
or by some young minister whom God has called to the work 
of the ministry, as well as those with whom I have been 
associated in the Church, I send it forth on its mission of 
love, with the prayer that the end at which I have aimed 
may be reached; namely, the encouragement 01 believers in 
the ministry and in the laity, and the winning of souls to 
Christ. 

North 1'Ilanchester, Indiana, },fay SO, 1907. 
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a1utrnllurtinu 
I am invited to a very delicate but withal a very delightful 

task-the writing of the introduction to the autohiography 
of Rev. Fletcher Thomas, a memher of St. Joseph Annual 
Conference for the period of fifty-seven years. An acquaint
ance of over half a century. and membership in the same 
conference for a like period, lacking one year, have wrought 
a friendship that is hath strong and tender, never having 
been marred by a word of unkindness or a conscious feeling 
of variance during all this lime. 

It is most certainly a pleasure' to the wide circle of Chris
tian friends that this well-written sketch of snch a long and 
useful life has been wrought out by the hand of the living 
thinker himself, and thus made to beat with his own heart
throh, and hreathe with his own vitalizing breath, instead 
of by another's hand when the throbbing heart has ceased 
its heating, the voice is hushed in the stillness of the grave, 
and the spirit has gone out into the world beyond. 

Nearly two generations have grown up since the ministry 
of lIfr. Thomas began, thus making it cover a great portion 
of the most interesting period of our Church's history, 
especially of St. Joseph Annual Conference. It is a little 
hard to conceive at first thought what such a period of active 
life means; what active years, of both church and state, 
this ministry covers. Think of what was and what is: then 
"Old Glory" had only thirty-one stars in its blue field; now 
it has forty-five. Then there were only about thirty-one 
million people; now there are eighty-five million. Then 
the infant railroads had just commenced creeping towards 
the great West; now they form a wonderful net-work from 
the Atlantic to the Pacific. Then Cyrus Field's mighty suh
marine cable had not borne its first message toward the 
East; now think of the news it has flashed through thou
sands of miles of weltering waters, electrifying nations with 
the intelligence of war and peace, and of "good will to 
men." 

The attitude of human life in this world of such great 
versati1ity, where everything seems like the passing of an 
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evening clond, or "a vapor that appearetb for a little time, 
and then vanisheth away," is worth onr careful study, 
Eycrything here seems transitory, Paul says, "The fashion 
of this world pas seth away," This statement is well verified 
by our senses, Whether we look on sleeping lakelets, fio\\"
Ing rivers, vast continents, or Into the deep of space where 
clouds float and stars and suns blaze, we find the law of 
change ever in operation. Everywhere, on leaf of plant 
and flower, on solid rock and quaggy moorland, mutation 
has its inscription. Circumstances of change, decay. and 
death meet our gaze everywhere. On the earth's surface 
great rifts, and scars, and congeries of rock tell of the 
changes that have been wrought on it through centuries, 
Down deep in its bosom, on solid rock, is legibly written 
the changes that have occurred there. Once mighty flow
ing rivers have long since disappeared from their ancient 
channels. Large tracts of dry land and lofty mountain ranges 
have been lifted from the ocean's bed; while what was once 
the highlands are now burled beneath the remorseless 
waves of the sea. 

So with the earth's garniture. How frail, mobile, and 
vagrant! Nothing seems permanent and changeless. How 
rapidly the seasons follow each other In their work of 
desolation, renovation, and rene~·aJ. 

So with man and his works- his powers, his arts, his 
civilizations. What is bistory but a record of the changes 
that have occnrred in the affairs of men in this world, and 
an effort to preserve what would otherwise pass into utter 
oblivion? Where would the Nebuchadnezzars, the Cmsars, 
the Alexanders, and the Napoleons with their kingdoms and 
their achievements be, but for the worl{ of the historian? 
They have long since passed from the zenith of their 
politic"l and military splendor. Their kingdoms have 
crumbled, their armies have dissolved, and the scepters lie 
broken nt their graves. " There are Babylon, Greece, and 
Rome? The blackness and darkness of ages cover them. 
But for the voice of history they would he unheard of and 
unknown. 

Then mark the mutations in the affairs and business rela
tions of men. Property is constantly changing hands. The 
man that builds does not know who will finally occupy his 
home. The capitalist of to-day may be the ruined bank
rupt of to-morrow. Trade fiuctuates like the tides of the 
ocean. 



In the most sacred and purest relations and sources 
of pleasure that this world affords, the relations of 
social and domestic life, the springs are not peren
nial. How soon the happiness of households passes 
away by the sudden incoming of death! The mar
riage bell is scarcely silent from its peals of happI
ness begun, when it tolls out Its happiness ended. How sud
denly parental hopes are blasted and the heart of the parent 
crushed by the darkness of an early grave. The very earth 
is arched with graves, and the solemn floor of the sea holds 
its millions. From the cradle to the grave is one scene of 
unceasing changes. This is not only true in the circum
stances of life, but it Is also true in the individ ual himself. 
Once he spake, understood, and thought as a child; but 
manhood put this all by. A visit to the scenes of childhood, 
and noting the changes In one's self and In the scenes most 
familiar, fully verify the apostolic statement. It will be 
readily noted how things have "fallen into the sear and yel
low leaf." 

The picture so far held in view is that of unvarying change 
-passing away. nut is there nothing permane nt? Is 
eternal forgetfulness the oniy end toward which we are 
tending? Is there not a brighter side to the picture? Is 
there not something amid this ever-changing scene that is 
changeless, that shall never pass away? To these questions 
there is a sure and certain answer. There is an observer 
of all this versatility, a personality on which is stamped 
eternal varieties, the soul. It is made the spectator and 
observer of all these changes, and is therefore led to seek 
that enduring substance that passeth not away. 

In the 26th verse of the 22d Psalm we are taught that 
the affections are eternal. HYour heart shall live forever." 
Parallel with this is the 32d verse of the 69th Psalm. "Your 
heart shall live that seel{ God." Here we have the absolute 
indestructibility of character. "He that doeth the will of 
God abideth forever." "The righteous shall be had in ever
lasting remembrance." 

Man himself is undying. His nature is immortal. He 
will live on in the invisiqle during the endless cycles to 
come. But how beautiful and valuable the perpetuation of 
a noble life here beyond the years of earthly stay, and 
thus in a sense overcome and blot out, as nearly as may be 
possible, the oblivion of the grave. Autograph and photo
graph albums are valuable in preserving individual features 



and symbols of speecb; but to "preserve tbe very life itself, 
the essence of its goodness and greatness." is far more 
valuable to tbe cburcb and tbe world. To do tbis Is pre
eminently the mission and privilege of tbe biographer and 
autobiographer. The cold marble statue, wrougbt out witb 
the hand, sl<ill, and genius of a very master artist, may 
adorn the "Silent City," and in symbols speak sometblng of 
hope and cheerfulness as it catches tbe eye and rivets tbe 
attention of the passer·by; but how much grander and 
more beautiful the form tbat lives, and breathes, and acts, 
tban tbe silent, lifeless statuary. 

Here we stand on the sbore of tbis vast, mysterious sea, 
listening to tbe swasb of the waves as tbey break all around 
our island-horne. Beneatb tbe billows of tbis sea lie forms 
that once adorned and gladdened the home. Tbere are 
empty cbairs in well-nigh every cottage and palace, vacant 
places at well-nigb every fireside, and graves by every way
side. Deatb croucbes at every door waiting tbe earliest 
possible entrance. How many in recent days bave laid tbe 
bodies of kindred under tbe green of tbe grass and tbe blue 
of tbe sky! 'Ve kiss somebody's cbeek, and breatbe to 
some one a good-by, even wben the absence is brief, witb 
a vague fear that all may not be there wben we return, if 
return we may. 

It is certainly all praise-wortby, tben, tbat we desire to 
survive our final bour. and that we want to live in some
body's memory after tbe last sad has been laid over our 
coffin, and wben tbe feet of kindred and stranger bave 
turn ed away as if in utter and final forgetfulness. The 
h and tbat bllS been touched by tbe chill of deatb scatters 
mementos to tbe living bope of overcoming tbe forgetful
ness of the grave. How we cling to tbese little memorials 
in our homes and about us witb a tender devotion tbat is 
most wise and commendable! 

It is not wise to let tbe good of the past perisb. We 
should build and garnisb the sepulchers of tbe fatbers. 

We find ourselves instinctively clinging to tbe past. Wbo, 
out among the graves of kindred and stranger, as the 
evening bells are ringing, can repeat the simple couplet, 

"And so 'twill be wben I am gone, 
Tbose eveuing bells will still ring au," 

and not betray a pensive feeling? 
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The on-coming years, as their mists thicken around us, 
make us think of how we may prevent the catastrophe of 
utter oblivion. Some spend the days of waning strength in 
fashioning funerals into a fair pageant; and arranging for 
the most gorgeous and expensive monument that can be 
raised to their memory. In this connection a very prac
tical Question comes: Can we forestall and prevent the 
forgetfulness of the future? Is there an unfailing way by 
which one may fix his memory in the affections of the world 
around him? To these questions there is the most certain 
and reliable answer: Enthrone Christ where it is his 
supreme right to reign, in the heart and over the life, and 
the shock of death and the darkness of the sepulcher can 
never obscure the brightness of such a life. 

Now all these things that I have noted are but pre
paratory to the main thought that the writer wants to pre
sent in this introduction; namely, the importance of putting 
into some enduring form the valuable things in a life that 
has been distinguished not only by more than half a century 
in the Christian ministry, but also by a very successful 
ministry during this period. 

Mr. Fletcher Thomas, whose autobiography is given in this 
vol ume. is a man and minister whose career is worthy of 
careful study, for he is a splendid subject for a rarely inter
esting biographical narrative. 

Mr. Thomas was certainly well born, judging him from 
his parental blood. Jonathan Thomas, his father, was one 
of the most distinguished pioneer preachers of Ohio, In
diana, and Southern Michigan. The writer remembers him 
at the early camp-meetings of over sixty years ago, in the 
very beginning of things in Northern Indiana. He was a 
marked figure in his day. He was rather a short, sq uare-built 
man, with muscles of knotted and braided steel, and a face 
that told of the invincible, though radiant with expressions 
of good will, and brotherly kindness. As a preacher he 
was far above the average for this early time. His voice 
was one of his chief endowments. It was an orotund, with 
great carriage and penetration, and it seemed to answer the 
purpose of his will without an apparent effort. Although 
of such great compass and power it never grated harshly 
on the ear of the hearer. 

Now, it is but natural that the son should have flowing 
in his veins some of this distinguished blood. Right genera
tion is a guarantee to timely regeneration, or divine heredity. 
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Mr. Thomas began his ministry when it meant much to 
be an Itinerant preacher. The work of the ministry of that 
early day was largely of a frontier character. There were 
trudging on foot, long rides on horseback, and almost con
tinuous preaching, which largely occurred in private houses, 
in barns, schoolhouses, public halls, and in open groves. 
Accommodations were often poor, and sometimes perilous 
exposures were encountered. There was crowded into 
these years much of earnest endeavor, heroic struggle, and 
worthy achievements. The young preacher manfully faced 
the situation, and early created iarge expectations of a 
growing and successfui ministry, all of which have been 
fully verified and realized in maturer years. 

In physical build Mr. Thomas is not a large man, and 
wouid not be taken for an athlete; but he always had the 
rush of life in his veins and the flush of heaith on his 
cheeks. Seldom in his long ministry has he missed an 
appointment on account of physical disability. This good 
health and punctuality added not a little to the pleasure 
of the people, and to the gracious influence of personal char
acter that lingers to-day In the hearts of thousands of lov
ing admirers, who seem always delighted when his name Is 
spoken or his presence witnessed. 

He inherited something of that splendid silver trumpet
like voice that his father had, and, like his fatber's, it has 
always served him a good pnrpose in his evangelistic work. 
He was always a soul-winner, whether as "circuit-rider," 
station preacher, or presiding elder on a large district. He 
had a wonderful passion for souls, and was never happier 
than when leading men and women to Christ. As a result 
of this intense longing, thousands will rejoice in the king
dom of glory that they ever came under his ministry. 

His creed is sbort and easily expressed; bu t Is long 
enough and broad enougb to cover the wbole field of re
demption. Ruin by the fall; redemption by the Cross; re
generation and sanctification through the Holy Spirit 
express the body, soul, and spirit of bis preacbing. Absolute, 
simple, single fidelity to tbe trutb is most cbaracteristlc of bis 
whole ministry. Into this lldelity went mind. heart, con
science, will; all there was in him, all there was of him; 
always, everywhere, he gave himself to tbe pure, unchanged, 
unaccommodated New Testament truth. There bas never 
been a tinge of agnosticism, scientific guessing or specula
tion, or new tbeological shift or tact in his preaching. It 
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has always been a plain, simple gospel that appealed to, and 
won the hearts of the people to Christ. Having joined him
self to Christ he stood with him in all the varying vIcissI
tudes of his long ministry. Where Jesus led, there he fol
lowed. He took the cross because he had respect to the 
crown. He was never a mutineer in the moral battle of life. 
No turn In the road made him [alter in following his Leader. 
His feet never turned aside into by-paths. Being saved him
self, he sought to be a savior to others. Every time a reason· 
ably good opportunity afforded he put in a word for Christ 
and his cause. His stanch character has always stood out 
sq uare to all winds that blew and currents that flowed. He 
believes in inspiration; tberefore human speculations never 
disturbed his peace. lIe believes in the fall and regenera
tion of man; hence has no room for the evolution of spiritual 
life from human nature. Just as his decisiou has beeu for 
truth so has been his protest against error. Decision with 
him has always been a prime virtue. 

He is not a product of the schools, but is a friend of the 
Christian college, and always advocated the cause of educa
tion. He believed something ought to be done for Christ at 
once, and that that something must be within the compass 
of individual power and opportunities. He believes that 
education should be to the people and not away from them, 
and that in that early day, especially, the cause and king
dom of God and the destiny of immortal souls should not 
wait ten or twe1ve years on a university training. "Instant 
in season and out of season" his motto. 

But while not educated in the sense of the schools, he has 
always been scholarly. He seldom violates the rules of 
grammar either in writing or in speaking. He is a good 
sermonizer. He learned to preach by preaching itself. This 
is the best and most effective way to learn the happy art. 

Mr. Thomas' services to the Church, and especially to St. 
Joseph Conference are beyond computation. He has been 
really identified with the laying of the broader foundation 
of our Church in Northern Indiana and portions of Southern 
Michigan. To give a full and minute detail of his life and 
labors would be to write much of the history of the confer
once of which he is a member. For this, among other rea
sons, this autobiography wllI be of rare interest and of great 
value to the members, both in the ministry and in the laity 
of his conference. This interest and value will increase 
as the years go by and old land-marks vanish. For the 
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reason that this work will preserve much that will other
wise pass in a very few years into utter obscurity, it ought 
to have a hearty welcome and a wide circulation. Many of 
us that have grown old, from whose eyes the old home has 
long since vanished, have the anxious wish that something 
had been saved as an heirloom from the devastating hand 
of time. But it is now forever too late. 

Mr. Thomas has been a man of one work, and to that 
all his time has been conscientiously devoted; namely, to 
the building up of the kingdom of God in the bounds of 
his conference; and for this reason he is deserving of 
highest esteem and the most grateful remembrance upon 
the part of the thousands among whom he has gone preach
ing the gospel of the Kingdom. 

His life has been a rich benediction to his conference and 
the Church through all these long years ot service, and must 
continue to be through the untold and unknown ages to 
come. 

He is in a special sense a unique character. Who ever 
knew of his being impatient, or angry, however great the 
provocation? Who ever saw anything like a feeling of 
jealousy displayed when a brother was in the praise of the 
people? He was one of the readiest and strongest to yield 
him fullest praise. On these tempermental lines he always 
seemed to have the guilelessness and innocence of a little 
child. In the home he is the very embodiment of urbanity, 
and his family must ever hold his patient, kindly, generous 
care and solicitude for each member as the richest heritage 
he could leave them. His own ease and comfort seemed 
never in mind in his absorbing interest in others. As a 
husband and father he stands among the foremost as an 
example of what these relations should mean. 

The atmosphere never grew chill, the religious influence 
never waned in the home. This is one of the strongest and 
most needed testimonials in our modern church life. The 
old fashioned family altar, established by our fathers, has 
lost some of its constant and fervent spirit in these later 
days. It once was of freq uent occurrence that conversions 
occurred at the family altar; how seldom now. And yet 
here is where the church began, at the altar established in 
the home of A braham. Wherever A braham pitched his 
tent, there he built an altar to the Lord. To be the children 
of Abraham and to be blessed with him, we must walk in 
his steps. 
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All this comes, in the case of Mr. Thomas, from that spirit 
of deep and thorough consecration that has always char
acterized his ministry. He has always heen absorbed in 
the service of Christ and the work of the church. The 
passion of his life has always been to promote the cause 
and kingdom of God. From this he never could be lured. 
Here he lived and moved and had his being. 

Mr. Thomas always insisted on clearness and definiteness 
in matters of religious experience. Here he would not allow 
his own feet to tread in any doubtful or uncertain path. He 
must know. To be able to say: "I know whom I have 
believed"; "One thing I know, that, whereas I was blind, 
now I see," is of great importance in one's religious career. 
Without this consciousness Christian experience will be 
unsatisfactory. The strength and courage which the joy 
of the Lord gives will be wanting. No man can live a vic
torious, spiritual life, nor can he do his best work in the 
church, if he is uncertain as to his relation to God. 

When Mr. Thomas, about thirty years ago, became con
victed for a larger and deeper life in Christ, he rested not 
until he found it. I-Ie so fully surrendered himself to God 
in separation from the world, and so devoted his whole 
life to Christ, that he came into the experience of complete 
deliverance from sin through the cleansing blood, and the 
fullness of the life of Christ by the infiowing of the Holy 
Spirit, since which time he has been a firm believer in, and 
an ardent advocate of sanctification and the life of holiness. 

This life, which Mr. Thomas advocates and lives, is not a 
dreamy, unpractical type of mysticism, such as is found in 
India, and such as prevailed in the Middle Ages, but a life 
of truest practical consecration to the highest ideals. He 
believes in a high type of spirituality, and a complete 
deliverance from dead formalities, but never deals in acri
moniolls and vituperative deliverances against those that 
may not measure up to his ideal of chnrch life. Brotherli
ness, kindness, and gentleness, characterize his life and 
ministry. 

The character that Mr. Thomas built up and that he has 
maintained through the long period of his life is perhaps 
as great a treasure as he could bequeath to his family and 
to the Chnrch. To have maintained a reputation so blame
less, and a character so unspotted, for over one-half a cen
tury, Is a lesson to the church and to manhood which call 
10r highest admiration and gratitude. 

xvtt 



Now, fearing this introduction is growing too prolix, if not 
too prosy, the writer must end this delightful task, difficult 
as it is to do. When he remembers the multitude of other 
lives whose interest in a measure is represented and 
centered bere; that this life will be a cynosure for thou
sands of eyes and a focus of interest for a whole conference, 
the temptation to continue is almost overmastering. To 
linger in this fellowsbip of the past, amid scenes once so 
familiar and inviting, is a pleasure beyond expression. Into 
this rich inheritance of the past, so richly and generously 
bestowed, the reader of this volume is invited to go. 

With us all life is filling up with memories. They are 
almost, if not quite the largest part of what we keep with 
us when long years have passed by us. What shall these 
memories be? Here is a life, the memory of which is ,vorthy 
to be held in esteem by all, a.s it will be held in everlasting 
rem em brance in the kingdom of heaven. 

"A solemn murmur in the soul 
Tells of tbe world to be, 

As trav'lers hear tbe billows roll 
Before they reach the sea." 

Philomath, Oregon, June 3, 1907. 



~ifl' null iGnbors of ~l'u. 1J11l'td]l'r crr~olltns 

CHAPTER 

ANCESTRY. 

Conc·erning my great granoparents, but little knowleoge 
has been transmitted to me, save that my paternal great 
grandfather was born in Wales, and came to this country 
in an early day. My grandfather, Liverton Thomas, was 
born in Pennsylvania in 1780. My father, Hev. Jonathan 
Thomas, was born in Westmoreland County, Pennsyl
vania in 1807. His people were large and muscular, and 
most of them lived to an advanced age. When seventeen 
years of age, father came with his parents to Wayne 
Connty, Ohio, and there in 1825 was united in marriage 
with Miss Elizabeth Bacon. My father's family con
sistcd of ten childrcn, an account of whom will be given 
in another chapter. 

1n 1846, father moved to Steuben County, Iudiana, 
where he remained until the death of mv mother in 1863. 
Father was a minister in the United "Brethren Church 
about sixty years; twenty of which were spent in the 
"Black Swamps" of Ohio, as they were known in that 
day. 'fhose were years of unusual toil and suffering, in 
which his family shared. Impressed with a divine call 
to the work of the ministry, and moved by love for the 
souls of mcn, he waded swamps, swam rivers, slept in the 
woods, with no pillow save his saddle; often hungry and 
cold; but he patiently endured all. Hours were spent by 
himself and devoted Christian wife in prayer for grace 
to snffer and do the will of Him who called them into the 
vineyard. 
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Lile and Labors of 

At the time to which reference is now made, he was a 
member of the Sandusky Annual Conference, but was 
transferred to the Saint Joseph Annual Conference in 
the early years of its organization. In the Saint Joseph 
Conference he served on circuits, missions, and districts, 
nntil, by a change in boundary lines in 1853, he became 
a member of the North Ohio Conference, of which he 
was a member until death. He possessed lllnsnal physical 
strength, and an indomitable will. Having the courage 
of his convictions, he did not hesitate to take it decided 
stand for the right on all moral questions. As a preacher 
he was clear and forcible; independent and original in 
thought, he was fearless and faithful in rebuking sin. 
Having some of the eccentricities of Peter Cartwright, he 
often met with opposition; yet, nevertheless, his preaching 
resulted in the conversion of many of those who became 
offended. His voice was strong and musical; as a revivalist 
he was excelled by few, if any. Under his preaching men 
would fall and cry for mercy. He believed what Jesus 
taught, that lllen "must be born again," if they would "see 
the kingdom of heaven." 

Some years ago, while attending a session of the Saint 
Joseph Conference at North Manchester, Ind.,he was taken 
suddenly ill; it was thought by himself and others that hc 
was near the end of life's journey. He desired to sec 
Bishop Edwards, who was presiding over the Conference. 
As the bishop approached his bcdside, he said, "Uncle 
Jonathan, do you think your work is done?" He answered: 
" I think the struggle will soon be over; I shall soon reach 
home." The bishop said: "To all human appearance you 
will soon stand before the Master, whom you have served; 
tell me what gives you the greatest comfort at this mo
ment." After a moment's reflection he said: "Just two 
things: First, I gave my heart to God at the age of 
twelve years, and since that time all my poor powers 
have been g iven to Christ and perishing men. Second, 
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I have always declared the whole counsel of God as I com
prehended it, without regard to the frowns of men." His 
sickness at that time was not unto death; God restored 
him to health. and permitted him to live a number of years 
in his service. 

As a counselor he was safe. He served a nnmber of 
years as presiding elder in St. Joseph and North Ohio con
ferences, and represented his conferences a number of 
times in the GBnerul Conference. He was a member of the 
General Conference that convened ut Lebanon, Pennsyl
vania, in 18G9. According to his record, about seven 
thousand souls were converted during the years that he 
served us pastor, not including those converted under his 
labors while he served as presiding elder. He received 
over fi1'e thousand into the United Brethren Church. 
While he tenaciously defended what he believed to be 
right, he was not contentious, always yielding to the 
counsel of his brethren. He was faithful in whatever 
relation he sustained to the church. It was not until fail
ing strength rendered it necessary that he asked to be 
released from the regular work of the ministry, and then 
by his own request he was appointed "Conference Evangel
ist." At the advanced age of eighty-nine years and ten 
months, he departed this life, to live with Jesus, and the 
spirits of just men made perfect. His death occurred 
at Hamilton, Steuben County, Indiana, and his remains 
were laid to rest in the Richland Center cemetery at Rich
land Center, Indiana. 

My maternal grandfather, Henry Bacon, was born in 
lIIaryland, and was a soldier in the Revolutionary War, 
where he imbibed infidel views, which he retained until 
the closing hours of his life. He was a man of more than 
ordinary reasoning powers, and, having a good education, 
he was inclined to read much, to fortifY himself in his 
belief; it was therefore difficult to mo;e him from his 
infidel doctrine. For a number of years he lived in my 
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father's home, and although he was not a believer in the 
authenticity of the Bible, yet he was delighted to know 
that his daughter (my mother) was a true believer, and 
true to her profession, and read the Bible, which she 
believed was the "cord of God. He was pleased to know 
that she prayed with her children night and morning. He 
would often read a chapter for hcr, when she requested 
him to do so. 

For twenty-five years mother prayed that her father 
might be convinced of his error, on his death-bed if not 
sooner. Grandfather would often say, "My daughter. I 
thank you for the interest yon feel in my welfare." Able 
ministers \\·ere brought to labor with him, but sC<'minglv 
to no purpose. He would say to father: "l\ly son. I am 
glad to hear you preach, and rejoice in your success; if I 
believec1 as you c10, T would perhaps be a preacher of the 
wonl; hut I mn honest in my convictions. If you are 
present when I die, you will see that I will be as composed 
as any Christian YOll ever saw .lie." The last day of his 
earthly life finally came, and when nearing th" end of his 
life he requested father to be seated on tlw heel, while 
motlwr was kneeling at the foot of the bed, asking the 
Lord to let her father see his error before he died. Grand
father folded his arms across his breast, closed his eyrs. 
and to all human appearance was dead. As father was 
about to lay his head on his pillow, he opened his eyes and 
calmly saic1 to father, "My son, I have just seen what I 
never saw before." "\Vhat have you seen?" said father. 
Grandfather, lifting his trembling hanel, anel pointing to 
the family Bible on the stand, said, "That book! that 
book! that book! is the word of God." "How do YOU 

know?" saic1 father. He replied, "God has just rcyealed it 
to me?" And when for the second time it was thought 
that death had come, he returned to consciousness, ana 
opened his eyes and said, "Yes, ycs, I see, I see." "What 
do you sec?" saiel father. "The rock upon which I have 
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split; the vicarious atonement." And then very beauti
fully he explained it. Seven times it was thought he had 
departed, and each time on reviving he would renounce 
one point of his infidel notions, finally saying to father: 
"},f y son, the gospel you preach is the only hope of the 
world; preach it while you live. Infidelity has proved my 
ruin." Father said, "Christ is merciful." "Yes," said he, 
"but mv life should have been given to him." "Ask God for 
Christ'~ sake, to forgive you," '~aid father. He sank again 
into a state of unconsciousness. and on reviving he said, 
''Yes, I see, he can yet save me if I believe." }<'inally, lift
ing his eyes toward heaven he uttered the following prayer, 
"God have mercy u1'on my poor SOld." Oh! the sincerity 
of that prayer. He smilcrl, clnpperl his hands. and died. 
The prayer of his dangh ler was ans\\·crcd. TIIl'ough the 
compassion of a compassionate Savior grandfather was at 
last saved. 

My mother. Elizabeth Bacon, was the youngest of four 
danghters. Rhe was brought under conviction at an early 
period in life. Her religious 3(lvantages were not enr01lf
aging; the country heing new at that time, there was hut 
little prenchin.g, and Christians v.ere severely p"crsecuten 
for their rpligion. In this conrlition she continued to sor
row over her sins for months . imomuch that life hccamc 
a burden, an(1 as a result she becanw melancholy'. On one 
occasion her older sister (afterward the \\·ife of ReI'. 
Joseph Hutter. a minister in the Methodist Episcopal 
Church) said to her. "Sister, what is wrong that you are 
80 sad?" In the bitterness of h,'r sonl she exclain10d, "Oh. 
I am a sinner!" On hearin ~' this. her sister said, "T have 
been thinking on this myself for a long- time." Then amI 
there thev (:~nvenantcd' together to s'cek the Lorc1 until 
victory c'~me. For da)" aud weeks they wept and pra)'crl, 
having no one to instruct them. The father hecoming alarm
eel, sent for a doctor. who advised them to call a minister. 
Accordingly the father consented to take them to a CHll1P-
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meeting about thirty miles distant, at which time and 
place they were converted. After returning home, Eliza
heth and her sister agreed to ask the privilege of having 
prayer in the home, night and morning. This privilege 
was denied them for a time, but the father finally con
sented, on condition that they would not pray for sanctifi
cation. The family altar was kept up for weeks, when 
on one occasion Elizabeth used the word sanctification in 
her prayer. Grandfather became angry, and forbade them 
ever to pray in his home again; but the daughters were 
persistent in their purpose to pray in the home; finally 
grandfa ther relented, and prayer was again heard in 
the home. 

The daughters walked a distance of five miles every 
Sabbath to attend the morning class-meeting. 'I'his so 
displeased their father that when they were preparing 
for church he would sometimes turn them out of the home 
shoeless. But they would kneel in the yard and pray for 
their father, and for themselves, that grace might be given 
them to endure their trials. 'I'heir mother was kind. and 
would open the door for them. They continued to pray 
for their parents, and when they would start to church 
their father would tell them never to come back to his 
home again; hut if they would stay away one night, he 
would go after thcm and bring them home. It should be 
remembered, however, that in other respects he was a kind 
father. Finally the mother was convertt'd, and the father 
became more reconciled and willing to grant the daughters 
religious privileges. In three short years after the 
mother's conversion sl1P was called to her long home. Jnst 
before her departure, she called her husband and children 
to her bedside, and laying her hand on the heads of 
her claughters, she thanked God for two praying children; 
then turning to the father asked him to promise her that 
he would never again oppose the daughters in their re
ligion; that request was granted. Prom that time forward 
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the daughters were encouraged to be firm and true to 
their profession. 

Uy mother, though uneducated, had a brilliant intellect, 
but was at times abrupt in speech. With her deep Chris
tian experience and devotion to the cause of her divine 
Master, she rendered great assistance to her husband in 
revival work. The laborers being few in those days, and 
the calls so numerous for laborers to work in the vineyard, 
she would often travel thirty or forty milcs on horseback 
to meet bel' husband and assist him in revivals. '1'he coun
try being ncw, there were many impedimcnts; she would 
travel through swamps and over muddy roads, and some
times cross streams where there were no bridges. To aid 
her in crossing rivers, she would employ II friend to take 
her across in a boat, leaving the horse to swim across the 
river. When thus across, she would pursue her journey, 
and join father in revival work. She was untir'ing in her 
efforts for the conversion of her children, asking God that 
she might remain with her family until they were all con
verted. 'rhat request was granted, with possibly one excep
tion. Having returned t9 the home from a great revival, 
in which she labored earnestly, shc ~'as suddenly taken 
sick, and in a short time was called to her heavenly home. 

This chapter would not he complete without paying a 
tribute to the memory of my sainted parents. In that 
distant time, when the work of the minish'v was more dif
ficult, and less remunerative, they had th~ fortitude and 
fi.delity to go forward as the Lord directed them, and the 
noble heritage that is ours to enjoy is the fruit of the faith
ful labors of the pioneer ministers, in which labors my 
parents willingly, and in a great measure shared. While 
they received very little compensation for their lahars in 
earthly treasures, they have now entered into their rest, 
and their works will follow them. 
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CHAPTER II 

BROTHERS AND SISTERS. 

The names of my brothers and sisters are fC'Spectively 
as follows : 

Enoch and Elizabeth (twins) wcre born ncar Findlay, 
Ohio, in 1826. Being thc oldest of the children, they 
shared in the toils and trials incident lo the building up 
of the home. Elizabeth, especially, assisted in the care 
of the younger children. She was converted at the age of 
twelve years, and was a zealous church-worker. At the 
a.gc of seventeen, she was mm-ricd to lIfr. E. P. Church, 
who, at the lime of their marriage, was not a Christian, but 
soon after was gloriously sm'cd at a camp-meeting held in 
Williams County, Ohio, by the )Icthodist Episcopal 
Church. Not long after his cOllversion bc became a min
ister in that church, in which he served for a period of 
forty years, und was a faithfnl itinerant. Hc was thor
oughly consecrated and dceply pious. During his ministry 
hundreds were led to Christ. li'inully the )Iuster said, "It 
is enough, come up higher." He obeyed the summons, 
leaving a bright testimony lo weeping friends that he 
was going to live with the Master, whom he so faithfully 
sen-ed. His devoted wife, who for long years stood by 
his side, joining him in revi l' ol work, pr0ceded him to the 
home of the blest. leaving t.hree chilrlrcn, two sons and onc 
daughter, to mourn the loss of an affectionate mother. She 
was vcry successful in revival m!'etings, leading many to 
Christ, which was a great help to her husband. 

F'rt'cman Church, the older son, served four years in 
tIl(' War of the Hch~lJion as a private soldier, and later as 
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an officer. He died suddenly in Plymouth, Indiana, in 
1906. Chester Church, the younger son, after having 
graduated at Dc Pauw University, became a minister of su
perior talent in the :Methodist Episcopal Church. Ina 
Church. the daughter, became the wife of the Rev. J. A. 
Beatty, at this time pastor of the First ) Iethodist Episco
pal Chnreh. Huntington, Indiana. 

l\Iv brother Enoch, was not converted until about the 
age ~f twenty·five years. From a child he had been a 
subject of earnest prayer. Though a believer in Chris
tianity he was fond of sport, and delighted to sing comie 
songs am! relate mirthful stories, to the delight of the 
crowd with whom he was associated. He did not seem 
to be inclined to hecome a Christian. ?Iy mother would 
often mv to IllV father. "Jonathan, what will become of 
that boy?" F'ather ",'ould sav. "That boy will be all 
right." But not nuti! the death of Sister Clemenza did 
he resolvc to gin: his beart to Christ. When sister was 
told that she could not get well she greatly desired to see 
Brother Enoch. H e was immediately caller!. and she 
desired that she might liyC until his a;rival, but it could 
not be so; she passerl awav about one hour before hi, 
arrival. When he entered the home ancl looked into her 
face, pale in lleath. an,l was informed of her flesire 
to sec him, kno\\"ing that it was concerning the interest 
of his sonl that ,he wished to see him, he was melted into 
suhmission, an,1 resolver1 to ,~ive his heart to Christ, and 
,,'as happilv eonycrted. Three weeks from the date of hi s 
conversion he preached his first sermon, and soon after 
was licensed to preach the gospel, and continued faithful 
in the work of the ministry, until about one year ago. 
when, at the ap;e of seventy-eight or nine, he retired from 
the active minish·)'. God has helped him to lead many 
sonls to Christ. 

Salathicl ~rark was converted in early life; his life was 
marked with earnest zeal in the )Iaster's service. He haa 

27 



Life and Labors of 

lhe gift of exhortation, which made him useful as a class
leader, in which position he sel'vrd eight years or more. At 
the age of about fifty he was called to leave us. His death 
occurred at Gladbrook, Iowa, at the home of his brother 
Enoch. 

John Wesley Thomas was a man of more than ordinary 
physical endurance, and of brilliant intellect. He worked 
hard (0 clear and build up his father's farm. Beforc he 
had reached the age of twenty he entered collcge, having 
hut scventy-five cents in money. He paid his board by 
laLor, splitting rails night and morning. usually having 
paid fh'e dollars in auvance for his Loarding. About thr 
lime of his graduation from the Orland Academy he was 
converted, and at once it was made known to him that he 
was called to the work of the ministry. Because of the 
hardsh ips endured Ly his father, mother, and their chil
c1ren, in missionary work in the "Black Swamps" of Ohio, 
he was set against tbe thought of being a minister, and was 
nol willing to oLey his call, and at once re~olved to go 
to California. That was in an early day when it requirrd 
~ourage to start on such a long journey overland. ~Iother 

said, "1\["' son, \rby are you going on such a hazardous 
journey?" H e replied, "I must do something of the 
kind or preach the gospel; I am resolved I shall never be 
a poor itinerant preacher, and be starved as father and his 
fam ily were." 

1 [e went to California, and was there for nine 
Fars. He was very successful in gathering the tmHsures 
he sought-the gold of that country. He lost his religion, 
came home, and, at a meeting held soon after, was re
claimed. Again the I,ord said to him, "Preach my gospel." 
TIe continued to rebel against God. The church granted 
him license to preach without his request: when it was 
presented to him by the presiding elder, he opened the 
Rlove and committed it to the flames. He said to me, 
"Flrlcher. you will preach and be poor all your days; I 

28 



Rev. Fletcher Thomas 

intend to take care of myself; I will support the gospel 
and help those who do preach." And so he did, liberally. 
Did he prosper? No. One reverse after another came in 
his business. Often in revival meetings God would bring 
before him the worth of immortal souls; then he would 
bitterly lmnent that he did not enter the gOGd work. On 
one occasion he said to me, "Brother, you acted wisely; 
I acted nn wisely. I hope to get to heaven through the 
mercy and compassion of a loving Savior, - but deeply 
regret that I did not obey the call." Three years ago I 
was called to his bedside, as he was nearing the close of 
life. I found him peaceful and full of hope. He said, 
"All is well; my business is settled; my peace is made and 
I am going home." He soon left us to dwell on high. 

Clemenza was converted in early life, and lived a devoted 
Christian until death, which occurred at the age of twenty
one. Her death was triumphant and full of hope. 

Angeline, my only living sister, resides in North l\Ian
chester, Indiana. She was converted in childhood, and 
united first with the Methodist Episcopal Church, hut later 
in life joined the United Brethren Church. She was 
united in marriage with John Holt, at Richland Center, 
Indiana, in the year of 1849. Mr. Holt was an earnest 
Christian until death, which occurred about six years 
after their marriage. Her second marriage was to Peter 
Wagner in 1870. He was a member of the United 
Brethren Church at North Manchester, where his death 
occuITed in 1903. His death was peaceful. Sister 
Angeline is an active Christian, and a member of the 
United Brethren Church of North Manchester, Indiana. 
She has two daughters, and two sons living, Mrs. Hattie 
'l'homas, and l\frs. Ella Williams, Howard and CIvile 
Wagner. . 

.Tonathan Rnesell Bigelow, who was named for the 
famous Jonathan Russell Bigelow, of the Methodist 
Episcopal Church. He died at the age of four years. 
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William Henry was born in Williams County, Ohio, and 
was educated at Leona, Michigan. He moved to Tama 
County, Iowa, where he was associated with those who 
furnished him with infidel literature. He was a great 
reader and a good thinker. Being afflicted for a 
number of months with cancer, he had sufficient time 
to consider, and said no more about his former opinions. 
On one occasion he said to his brother Enoch, at whose 
home he died, "It will not be long until ,,·e meet again," 
and soon passed away without a struggle. Professor Wil
liams and others who laboreel with him, belieye that he 
accepted the Savior. 

Henrietta, my youngest sister, was educated at Hills
dale, Miehigan, and chose the profession of school tcach
ing. She was a poetess of more than ordinary ability, and 
was religious from childhood. She was united in marriage 
with ~Ir. Frank Payton, of Hoanoke, Indiana, and moved 
to Des l\foines, Iowa, where they liwcl for a number of 
-,"cars and ,,·here her death occurred. 
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CHAPTER III 

B1H'l"lI, EARLY UIPRESSIO,,"S, AND CONYEH~lOX. 

I was born in Hancock County, Ohio. February 8, 1831. 
~ry parents dedicated their children to God by baptism in 
infancy; accordingly I was christened "Fletcher" after 
the famous John Fletcher, of the W ('slcyan 3Iethodist 
Church. The minister by whom I was haptizcd was a 
godly man, aUll, taking me in his arms, he llmycd with 
great tenderness that T might be a minister. That prayer 
was answered. WIlen I was quite young. father mo"ed to 
Steuben County, Indiana. The country at that time being 
new, the society was not all thut could haye been desired. 
I was early taught to pmy. aud to believe that .Tesus loved 
me, aud that he died to savc me. I cli,tinctly remcmber on 
one occasion, as I arose from prayer. of asking my mother 
how long it would be until I could be a Christian. I was 
then but a child-four years old. I distinctly rcmcmhcr 
my good mother's answer; it has neYer faded from my 
memory. Said she, ":lIy child, Jesus loves )"011; you can 
be a Christian now.'" She told me the story of J csus taking 
little children in his arms and blessing them. This made 
me glad. At the age of nine years, while attending a re
vival meeting, I was deeply impressed to go to the altar of 
prayer. 1 expressed a desire to go to the altar. and mother 
said, "Go, my child; God will bless you." I bowed at 
the altar; mother instructed me how to ask. I accepted 
of Christ as my Savior; he put his love into my heart, and 
that enabled me to love him. 

I was a happy boy for about one year, but being brought 
into contact with wicked associates I was led from the path 
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of duty, yet I was regular in attending the services in the 
house of the Lord. I often remained for the class-meet
ings. Finally, at the age of sixteen, I attended a meeting 
conducted by Rev. Samuel Smith, near Hiehland Center, 
Steuben County, Indiana. The meeting was held in 
the home of Rev. Mr. Everhart, a local minister, a man 
of fine talent and deep piety. I was brought nnder deep 
conviction by the earnest appeals of the man of God, 
who so deeply felt the worth of the souls of his hearers. 
I shall never forget his burning words and flowing tears. 
As I stood in the crowd I wondered at the indifference of 
the people while the minister was so deeply moved with 
,arrow of hea1i. A voice said to me, "Where art thou?" 
In a moment I was moved to tears; I soon felt myself 
trembling. Mother was kneeling just behind the stove, 
asking God to save her wandering boy. Oh, the influence 
of a mother's prayer! I then and there resolved to return, 
but all my associates being unconverted caused me to halt 
for a few moments, but finally I decir1etl to go to the altar 
of prayer. Before reaching the altar. Satan said to 
me: "You had better go slowly; you have had from a 
child impressions that your line of life, when converted, 
would be preaching the gospcl." I halted for a moment, 
and then said, "Cost me what it will, I will give God my 
heart and live for him, who justly claims my love, my life, 
my all." Oh, how my mother praised God that her prayers 
were heard. I went to the altar of prayer a number of 
evenings, but did not receive the evidence that I sought. 
I desired that I might he cansed to shout alouel; my heart 
at times was peaceful, but this was not all that I desired. 
One beautiful morning as I was going to my work, which 
\ras that of dearing land, I looked up into the heavens, 
and said, "I woulcl give the world if I knew I were saved." 
In an instant, peace, sweet peace, came into my soul; all 
nature seemed to be changed. 'l'he forests appeared more 
lovely than ever before; the leaves appeared to be tinged 
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with gold. I thought the birds nevcr sang ';0 sweetly as on 
that morning. The manifestations were not such as I hail 
desired, but a sweet, heayenly calm pervaded my soul. T 
knew that r was savell. J soon uecame a member of the 
United Brethren Church. and for on8 year serve,l as elass
leader with Rcy. H. Freeman as pasior. 

In this ehapter I wish. for (he glor~' of Him who has 
so wonderfully preseryed my life through all these years, 
to relate some instauces of God's protecting care in my 
early lik 

PIlOVIDENTIAL DELlYElLINCES. 

First. The country being new, whero we lived when 1 
lI'as quitl' young, our only home was a log house 
or "cabjn." On a certain eyening' father's sister being 
sick, my parents went a distance of two miles to her home 
to spend the evening. The chililrC'n-fiv(' in nnmber
including myself amI Brother Rnoch, wel'l' left at home. 
Soon Hiter reaching tlw home of my aunt 11 f('eling of 
llnl't'st came over my mother; the longer they remained, 
the ,tronger the impression thnt sh(> lI'a, noedeel at home. 
She finally said to fatl10r, "I ,,'ant to go home." He with 
others tried io persuade her that it was only a falsI' im
pression, She remained quiet for a few momC'nts, when, 
with greater earnestneos than before, Rhe iusistcrl that 
there 11'as something wrong at hOJll(', They again reasoned 
with her, saying, "This sick womnn will not, perhaps, live 
until morning anrl we should not lea1'(,," ;'I [ I' mother 
sat down; 1n;t again the impression enlne that 'her ehil
rlrcn were in dangc'r, Sudrlenly ,he' "prang to her feet an(l 
said, ".Tonathnn, I must go home; ,omething is wrong at 
home," Father again attempted to us(' nn argument, hut 
mother started, saying, ":\0 nse trying to debate the ques
tion; you get home as soon as possiblE'." ]\fother started 
immediately, running all tlw way home, while father anel 
another man were pnrslling, "'hen thel' were in sight of 
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home, they saw that the house was on fire, and the chil
dren were all fast asleep in bed and could not be aroused 
to open the nooI', which father opened hy force. Had not 
my parents returned when they did, doubtless the children 
would have all perished in the flames. Who will question 
for a moment the providence in this miraculous deliver
ance from death? 

Second. When I was about twehr years old, mv father's 
home being in Brunersburg, r w~s engaged' to carry 
shingles to a carpenter on the roof of a four-story tannery. 
The building was erected on the side of a neep ravine, and 
close to the building below were logs and rocks. Some
times, instead of walking on the rafters, to shorten the 
distance, I ,,'auld walk on the newly-laid roof. )11'. Zellars, 
the carpenter, warned me of the danger of doing so. 
r repeated it, when finally, just as I came near him, my 
fect slipped and he caught me, whit-h sayed me from being 
crushed on the rocks helow. 

Third. In the forests of Steuhen County, Indiana, where 
I lived when a young man, there \1'as no scarcity of game of 
almost any kind. I took great delight in hunting, espe
cially in hnnting coon. To save the lahar of chopping 
trees, I would often climh the tree and chase the gamc 
down. On onc occasion my dog treed a coon on one of 
those very tall hickory-elm trees. The coon occupied 
a place on a. limb, in the top of the tree, extf>nding out 
from the trunk. I climbed the tree, eighty feet or more 
from the ground. Xot heing able to driye the coon from 
his place, I presumptuously went out on the limb, when 
it partially broke loose from the tree. I called to my 
brother, who was standing on the ground, to get out of 
the way. Fortnuately the branch caught on limbs 11010w, 
and, heing self-possessed, I managed to get back to the Lady 
of the tree and climh clown to the ground. r was willing 
to go home without the game. From that time I have not 
been able to ascend very far from the carth. 
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Fourth. When a boy I followed breaking wild colts; 
one night I mounted a wild animal and rode eight miles 
to call a doctor to see a farmer. The weather was quite 
cold, and, not realizing that I was chilled, when I arrived 
at the doctor's gate I undertook to dismount, and in doing 
so I fell to the ground with one foot fast in the stirrup. I 
saw my danger, and spoke gently to the frightened animal; 
but just as I was about to take hold of the rein of the 
bridle the horse started to run, and ran thrcc times around 
in a circle, kicking furiously, and my foot still fast 
in the stirrup. I should have been dashed against a 
large stump had not my foot been released . The horse 
ran up to the gatr, and after talking to him gently, I 
finally mauaged to seize the rein. When the danger was 
all over, I became 80 weak that I could not stand. These 
four deliverances J have ever l·emembered. 

During my boyhood days, at about the age of fourteen, I 
attended a district school near Hichland Center, Steuben 
County, Indiana, taught by Jane Trowbridge, who after
ward became the wife of Rev. Cyrus Lawrence, brother of 
Rev. John Lawrence, the church historiau, and at one 
time the editor of the Religious Telescope. Cyrus Law
rence, for a number of years, was an itinerant minister 
of the United Brethren Church, in the North Ohio Con
ference. His dellth occurred in 1869. J n 1880 Mrs. Law
rence was married to Hobert Speer, whose death occurred 
in 1890. :Mrs. Speer is now living near Frankfort, In
d:nna; she is in her eighty-first year, hopeful in the Lord. 
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CHAPTER IV 

CALL TO THE MINISTRY AND LICENSED TO PREACH • 

.My impressions to preach the gospel date baek to my 
childhood. As I advanced in years these impression, be
emnc stronger; I would talk and dream about preaching; 
would often exhOl"t wlwn walking along the road. Some
times I would tak(' my stand upon a log in the forest and 
preach to the trees. When 1 would hear thoS{' old-time 
sermons, preached by my father and others, I longed for 
the time to come when I might be able to preach the gospel 
to lost mcn. I ,rould often assemble the boys and hold 
what. 1 called "revival meetings." Finally the time came 
when I felt that I must go into the work. but at that time 
I was greatly a :Jiidcd, the nature of whieh physicians did 
not nnrlrrstuud. When I made ImOWll my pnrpose to my 
father, he said, "lTnless you recover from yom afiliction yon 
cannot ,aeeeed." I replied: "Father, God wants mc to 
wam lllen to fit'P from the wrath to come; it is my busi
ness to go, and Cloel's business to give' me the strength." 

I a my uineteeuth year I was given licl'l1se to preach, b~' 
th" quarterly conference, held four miles north of Water
loo, Deblb County, Incliana, E. H. Lamb, presiding 
plckr. One wepk from the time I rpccivcd my Iicpnsc to" 
preach it was appointed that I should preach at the same 
plaee whcre my license was giwll, about sixteeu miles 
from my home. T arrivpd at the ]lIm·" in good time on 
Sabbath morning. and thonght thilt T hnc1 my discourse 
well in hand; abont one-half hour before the time for 
preaching it became wry clark, and Ill.V ,lisc:onrsc left 
me. '1'he time having arri\'ed for preaching, after sing
in.!, nll,l prnypr, I nrose and anncmncec1 th" following h'xt, 
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"Be thou faithful unto lkalh, anll J will give thee a crown 
of life." Rrv. 2 :10. I tried to say something by way of 
explanation concerning my text, hut c\'crything tlwt I 
had lhollght to say had left me. I fonnd that all thal I 
could do was to throw up my hand, amI surrender; father 
had oHm told me that when J ha'lnolhing to ony L should 
keep qniet. I then turned the seniee 01'(']" to the c1nss
lemler, saying. "You will take charge of the seniees." 
'rhe brrthl'rn fplt sorry for mr, and at the ,same till10 were 
amused. 'The v held a 'short senicr, hut I klle,,, very little 
or what was ',;lid or aOlle, and was grean,\' relicl'c,i "'hen 
the whole affair was oyer. It wOlllel hayf' hren a I[rcat 
relief to me if 1 eoulc! have placed myself hac'k where J 
was in the morning before I startea to the appointment. 
where the terrihle calmnity had oycrtaken n1('. 

'The (Ievil tohl me that Gorl hall not called me to the 
ministry, anrl tbat r hall IJctter go home, amlnot try again, 
In the "Ycning' of the same day, ha,ing an appointment 
three miles distant, and some of the members from that 
place lwillg in the morning service, I was sorely tcmpt",l 
to return home withollt filling the appointment, and 
ahandon the thought of ever being a minister. I fimJlly 
dpcic1ed to make another effort, Imt ,lid n01 know what T 
shoulcl say, The congregation was large, amI the singing 
waR inspiring. T chose for 111Y thelllc, "TIcligion." I was 
greatly blessed in talking to tlw peoplf'. We had a profit
able scrvi ef'; the urethren spoke eneollrugingly to me. Dur
ing the following winter I assisterl my father Hllll other 
ministers in rcyiva I WOI'k, amI lllany were savell. 

SORE BUT PROF!'l'AIlLE TRIAL. 

My moth"r heing ill, my' father ('ould not go to his quar
terly meet.ing three mile, north of Jackson, 3fiehigan, al1l1 
T wus sent to inform the ]1l'rsilling elder, .T. C. Bright, and 
fill some appoilltments for father, I remained after the 
qnarterl.v merting to condnd a rrvival servir'e, anrl a great 
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awakening among the people followed; a large number' 
were saved. Among thc number converted was a young 
lady, a teacher in the public schools. She was of a 
wealthy, but skeptical family. Her parents were greatly 
displeased on account of her profession of religion, and 
bitterly opposed her. I visited tbe family, and sought to 
win the parents to the church; I succeeded in gaining their 
respect; they treated me kindly, and tlnough respect for 
me they did not oppose the daughter in attending church. 
I was invited to share the hospitality of the home during 
the meeting, which invitation I accepted. 

N otwithstandillg the fact that God was greatly blessing 
my feehle efforts, a terrible temptation soon came to 
ahandon the ministry and go to work on father's farm 
and seck temporal prosperity. I had no sooner determined 
to ahandon the thought of preaching when God laid upon 
me the hand of affliction. "Medical aid was secured; the 
physician did all in his power. I was seventy-five miles 
from home, hut fOTbade them to infoTm my parents of 
my affliction. Every clay I grew apparently worse, and 
the dortor was unable to fully diagnose my case, and 
finally said he could do no mOTe for me. I despaiTed of 
life. In that condition I seTiously reflected, for my way 
was not clear. I asked the Lord the cau,e of the darkness 
tha t surrounded me. I distinctly heard a voice saying: 
"Take hack what you have said. Will you preach my 
word P" I had a wonderful struggle, but finally I yielded 
and said, "Lord, I will obey." In a moment the cloud 
was removed, and light beamed into my heart, and all was 
peaceful. This was Thursday. I no longer needed a 
doctor, and on the next Sabbath I was in the pulpit; God 
wonderully inspired me ill speaking to the people. I be
came so enthusiastic that a good brother in the congrega
tion arose and said, "Brother, you must not continue 
longer; remember you are weak in body." I continued 
a few moments, then closed the seTVice. I was not sick; 
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God laid his hand upon me to keep me in the ministry. 
Oh! how I praise him for dealing so tenderly with me. 

This chastisement I will never forget. Illy kind Heavenly 
Father intended it as a hlessing in disguise. The family 
to which reference was made, treated me very kindly; my 
own mother could not have treated me more kindlv than 
the mother of the young lady to whom I referrcd~ For 
all of their kindness and hospitality they would accept no 
pay. In after years Illy mother called upon the family to 
thank them for the kindness they had sho,m me. The 
young larly lived a devoted Christi;n life, and through her 
influence many of her pupils were led to Christ and 
became useful Christians. Her brother continuerl to op
pose her, and the most ingenious schemes were resorted 
to, to lead her away from the Savior. On one occasion her 
brother requested her to accompany him to a revival 
service. some six miles from their home; on their way he 
expressed a desire to stop at the home of a friend, but the 
deception was soon discovered. Arrangements had been 
made for a dance in that home, and shc was invited to 
participate. At first she declined, but after much per
suasion she consented to participate in the dance. Just as 
she took her place on the floor, she fainted, and the pro
gram for the evening was not followed. The opposition of 
her friends did not cease; on another occasion, when she 
was on her way to church, she was compelled to hear the 
most profane langual!;e from her only brother. Without a 
murmur she endured it alL While in the service that even
ing she was suddenly takcn ill; for a time it was though t 
that she would not recover; calling for her Bible, she desired 
that it be placed under her pillow when dying. Turning 
to her mother and brother she said, "In onr social rela~ 
tions you have always been kind to me, but in regard to 
the interests of my soul you have been very unkind." Her 
sickness at that time was not unto death; God permitted 
her to live and lahar in his vineyard. 
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"'t the age of t.\renty years, in 1851, I attended an 
<1nlll1al c-onfeJ'enc-c at North ilIanehester, Indiana, D. 
I,;dwards presiding. 1-1 ere I mel for the first time H. A. 
:-3llepp, who at this sc:;sio ll beenmc 11 member of the annual 
conference. There I,cing no railroads lea ding to the ('011-

[('rcll(-c. we trayckll on horseback. The first night we 
tanil,a with FatheL" 'l\llle'y, a devoted Christian, and a 
mcmiJer of the United Br('threl1 Ch1ll'eh, and long since 
gOIll' 10 his rcwanl. I I"lt an appointment 10 be filled on 
Illy r,,1111"11 from the COllrl'renC(,. Bishop Edward s accoJll
panying liS. WP nrriYNl at lIw hOllle of Brother 'rllll<'y in 
good timc. I said 10 Rishop Edwards. "1 han' an appoint
ment here this evening, a n(l. as tIl(' people 1Ia\'e never 
heard YOll preach, you alight to tlcliwr the Illl'ssage." Hc 
kindly [-onsented. .lw;t nR we were starting to thL' (·hnreh 
it commenced raining: r sai,l, " Bishop. [ fear we ,;hall haye 
a rainy en'l) iug-, which will cause the congrcgn fion to be 
smalL" He rel'li('(l, "It docs 1I0t make any diiTl'l"('ncp." I 
ash,t! . "Can you preach ns well to a small congregation ?" 
" Oh. yes ; just the same:' I said , "It always clllharrasi'es 
me if UWJ"e arc but few present." "Yes, I suppose ,0: it 
was so with me whell I wa,; young and vain, and thonght I 
knew a great deal: 1 wanted a great many to 11m!' me: but 
since I have leanwd that 1 know hlll little, T alll contl'nt 
lo preach to a f ew." At anolher time when he was io pfl'ach 
at Hamilton, on :;;,)bbath lIlorning, it ha cl thc appearam'(' 
of rain. I sa iel to him, " 1 f">lr ,,-c shall havc n rainy day:' 
Hc replied, "Brother ' J'bomaR, you will do ":811' to 
atlf'n <l to yonr own lmsincss." I hncl learned Ihat Bishop 
Edwal'(l~ was a Illast('r~Jland nt training yOllng prcarhcrs. 
hut. reall~' I did not admin' his melhod of doing it; it seemed 
a litilc unkincl. but the le8'on hns heen helprnl to me all 
through lif". 

'] 'wcnt'y-fivc yenrR la lrr, in llIy own home I called his 
attenlion to tIl(' two inridl'nts: tlwy had passcd from his 
mind. Lnughinglv lw ~a id. " I ,npI1O>c it was Jl(wlfnL" 

40 



Rev. Fletch("I' rrhOnlftS 

;';oon after tll(' anIlual conference at Xorth ~Han cl10s ter, 

I was reqncstNl by the presiuing elder, ~. H. 1,amb, to 
assist the pustor on what was then known as the S!. Joseph 
Circuit, what i" now known as Bl'cmen Station was incl ud
(·cI ill thilt ('irellit, the preaching heing on the north side of 
the yillagc. 

A N O\'EL IXCIllENT. 

The first appoinllnent j rC'ache<l wa" RrC'mCll, then 
Imown as tlw Yockt·y appointment. The first man I met 
was an old sinnl']': I inqnired if there was any preaching 
ill that place. He said: ('Tlw1'(, hal'(, been thre(, men 
11l'C3C'hing in the c01nl11uni ty: ant· by the nanl(' of K H. 
Lallth. who i~ a yell ticmall .. another hy the name of F. L. 
Forbes, he is is a fool .. Hnd illlother hy the name of J. 
Thomas, Ite is 11 blrrch·!JlIard." 1 wpnt to tlte schoolhouse, 
"ltd left HII appointnwnt fot' t he e\'ening: 1 was lll et by a 
large Hlldienre. My old informant was there, ant! Irnl'l1ec\ 
(hat ,T. 'l'hmIHls amI the youllg preacher "'cre closely 
rl'la(cl1. I felt. as tlw community was .-cry wicked, that 
Uw· thing- io do was to eng'Hge in H r\~\'inl l meeting, which 
continnecl for tll'O wceks. TW('nty \\'ere "om'crteil and 
receil'ed into the Church. The mini ster appointed to thi~ 
\\'ork by the anllual conference bad not yet arriw(l on 
the charge. The first quarterly c-onfcren,,· heing soon 
after the red\'aL 1 remained, and soo n learned that the 
pastor was greatly di,plca";('d that I had been S011t to 
Msist him on the charge. 'l'hi s so tlispleased the Tllemhers 
of th" quarterly conference that tlw)' 1'<''lu€strll that til(' 
young prcac-hcl' 1)(' retained on ti,e (·harge alone: this of 
course coultl not he ; I positiw·ly declined to relllain on 
tbe charge. The " 'ork greatly Htffered from lack of piety 
on the part of the minister, and was left without a pastor 
,,-ithill a few months. 
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CHAPTER V 

EVAKGELISTIO WORK. 

Having decided not to remain longer on the St. Joseph 
charge, I resolved to hunt up destitute communities and 
preach to the people; in Ihis wOTk I was gTeatly blessed. 
I succeeded in oTganizing a number of good societico, 
which weTe placed uuder the care of adjoining chaTges. I 
remember to huye visited a small village, destitute of 
religious influence; but few attended church, and leading 
men of the town believed in the "unconditional salvatioll 
of all mell." To secure a congregation I used a little 
strategy. UnobseTved by the people, as I passed dilTerent 
places, I posted up uotices, that at a certain time u gentle
UlUll from the State of Ohio would pI'each in the sehool
hOllse on the subject, "The Unconditional Salvation of All 
lIIen," or what is commonly called "Universalism." When 
the (imp aTri'led 1 was there as announced; the h'lltt'c 
11'<1, filled to its utmost capacity, and being- o2;lteri in Ow 
congregation, the people were not aWUTC that th~ spen],,'r 
had arrived, and they became restless; thtl ~eneral im
pression was that they' were "sold." When the ];'OUl' ~rri\'ed 
I arosc and went forward, stating, "1 am thc man who 
made the appointment for this hour, and by your indnl
gence, I will now discuss the subject announced." 1 
selected the following text, "Who is the Saviour of all 
men, especially of those that believe." 1 Tim. 4 :10. I 
sta ted: 

1. Tha t Adam, our federal head, was to keep the 
law of innocence, but failing to do so, and violating the 
moral law, he f ell, and with him the whole human race, 
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as is set forth in Hom. 5 :19, "For as hy one man's disobe
dience many were made sinners; so hy the obedience of 
one shall many be made righteous." 

2. We had life iu the federal head, but lost it by his 
voluntary act; we were not active in the transgression, 
only passive: did not deserve actual punishment. But 
being passive iu the transgression, we must be passive in 
the suffering. The divine law had been violded, satis
faction must be made hy the offender, or bv substitution. 
I-Ience it is written, "Goil so loved the world that he gave 
his only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in him 
should not peTish, but have everlasting life." John 3 :16. 

3. Christ, the second Adam, came and took the .place 
of the first Adam: undertook to keep the law for us, which 
the first ""dam failed to keep. He "was in all points 
tempted like as we are, yet without sin." He went to the 
cross and rendered satisfaction to the law, suffering the 
just for the unjust : hence, said John the Baptist, "Behold 
the Lamb of God that taketh away the sin of the world"; 
the Ada,mic sin that involved the ;'orld. 

+. The Adamic sin which involved the world was 
removed by the death of Christ on the cross, but we suffer 
the effect produced by the fall: that is, a corrupt, sinful 
nature. For this, infants are Ilot responsible; hence the 
race before reaching accountability is held in a state of 
innocence, and all who die in that state are saved. Those 
who, after reaching accountability, transgress the ilivine 
law are saved only through faith in J eSllS Christ; hence 
the language of Jesus, "It behooved Christ to suffer and 
to die and rise the third day, and that re]X'ntance ani! 
remission of sins should be preached in his name among 
all nations, beginning at ,T erusalem." 

The result of this meeting was most satisfactory. I 
followed with a series of meetings which resulted in the 
salvation of mallY precious souls, and the organization of a 
good society. 
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I made my home' with Fail,eI' Sperow, who resi,I,'J near 
tIll' lown of A pplpmanlJUrg, Indiana. He had a large 
fnmil,I', none of whom were religious at thnt time. I could 
not have hcen treatet1 llIorc kindl'y in llI'y own fatlwr', 
home. 

A STR.AKGE INCIDEKT. 

L\S T \\'as passing the commnnity in which Father 
SperoII' lived, I saw a man seatet1 on the fence; I bnde him 
good-morning, anll rode 011 a "hort distance ant1 then 
turued a1ld t:3:1id to l}iln, "Are Y011 :1 Cl11'i~t.ian l"" '- '~o," was 
the 1'0]'1,1" T said, "YOll ,ho;,lrl Mtm(l to tll(' interests of 
yOlll' soul at once: ~'nu may hayc but a short time to live." 
I thell roclr away. Ill' did not know me, hut became very 
much al:ll'l11c<l, and went to his home anrl related to hi;; 
wife whaL a "trange )'onng man had said to him, as he was 
pas8ing that forenoon. He was intereskd to know who tIll' 
young- mall ,,,as, where 11(1 W:1,-: going, ant1 why he aadressed 
him as hl' ,lid. During a rcyind lllPeling ,,·hieh followed, 
he 1""I'e his heart to Christ. 

_t SKEPTIC SURPRISED. 

Thf're l'E';;icled in this community a doctor who professed 
to be an infidel. He was in the' habit of inviting minister8 
to his home for the lml'posl' of holrling an argnment wiih 
them. On:l certain occasion, Bishop Edwards cmlle into 
that community, and inquired of the doctor for the home 
of Father Sperow. This led th" <1ortOl". whose name was 
HOllse, to conrlnde that the strnnger was a minister in 
the Unitetl Brethren Church, and ~sked ihe hishop if he 
"'efl' not a minister in that Chureh. "I am," was the 
bi"hop's repl.\'. Said the doctor, "It is lal,,; .\'ou stop with 
me for the night, and T will make it ple:ls:mt and inter
esting- for yon, and in the lllorninl( I 11'ill take ,YOll to the 
home of Failll'r ;)l'ero\1'." The bishop consentcd . The 
,lodor introdueell the hishop to :Ill'''' HallSI', who was an 
intelligent lad~·. .\.£ter ]'efreshlllcnts "'ere scn'ell allll they 
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were seated in the parlor for an eyening conversation the 
(lodor introduced his objections to tll(> Dible>. lInd he 
blown who his guest was, he might have felt. his way more 
(·arefully. The bishop made no re1'l.\· to his criticism, 
which led the doctor to conclude tlwt h(' harl n yery easy 
subject, and of course would haw n good time. which 
would well reward him for the stranger's lodging. The 
doctor's wife, who was wrlll'dueatcd, listenerl with intense 
anxiety, fearing that the stranger \I'ould not he ahle to 
<lefend the Bihle sll(' loved so well. As the doctor con
tinued his attacks upon the Bible. the hi'hop still remained 
quiet. Finally tlw doctor said, "Strangcr, what do you 
think of these objections: are they well taken P" 'L'he bishop 
replied: "'{ou are a crilllillallyigllorant mall: you ha,'c 
never r('ad the Bible: yon do not und,'rstand how ridic
nlous you appcnr in tite eyes of a sensihle man." '1'he 
bishop handled tllP elodor to the delight of :ilfrs. House. 
The doctor was not pennittc(] to lmol\' who his guest was 
until he conveyed him to the home of Father Sperow, 
where he learned that. he had entertained Bishop Edwards. 
'J'he bishop remained oYer Sabhath and preached morning 
and evening. The sermon on Sabbath morning was on 
the authenticit,v of tIl(' Scriptures; ill the evening on the 
"vicarious atonement:' Fncler these' sermons the oOctOT 
was Jnanp to WC'f'p, and ~[ti(l to nle some years later, "I-Iow 
ridiculous I mllst have appeared in the "yes of snrh a 
man as that." 

Soon after this r held a meeting ill that (·ommunity 
which (·ontilll1ed for over five weeks. 'L'hc people heing 
wicked, there were lllanv hinrlrances, hut, notwithstanding 
the fact that I was ,Yonng, I had had some experience iu re
vival work. anrl being inspired by the Holy Spirit T entercd 
into the work. looking to God for victory. '1'he HoI." Spirit 
was present to convict sinners aud save penitent souls. Dr. 
House, to whom reference has been made, attended thi' 
meeting, and was deepl~' eonyicted; on Saturday evcning 
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he was stunding near the altar weeping. I said to him, 
"Doctor, do you not feel that you ought to be a Christian?" 
In order to evade my question, he said with an oath, "I do 
not propose to make a fool of myself by getting down at 
that altar." Placing my hand on his shoulder, I said: 
"Doctor, you are the biggest fool I ever saw; you are the 
rlcvil's fool: more, you are a fool devil." Had he not been 
deeply convicted he would have become angry. Despite 
his effort to throw off conviction, his tears flowed freely. 

The next day was Sabbath, I had already sent for my 
father and mother to assist me, but up to this time I knew 
not that they had arrived. As I came ncar the church on 
Sabbath morning, I saw that an immense congregation had 
gathered. I had already preached all I knew. I entered 
the church tremblingly, bnt, to my joy, father was already 
in the pnlpit and ready to preach. I said, "Father, give 
them till' old gospel to-day." Many of God's people wept; 
others wpre angry. The congregation for the evening 
service was large ; the text was, "He that being often 
reprowrl, hardrncth his neck, shall suddenly be destroyed, 
Hud tbat without remedy." Oh, what a sermon! In speak
ing of the degrading tendency of sin, the preacher said, "I 
ha"e been all through Jackson penitentiary." ,-\ tough 
cried ant, "I havc 110 douht of that." The preacher re
plicd, "YOll poor, disgracefnl wretch, I never had the 
key turn~d on me as yon clid." Things looked fl little for
hidcling for a time, Lnt the altar was soon crowded. Dr. 
IIonse "'flS standing ncftr the altar weeping and trembling. 
I first thought I would extend to him my hand and invite 
him to the altar; then I thonght as the Holy Spirit had 
him in hand, 1 wonld not interfere. Just then he fell 
down at thp altar; his tears flolVed like rain. He confessed 
the sins of his life, in regular order as he Lould call them 
up; lastly he told the Lord how he had disconraged his 
deyoted Christian wife in her religions life, and asked to 
he forgiven. Then he arose and asked his wife and the 
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Dcople present to forgive him. Just then light came to 
him, and he gave God the glory. 

SAVED BY GRACE. 

There was another incident connected with that revival 
that is worthy of mention. An amiable young lady of a 
respectable family attenrkd the meetings without mani
festing the slightest interest in the welfare of her soul 
until near the close of the meeting. Her parents became 
wry much alarmed, she being the only one unconverted. 
They said to me, "Brother Thomas, we are alarmed about 
our (laughter, and desire that yon call on her, and make a 
personal effort for her salvation." I said, "Certainly." I 
('ailed upon her at her father's home. I said to her: "1\Iiss 
Deal, I have called to hal''' a conversation with YOll about 
the interests of your soul; will you be so kiml as to g-ivc 
me your attention for II few moments?" The request \I'as 
cheerfnlly "ranted. T spoke to her concernin" the ncces
sit~, of a cbange of heart; how terrible it would he to die 
withont a hope in Jesus. I entreated with tears that she 
yield to Christ nt once. and then bO\l'ed in prayer. At the 
close of the prayer I said, "Catherine, will YOU be save,l 
to-night?" She answered: "I truly thank ~'on. Mr. Thomas, 
for the interest yon manifest in my welfare; I appreciate 
'1]] )'on baYr sair1, hut must say to yon I feel no p~rsonr.l 
illtrrr~t in this matter. On your account I am sorrv." T 
bac1p her "ood-day. Sbe was in the evening senicr a~ 
nnwl, manifesting no interest iu her salyati~ll. During 
tte senices that evening, the impression suddenly came 
to me that there were persons in that congregation who 
would soon be in eternity, and if not savee! in that meeting, 
Ironld neyer be saved. Instinctively I arose ane! saiet 
"There are persons in this congregation who will soon die ; 
and, if not saved in tbis meeting, will be lost through all 
eternity." The meeting was to close the followin" evenin". 
The n~xt morning F;tber Deal came to me ;gain a~d 
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urged that I make another effort for Catherine:" salva
tion, saying: "She must he saved now. or it will be forever 
too late; go in the name of Jesus." 1 called again at her 
home, and said: "Catherine, 1 am here again in the intercst 
of your soul; will you be seatei! in the parlor a few mo
ments?" "Certainly," was the reply. She Iistenei! to all 
thnt T had to say. I asked the Savior to help me; I know 
he did. I said to her, "'Vill you bow with me in prayer." 
I asked the Lord to send the Holy Spirit to awaken lwr. 
On leaving the honw 1 said: "Catherine, what will you 
do? ~'ou must and will decide this question." Again she 
replied, "T thank you, hilt am sorry to say that I feel no 
interest. in the things of which you haye spoken." J left 
her with a sad heart. That night she was in the service 
again; the mccting was one of unusual interest. As I was 
concluding the sermon. for the first time I sa IV her weeping. 
I asked the Lord to conqner her will. When I closed the 
sermon 1 went to h"r and saii!, "Catlwrine. will you he 
saved?" "I will," was her reply. I led her to the alt.ar of 
pmyer. Oh. how ~lw surrendcrpu! and while looking up 
through her tears she said. "Jpsus, saY(' nw: I will he thine 
f01·eYCr." The Spirit whispered. "Peace. be still." Her 
fcars were quieted; joy filled her sonl, and she ,houted, 
"Glory! J e8U, is minI' and I am his." The parents, 
brothers, and sistprs, and the ]lCople of God rejoiped and 
gave God the glory. I belieye angels rejoiced in heU\'en. 
As T retired that night, great peace callle to my heart. 

I left the community to 0ngagc in another meeting, to 
returu in three weeks; on Illy retum I l0arued that four 
persons ha(l died who att0)](led the I'm'iral meeting. Two 
of them lamenting that t.hey had not accepted Christ dur
ing the meeting. A messenger was in waiting for me to 
visit Catherine Deal. by her request. as she was about to 
die. As I entered the room where she was lying, she heckon
cd me to corne near her, as I ]l'aned forward to-listen to 
what she might wish to say, she whispered, "Sinner saved 
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by grace." God gave her strength to speak audibly. Oh, 
how she praised God that he had used mc to bring her 
to the cross. Calling her friends around her, she said, 
"A brand snatched from the burning"; then repeating, 
"A sinner saved by grace." Bidding all farewell, she closed 
her eyes to open them in heaven. 

FATHEH SPERO>V'S TE~[PT ,\TlOX. 

I shall never forget the kindness I recei "cd during the 
time that I Illade my home with Father SperoII', a good 
Christian man. He held license to exhort, and in that rela
tion, he was ,"cry useful. He worked hard, planned well. 
and gave liberally to thc cause of Christ, and prospered 
financially. It was not long, however, until he suffered a 
reverse of fortune. Disease callle among his stock, und he 
suffered heavily. He had gathered his large crop, and soon 
after his nell' barn was struck by lightning, and all was 
consumed. After this I went to his home; he met 
me at the gate, extending his hand, while tear;; came to 
his eyes, he said: "Brother Thomas, I am sorely tempted; 
it does seem that God deals harshly with me; lllany of Illy 
neighbors are wicked; yet they prosper. T have tried to 
do right, and to honor Goel with llIy means; yet all I have 
is being taken away." I said. "In the future yon may see 
the goodness of God in that which now seems to be a 
calamity." Twenty-fiye years later I called at that hOlll e; 
I met Father Spcrow at the same gateway. He said: "I 
am so delighted to Illeet you again, and to say to you that 
I am glad my cattle, hogs, and horses (lied: r am glad 
llly barn burned, that God dealt with me as he did; to-day 
I am a better man; I am prosperous and happy. I have 
enough ancl to spare. I believe I should have hackslidden; 
the world had stolen a march upon me; I had allowed the 
family altar largely to go down; Ill.V misfortnne was a 
blessing in disguise." I visited this old saint many times 
afterward, and always found him cheerful and happy. At 
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his request I promised to preach his funeral, should I be 
living at the time of his death. In 1897 he fell asleep in 
J csus, and I fulfilled my promise. 
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CHAPTER VI 

RECEIVED INTO THE ANNUAL CONFERENCE. 

In 1853, at the age of twenty-two, I was received into 
the St. Joseph Annual Conference, which held its session 
that year in the barn of Brother Livengood at Pleasant 
Plain, near Elkhart, Indiana. Dr. L. Davis was the pre
siding bishop, and signed my annual conference license to 
preach. The conference at that time was comparatively 
small, and composed of earnest, .self-sacrificing men. 
among whom were J. Thomas, J. M. Hershey, II. A. Snepp~ 
John Sl1ITan, J. B. Slight, H. Freeman, S. W. Wells,. 
F. L. Forbes, J. S. Todd, Eli Hoover, S. Surfasc, J. M .. 
Hyker. R. Baker, J. Peffier, E. H. Lamh, J. Lamb, H_ 
Tuck. E. Johnson, S. Chapman, J. Terrell. All of the 
above have gone to their reward save S. W. Well, of Silver 
Lake, Indiana. 

At this annual conference I was appointed to the 
Silver Creek Circuit, one hundred mill'S distant in 
Berrien County, Michigan. There being no railroads, and 
having no conveyance, I walked the entire distance, save 
four miles, in two days and three-fourths. On my way 
I found many kind friends. I remember to have called 
at a farm-house for dinner. Before leaving, having 
settled for my dinner, I said to the gentleman of the house, 
"If it will be agreeable with you I will pray with you 
before I leave." lIe looked at me with a little surprise and 
said, "You are at liberty to do so." We bowed in prayer. 
I asked the Lord to bless the parents and children. This 
service was blessed to their good. I left the parents weep
ing; they asked me to call again. 
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The third day I reached my charge. I stopped at the 
home of a brother by name of Bilderback, a good Christian 
man. On Sabbath morning I was greeted by a large and 
appreciative congregation. There was a local preacher in 
the congregation who was present at the annual conference 
when I \I'as appointed to the charge, who looked at me 
with an air of contempt, and when he went home published 
to the charge that the conference had sent them "a green 
hoy for their preacher." At the close of the service that 
morning he came to me with smiles and words of cheer. 
He went with me to my afternoon and evening appoint
ments. I had a blessed day; I sang some spiritual songs 
at each appointment which I think were appreciated. ::IIy 
local brother became my true friend and helper. Silver 
Creek charge was composed of five classes, and one addi
tional appointment, which was in a very wicked neigh
borhood. The people were intelligent and respectful in 
the public service. but, having so long rejected the counsel 
of the Lord, it was called the "Lost Corner." Ministers 
had so ofien tried to bring about a reformation, to no 
effect, that the place was largely abandoned. I was advised 
not to preach to them, and thought that I would not. but, 
as I was passing the schoolhouse, I was strangcl~' im
presserl that I should leave an appointment; and seeing a 
man near by at work, I called to him and said, "Ha'l'c you 
preaching in your community?" "Not often," was his 
reply; "once in a while some fellow takes pity on us and 
gi'l'CS us a talk." I said, "Do you desire preaching?" He 
said, "We always turn out when we have preaching." 
"Well." T said, "I am told that you arc notoriously tough; 
you have horse-racing. shooting-matches on the Sabbath, 
and carryon all kinds of devilment, and that yon glory 
ill your obstinacy." He replied, "We consider that we 
arc rather a nice class of people." I asked, "Will you 
circulate an appointment for a stranger Oil next Weanesday 
<"'cning?" "Certainly," was his reply. 
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When I went to that place I was met uy a very 
large and attentive congregation. At the close of my 
discourse I said; "1 have been sent to this charge 
by the conference to preach for this people; if you desire 
me to preach for you, you will manifest it by stand
ing." All at once arose. In two weeks from that time 1 
commenced a revival meeting. To this some were opposed, 
but did not wish to have it known that such was the case, 
and to forestall the meeting circulated the Teport that 
smallpox had broken out in a town about eight miles 
distant. and the meeting should not ue held. I said to 
them; "You consented to have me preach in this house; I 
sec there is opposition to save souls; so I will not leave 
:mothcr appointment." They urged that I continue to 
preach for them at least occasionally; J refused: but 
afterwanl said to Brother Willis, a member of the 
Metho<1ist Church, "I inten<1ed to return. but did not 
wish them to know it." In a few weeks they requested 
the above named brother to prevail on me to preach for 
them again. I sent an appointment for the next Wednes
day evening. The home was crowded; at the close of the 
service I said; "I will he in the community at least two 
days; if you will come out I will preach to you on to
rllorro,v evening." 

The congregation on the following evening was a 
large and attentive one. I thcn announced an appoint
ment for the next evening; had a good service, and I then 
said; "1 am going some miles south; on my return Satur
day I will preach for you in the evening." The house was 
full. At the close of the service I said, "As I have no 
appointment for Sabbath morning and evening. I will 
preach for you." By this time they suspected my purpose 
to hold a meeting. '1'hc Lord was present at every service. 
By the middle of the week the Spirit moved mightily 
among the people; hence Satan began to muster his 
forces. There were several infidels in that community who 
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set Up their opposition; but the Lord was with us, and 
the good work went forward. There were several men in 
that place whose influence it was necessary to overcome; 
I resolved to do personal work. I first callcd on Father 
Easton, an old citizen having a large family, all uncon
verted. I presented to him the interest of his soul, and 
the claims that God and his family had upon him. He 
wept bitterly, but made many excuses. I prayed with 
him and urged him to attend the evening service, which 
he did. My text was Luke 14 :18, "And they all with one 
consent began to make excuse." God blessed the truth 
to the awakening of the old man, who at the close of the 
discourse arose and removed his overcoat. When the in
vitation was given to come to the altar he walked forward 
and stood at the altar. I said to him, "What is your pur
pose?" "I propose to become a Christian," said he. I 
said to him, "You have several children here, like your
self, unsaved; ask them to join you in this work." He at 
once said, "Children, I have never given you thc example 
of prayer; will you join your father in seeking the Lord?" 
They all at once-seven in number-as I recall it, aroS(' 
and came to the altar, and many others followed, until 
the altar was crowded. This was a meeting of power. 
Satan for a time seemed to be conqnered, but he soon 
ralli ed his forces. 

There were a number of skeptics in the com
munity, and they at once sent for a !\lorman preacher. 
'rhe meeting being held in a schoolhouse, he made an 
appointment for Friday evening in the midst of our meet
ing. I then announced my meeting for Saturday evening 
and over the Sabbath. My meeting for Friday evening was 
held at the home of Father Easton, leaving the :IIormon 
about twelve persons to hear him preach. The Holy Spirit 
was present in my meeting, and eight persons were savell. 
The infidel crowd resorted to strategy; they annou ueed an 
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appointment for Monday evening in advance, fearing that 
I would again draw the congregation away from them. 
The report went out on Sabbath that the Mormon would 
not fill his appointments; I inquired whether the house 
would be occupied on ~Ionday evening. They said, "We 
are informed that the appointment is withdrawn"; there
fore I left an appointment for Monday evening; but soon 
learned that the ~Iormon was coming to fill his appoint
ment, and the word went out that there would be a dis
cussion. This brought a large congregation. During 
the day I secured the dwelling of lIfr. Willson, an uncon
verted man, in the event that I should be interrupted. 
When I came to the schoolhouse early in the evening the 
house was filled to its utmost capacity, and as many on 
the outside. A new set of hands were in charge of the 
lights. As I entered the house I saw that the pulpit was 
occupied by the Mormon; I walked within a few feet of 
the stand, and halted. He beckoned to me to come where 
he was, but I refused, and he then came to me, and invited 
me to be sea ted in the stand wi th him. He said, "I will 
preach a short discourse and you can reply." I answeren. 
"You will not preach to this congregation to-night." He 
insisted that he would, and if he did not teach correctly, I 
conld correct him. I said: "I will have no controversy 
with you to-night; if you were a gentleman, much less a 
Christian, you would not be here interfering with the 
Lord's work. You are a child of the devil, and doing his 
bidding." I then arose and said to the people: "You 
granted me this house in which to preach; the devil has 
sent this man here to stop the good work. All who wish 
to attend my services will repair to the home of ~[r. 
Willson." We left him with a congregation of twenty
two persons. I said to the brethren on the way to lIfr. 
Willson's, "The Lord will not allow that man 'to speak 
to-night." So it was; he made the attempt, but could 
not speak, and asked to be excused. "For some reason," 
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said he, "I cannot speak to-night." All his congrcgation, 
~ave the family with which he lodged, came to our service 
aftcr his serviee closed; nine souls were converted that 
night in our meeting. I then announced that my services 
would continue indefinitely. 

so~m STRIKIKG CASER OF CO~VICTJON AND CO:-lVEHSlON. 

On Friday evcning the Holy Spirit was prcsent to con
vict the unsaved; among the convicted were a mother and 
her two daughters; the husband and father was a very 
wicked man. - I urged t.he mother and daughter~ to come 
to the Savior; they doubtless would have donc so had 
it. not been for the father, who took his stand between 
them and the altar, as they thought to hinder them if they 
would attempt to get to the altar. They wept and trembled, 
but did not yield. I bowed in prayer, and mcntioned the 
hostilit~· of the father who was intimidating his family; I 
asked the Lord to convict and save him, if he could be 
saved; if not, to take him ont of the way. He went home 
in angH, declaring that he ,,"auld not hear me preach again. 
He was soon brought unc](·r such deep conviction that he 
could scarcely eat or sleep for thrpe days; he tried to haul 
a load of wood. but did not succeed. H e sent for different 
Christian mell tha! he might talk with them, but foulld no 
relief. He was advised to send for me, but declared he 
would not; however, on Sahbath morning he consented to 
srnd for me. I at once went; he insisted that I recall 
the prayer that I had olTered concerning him. I said: "I 
camlOt. You grt ont of the way of your wife and daughter 
and give God your hcart." He claimed that he did not op
pose hi s family; I replied, "I will leave it to your wife 
and daughters." They at once withdrew from the room. I 
arose to leave; he urgcd that I do not go. I said, "I will 
not talk to an angry man in his own house." He insisted 
that I take back the prayer. I again affirmed that I would 
not; and said to him, "Give your heart to Christ, and all 
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will be well; if you do not you will be eternally lost." I 
left him begging me to recall the prayer. I went to the 
morning service; the congregation was large. Oh! what a 
meeting; the Holy Spirit was ]loured upon the congrega
tion; saints shouted and sinners wept. For one week the 
altar was crowded with penitent souls, but not one was 
converted that week. I appointed a day of fasting and 
prayer; the day was spent in religious service; Christians 
came for five and six miles around. In the eveuing the 
altar was again crowded; fourt('Cn were converted during 
this service. What a victory! One of those infidels said: 
"That hoy preacher has made fools of the people; he is 
the longest-bitted little devil I ever saw; he fights bettcr 
on 11 rrtrC'at than in a standing hattie." Tlw meeting re
sulted in the enl1\'ersion of fifty-five or more, tIl(' organiza
tion of a good class, and the erection of a house of worship. 
There is yet a good flourishing society in that place, with 
a modern home of worship erected within the last two 
years. 

~[y FIIlST Pll.llSIDlNG llLDllR. 

Rev. J. S. Todd was my first presiding elder; he was an 
eloquent preacher. I greatly appreciated him and his 
pulpit efforts. I did not, however, appreciate one thing 
he did, until it was explain cd ; not. being able to attend 
my first quarterly meeting, he sent a local preacher to tell 
me that he could nnt be with me. He being a little late, I 
entered the pulpit and selected my text; when the minister 
arrived he came to the pulpit and said, "I have been ~ent 
by the presiding elder to inform you that he cannot be 
present, -and I am to fill his place." I said, "If you have 
bcen sent as a snpply you take the pulpit and do the 
preaching." He replied, "You preach to-day, and I will 
preach a practical sermon this evening, and you can judge 
of my ability; then I will preach a doctrinal sermon in 
the morning." I1Iy mind was at once made up. The con-

57 



Life and Labors of 

gregation in the evening was large; the preacher took for 
his text these words, "Ye are my friends if ye do whatso
ever I cocnmand you." He appeared to be del ighted in 
hearing himself; but the people proved their power of 
endurance in listening to him. On Sabbath morning the 
congregation was again large, and the same preacher en
tered the pulpit, selecting the following text: "We have 
not followed cunningly-devised fables, when we made 
known unto you the power and coming of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, but were eycwitnesses of his majesty." He 
attempted to explain what is mmnt by a cunningly-devised 
fable. His hearers W<'fe greatly relieved when his sermon 
was finished. I am sure the heaviest cross I ever bore was 
to listen to that so-culled sermon. I gave him to under
stand that I could not use him further. Elder Todd was 
a man of excellent judgment. and had only sent the man 
to tell mc that he could not hold my quarterly. In the 
e"ening Rev .• T udge Peters preached to the delight of all, 
causing us to forget the ;mffering we had endured in the 
morning. 

,,[ 1 lIL\RRIAG E. 

I was united in marriage at TIichland Center, Indiana, 
December 8, 1853, with Miss :'IIary Jane Brown, daughter 
of Rev. Levi and Phoebe Brown. Rev. L. Brown was a 
minister in the United Bret.hren Church, a man of good 
character and an excellent preacher. :lIy wife at t.he time 
of her marriage was in her seventeenth y'ear, and I assured 
her lhat by the grace of God mv life as a minister should 
not. be a failure; 1 also set before her the responsibility 
of a minister's wife, stating that it involved privat.ioll and 
suffering, but all in a glorious cause; and if she shared 
in the suffering she \\'ould also share in the reward. '1'0 all 
this she cheerfully consellted. For fifty-three years she 
has shared in the trials and privations incident to the 
work of the ministry. For the first thirty-two years of 
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our married life it was our lot to move frequcntly, and 
often moving on wagons, through mud and swamps, anti 
over corduroy bridges, living in cabin houses out of which 
the former occupants had been driven by cold or vermin, 
she spent days and weeks and years of loneliness with her 
little children; all this she endured patiently, until failing 
health would not permit her to move. For many years 
she was an earnest and enthusiastic worker in the interest 
of the Woman's Christian Temperance Union. And now 
at the age of sixty-nine, on account of failing healtb, is 
not ahle to engage in active church work as formerly. 

CA~IP-1IEETIKG. 

In the summer of 18.';4, at the close of the first year of 
my ministry, a camp-meeting was held in a grove owned 
by Delonson Curtis in Berrien County, Michigan. Brother 
Curtis was a Christian, highly respectcd and a member of 
the Udhodist Episcopal Church. He laborcd in this meet
ing earnestly, and being a man of deep Christian expe
rience, his words were very helpful to me. The meeting 
was largely attended, and the Holy Spirit was prescnt at 
every service; especially was this true of the service on 
Sabbath when the Spirit was poured out in a marvelous 
degree. The morning sermon was delivered by Elder J. S. 
Todd, upon the text, "In the days of these kings shall the 
God of heaven set up a kingdom." This was a masterful 
effort, and long remembered. God's people shouted for 
joy, sinners wept, and many were saved. The following 
ministers were present: J. S. Todd, J. Surran, F. L. 
Forbes, Judge Peters, F. Thomas, and others. The mcct
ing closed with a love-feast on Monday morning; that 
meeting was a memorable one. At the close of the meet
ing we marched around the camp singing those old-time 
camp-meeting songs, and shouts of glory burst forth from 
many Spirit-filled hearts. It was indeed the gate of 
heaven. At that meeting we bade good-by to many true 
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Christian friends whom I expect to meet in our Father's 
house above. 

My salary for that year was $108.00. My home much 
of the time during the year was with Moses Harshman, 
who was converted, and joined the Church during that 
year. He lived to be quite aged, and departed this life 
in peace, having lived a devoted Christian. I hope to 
meet him on the plains of light. 

60 



Rev. Fletcher Thomas 

CHAPTER VII 

PASTORAL "·ORK. 

The annual conference of lS5! was held at Lake Chapel 
near Rochester, Fulton County, Indiana, Rev. Lewis Davis 
presiding bishop. There being no railroads, we were 
obliged to travel on horse-back; eighteen ministers of us in 
one company. We all had the old-style "saddle-bags" and 
"leggings." All were happy and hopeful. not "knowing 
the things that should befall us" at the confprence. It was 
a pleasure to meet the venerable Doctor Davis. 

During the week of conference there occurred an incident 
that awakened thoughtfulness. The man at whose home 
I was entertained had a fine melon crop; I suggested to 
him that it would be nice if I could take a number of 
1hose melons and invite the bishop and presiding elders 
to share with me. To this he consented. Accordingly I 
conveyed three fine melons to a corn field a short distance 
from the church, and invited Bishop Davis, Elders H. 
Freeman, and J. S. Todd, J. Surran, Elder J. Thomas 
(my father), and a few others, to enjoy the feast of good 
things. While we were enjoying this feast Bishop Davis 
saill: "Brethren, how easily we might become involved in 
difficulty; suppose Brother Thomas had taken these melons 
without permission, and then invited us out here, and we 
were seen in this corn field. and the word would go out that 
wp were caught eating stolen melons, and the fact pub
lished in the papers, it would be very serious." "Well," I 
said, "Bishop, we are into it; we will enjoy the melons, and 
get out of this corn field as soon as the melons are devour
ed." He thought that the wise thing to do. What a grand, 
good man he was. 
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AN IMPRESSIVE TALK BY REV. J. THOMAS. 

During the conference Rev. J. Thomas was requested to 
give a short sketch of his missionary life and experience; 
he did so. In his address he spoke of the snfferings of him
self, wife and children; of his wading swamps, swimming 
rivers, sleeping in the woods, wet, cold, and hungry, on a 
salary of $75 and $100 per year. At one time when travel
ing in the "Black Swamps" of Ohio, having been gone for 
a number of weeks, on his return, being sixty miles from 
home, in the winter, it was impossible for a horse to 
tra vel because of the ice covering the roads; he was com
pelled to go on foot, and occasionally would break through 
the ice. In this way be continued his journey until he 
reached home. When at home he would often makc rails 
at twenty-five cents per hundred, to earn a living for his 
family during his absence. When starting again upon a long 
journey, and he would say to his family "good-by," his 
children would say to him, "Don't stay so long this time." 
Mother would sometimes go some distance with him, and 
they would kneel in prayer, and father would ask God to 
take care of his family in his absence, and mother would 
ask God to bless father, and give him souls for his hire. 

As he concluded his address, declaring that those were 
the happiest years of his ministry, they having been 
crowned with the salvation of hundreds of souls, he spoke 
to the young men of the conference on the sacredness of 
their calling, and of the rich reward of the faithful servant 
of Christ. The address was heard with much interest, and 
moved many to tears, inspiring them with new zeal. At 
the close of the address, Rev L. S. Chittenden arose and 
said, "Brother Thomas, you have well nigh killed me; I 
have sacrificed and suffered, but have not known such 
suffering as you have endured. God bless you." 
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MY SECOND CHARGE--STEUBEN MISSION. 

~Iy second charge was what was known as Steuben )Iis
sion, in Steuben County, Indiana. I found but few mem
bers in the territory. I toiled earnestly during the year; 
the Lord helped me, and some good was accomplished. I 
have reason to believe that some are in heaven who were 
saved during the year. But the territory over which I 
traveled was not hopeful. I received as salary for the year 
$75.00, working with my hands to supplement what my 
salary lacked. During this year my older son, Boyd L., 
was born. 

The conference of 1855 was held at X orth Manchester, 
J. J. Glossbrenner, bishop. At that conference I was ap
pointed to the Indian Village charge, which was composed 
of eight appointments, and two were added during the year. 
The country being new, sometimes I traveled on horseback 
and sometimes on foot. I held eight revival meetings dur
ing the year. The first meeting was held eight miles cast 
of Albion, Noble County, Indiana. There resided in that 
neighborhood a man by the name of 11-- E--, a mem
ber of the United Brethren Church. He came to see me, 
and invited me to preach in that community. I sent an 
~ppointment for a Sabbath morning; a large and attentive 
congregation assembled. The service was an impressive 
one. Ncar the door there was an intelligent-appearing man 
who listened with close a tten tion; his heart was touched. 
I wondered whether he was a Christian, but suspected 
he was not. Early the next morning this man called upon 
me and said: "I called to reveal a few things this morning; 
I was one of your hearers yesterday, and listened with 
interest to your discourse. First, I believe that the Bible is 
the word of God; 1 believe that there is a heaven and there 
is a hell. Man must repent and accept of Christ as his 
personal Savior or he cannot be saved. I am an unsaved 
man; never expect to be saved. I do not want to live in 
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heaven; 1 expect to spend an rternity with the lost." I 
said: "Why do you thus speak; are you rational? Do you 
speak understandingly?" "I do, sir," was his reply. "Will 
you explain?" "1 will," he said, "in a few words. A few 
years ago 1 was married to an amiable lady, and we lived 
happily together. My wife was religiously inclined, and 
desired me to join her in the service of the Lord; but I 
declined. Later she introduced the subject again, plead
ing with me to give my heart to God. I said to her, 'You 
are at lilX'rty to become a Christian.' She said, 'I will not go 
without you; I wish that we start together.' 1 still refused, 
saying, 'Act according to your conviction'; but she still in
sisted that I must join her in thp work. ~ othing more was 
said on the subject until abont one year ago; just after we 
had retired she introduced the subject again,and urged with 
greater earnestness than ever hefore. She wept like a 
child, saying that she felt that she ought to be a Cl1ristian 
now, urging me to join her in the service of the Lord. 1 
firmly said, 'I will not; you act according to your convic
tions.' Shc replied, '1 love you, and will never go to heaven 
and leave you behind; sir,' said she, 'if you can afford 
to go to hell T will go with you, and share the sallle fate in 
the world of night.' X 0 more was said at that time. A 
short time after that memorable night my precious wife 
died without a moment for reflection. N ow," he said, 
firmly and almost frantically, "I am the cause, indirectly, 
of my wife's destruction. She would have been sand if I 
had only yielded to her request. X ow I wiII ncver 
live in heaven; 1 intend to live in hell." I tried to per
suade him to abandon his purpose. He said: "Do you think 
I am mean enough to try to get to heaven when 1 have been 
the came of the ruin of my wife? No, never! I 
am determined to go to hell." I followed him a mile and 
one-half, anel tried to persuadc him to change his ]lurpORe. 
He finally thanked me for the effort that 1 had put forth 
in his behalf; but said: "There is no use of your going 
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farther; it is fixed-eternally fixed. I have decided the 
matter." We parted. He lived about three years, and 
then went into the presence of his Judge without any 
change morally, so far as I know. 

SERIOUS CASE OF AGUE. 

Elder Freeman and I called at the home of J. Baugh· 
man, near Kendallville, for dinner; we were both strangers 
to him. III' was shaking with the ague. I had a small pair 
of "saddle-bags" resembling those nsed hy doctors, travel
ing on horseback. He asked, "Are yon a doctor?" I replied, 
"I carry medicine." He further asked, "Have you anything 
that will knock the ague endwise?" I said, "Can't your 
doctor cure the ague?" He replied, "He has not done it 
yet." I .;aid, "He ought to be able to cllre the agile." "Well, 
now, Doc, if you have anything that will cnre the ague, I 
want it." At this point Elder Freeman broke into a hearty 
laugh. and my earnest patient canght onto the joke, and 
inquired, "Are you not a preacher?" This prevented me 
from carrying out my purposc. Instead of being his doctor, 
I was to be his preacher for the year, and was kindly 
entertained at his home when in that community. III' con
tinued to call me "Doc." While this was a year of toil, it 
was also one of victory. One of the unpleasant things with 
which we had to con tend was the fact tha t therc was no 
parsonage on the charge and no suitable house to rent; 
nothing accessible but an old cabin house that had been 
nsed to shelter sheep from the storm, near the home of 
J. Hartsel at Indian Village. After making such repair~ 
as could be made on a house of that kind, it was thought 
to be quite good enough for a preacher and his family. 
Our sleeping apartments, kitchen, dining-room, parlor, 
drawing· room, stuely, and bathroom were all in that old 
cabin, 15 x 16 feet square. Being contented, we were 
happy, souls were saved, and the Church was strengthened. 
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SOLO~!oN'S CREEK REVIVAL. 

N ear the spring of this year I was invited to hold a joint 
meeting at Solomon's Creek, near Benton, Elkhart County, 
Indiana, between 111y charge and Syracuse 1Iission, the 
later in charge of Rey. S. W. Wells. '1'he meeting was held 
in the Evangelical Church; thcre was but onc person who 
was a member of the United Brethren Church, his name 
was Nimrod Prickett, and he was a man of good influence. 
There was perfect harmony among the Christian people of 
the community. The power of the Lord was soon mani
fested in convicting and converting sinners. Such an inter
est in the salvation of souls is ECldom known as was mani
fested there. The people laid aside their work as fur as 
possible, and i'avc attention to the blessed work of saving 
men. Three or four ,cnices wcre held each day; thirty and 
sometimes forty penitents would he at the altar of prayer, 
and somc occasionally in the congregation. The meeting 
continued three or fonr weeks. and not less than sCI'cnty
five wcre cOIlYerted, some of whom lived six miles from the 
church. 

Special mention should be made of a young lady who 
was converted in this meeting; her name was Catherine 
Hapner. After having sought the Savior for one week 
withont finding relief, she was suddenly taken ill with lung 
fever. She lingered six days. rluring which time she prayed 
cvery moment when awake and conscions without realizing 
a Christian hope. The day before her death I called t.o 
sec her. When I entered the room, her father and mother 
met l1lC, exprrf3sing great sorrow, ~aying, "Brother Thomas, 
our daughter will die without ,alvatioll." I said to them, 
"I am astonished at you; Catherine commenced seeking 
Christ from right motives. under the influence of the 
gospel; (jod will nCI'cr let her die without salvation." I 
t.ried to leafl lwr to accept Christ; loITered prayer for her, 
hut still no light came to her. I left the home, and returned 
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the next morning, was met by the parents as on the previous 
morning, saying, "Catherine is near death; has no light, 
and will die without religion." I replied, "Catherine will 
never die without salvation." They said, "The doctor 
said, 'She cannot live more than one or two hours.''' I 
insisted that she would be saved. Her eyes were already 
growing dim. The doctor was standing by her bedside 
weeping. I approached her and said, "Do you believe that 
Jeens died on the cross to save you?" She whispered, "I 
do." "Do you believe that he is able to save you? Do you 
believe that he is willing to save you?" She whispered, "He 
said he would." "Do yon believe his word?" "I do," was 
her answer. "Do you believe he will save you?" "When?" 
She said, "~ow." Qnicker than the flight of thought, light 
broke forth into her soul; God gave her strength, and she 
shouted, "Glory, glory, Jesus saves; heaYen is mine for
ever!" In a few moment she closed her eyes in death. The 
doctor, though not a Christian, wept for gladness when he 
heard Catherine say, "Jesus saves me." We received into 
church fellowship all of this large family. Since that 
time I have officiated at the funeral of the father and 
mother, and six of the childrC'n, all of whom died in the 
faith of the gospel. 

The meeting resulted in the organization of a large 
society, many of the members being wealthy, and among 
the most respected of that conn try, and a flomishing society 
is there at the present time . 

.A RECONCILIATION EFFECTED. 

There was a large, flourishing society at Indian Village, 
but a serious difficulty had arisen, which disturbed the 
peace of that class. Different ministers had tried to bring 
ahout a reconciliation, but had failed. When I went to 
the charge I was made acquainted with the state of things 
in the class, and was requested to bring about a reconcilia
tion. I said, "I will do what I can to bring peace to our 
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beloved Zion"; hence I commenced a protracted meeting 
without counseling anyone. They said you cannot hope to 
succeed unless a reconciliation is first effected. I said, "I 
shall work to that end." The meeting continued for some 
time. Elder H. Freeman resided in that community, and 
wa.~ present every evening, occupying a seat in front of 
the stand. Being slightly involved in the difficulty, he 
would mourn while I was preaching. On one occasion I 
said: "Brethren, we are on the eve of a great revival; I 
have had one mourner for the past five evenings, which is 
a favorable indication; Elder :Freeman has been grcaning 
over his own sins, or the sins of the people." The audience 
had a good laugh at the elder's expense. At the end of three 
weeks they advised that I close the meetings, as nothing 
could be accomplished, and they were weary. I said to 
them: "You stay at home and rest; I will have victory if 
it takes me until the middle of July." So they stayed by 
me. 

On the following Saturday evening, in the midst of my 
discourse, which was on the subject, "The Duty of Con
fessing OUf Faults One to Another," I turnerl away from 
the subject and said to Brother Hartsel, "Are you mUll at 
anyone?" As soon as he could collect his thoughts he arose 
and said, "No." I asked, "Do you know of anyone having 
aught against you ?" He came in front of the pulpit, and 
said, "If I have offended any OD0, if that person will meet 
me here I will confess my wrong." I then turned to 
another leading member and said to him. "Brother S--, 
have you enmity toward anyone?" He answered, "I 
have none." So I continued the investigation until I 
struck the right parties. 'rhey began to confess at once 
their faults to one another; the Holy Spirit melted all 
hearts. Finally, Elder Freeman arose and said, "I n0ver 
forgive until confession is made." Fearing that his spirit 
was not as sweet as it should be, I stood hefore him and 
looked directly at him; his spirit was at once changed. 
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The spirit of exhortation carne upon him, which was 
accompanied with wonderful power. He, with many 
others, was overcome by the Holy Spirit, and fell prostrate 
upon the floor. Saints rejoiced and sinners were brought 
under conviction; a glorious revival followed, bringing 
peace and prosperity to the church. This indeed was a 
memorable year. ~fy salary for the year was $285.00. 
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CHAPTER VIII 

OIlDIN ATION-ITINEI:ANCY. 

The conference of 1856 was held at Deer Creek, twelve 
miles south of Logansport, Indiana, D. Edwards, presiding 
bishop. TTaving completed my annual conference course 
of reacling, I was ordained at this session of conference by 
Bishop Edwards, who signed my ordination license. The 
conference was harmonious; the bishop's sermon was in
splnng. One very amusing incident occurred: When 
inquiry was made by the bishop as to whether anyone 
present had heard a certain candidate for the ministry 
preach, J. Peffley said that he was a \'ery good "fire-side 
preacher," "hut in the pulpit," said he. "I can preach the 
socks off of him." 'I'he bishop said, "That is pretty close 
preachillg." 

At this conference I was appointed to the Seven :1.file 
charge in Cass County, Indiana. On my way to that 
charge, I called at a fnrm-house for dinner, and, after pay
ing for my dinner, I asked permission of the mother and 
daughter of the home (the husband being absent) to offer 
prayer. The request was granted. The Lord blessed this 
sen'ice to their goorl. When Icm'ing I was invited to call 
again. j\ car the close of the year, when passing that way 
late in the evening, my wife being with me, and not being 
ahle to proceed farther. I called at that home, and said: 
"It being dark, I cannot safely 7,0 farther; I should like 
to stay all night here." The gentleman of the home said, 
"My wife is not in good health, and we cannot well keep 
you." Just then the wife, recognizing the voice of the 
stranger, came to the .10"1' "'ilh a lamp in her hand , and 
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asked, "Are you not the man who stopped and prayed with 
us t' I said, "I am." "This is the man who prayed with 
us," said she to her husband, and then said to me, "You 
can stay"; and we were welcomed into the home. They 
were members of the ~Iethodist Episcopal Church. We 
often allow opportunities to pass unimproved when we 
might do good to others. 

The year that I served on the Seven Mile chargc was one 
of suffering and earnest toil. There were de,en appoint
ments on the charge, requiring preaching once in three 
weeks. The country was new, and, owing to the condition 
of the roads in the spring of the year, my horsc could not 
travel; hence I traveled on foot, sometimcs passings 
through the woods for eight or ten miles where there were 
no roads, wading water above the tops of my boots. 
On one occasion, after wading water to reach a school
house, I preached to two men. They said I preached better 
than usual. ~Iy tcxt was, "The Lord is good, and knoweth 
them that are his." During this year I held seven revival 
meetings. 

GALVESTON REVIVAL. 

The meeting held in the village of Galveston is 
worthy of note. It was a very wicked town, destitute of 
religious services, and there were from one to two balls 
each week. The dancing-hall was owned by a young 
merchant. I commenced a revival mceting in the old 
schoolhouse, and was assisted by Father Cristler, a lay
man, having great power in prayer and song, and having 
a good, Christian experience he rendered profitable as
sistance in the meeting. We visited nearly all the homes 
in the village, conversing and praying with the people, 
proving a great blessing to them. I was also assisted by 
Rev. W. Ault, a local minister and formerly an itinerant, 
a man of fine talent. With no regular preaching hereto
fore, the devil had things largely his own way. On the 
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human side it was dark and forbidding; the battle to be 
fought was a fearful onc; but in the strength of divine 
grace we started in for victory, and soon the Spirit of the 
Lord was working in the hearts of the people. When sin
ners began to cry for mercy, the devil mustered his forces. 
As OnC and another would yield to Christ, it was said, 
"They have none of our dancers yet." Finally the young 
merchant owning the dancing-hall came to the altar; this 
caused great excitement. The next evening, the house 
being crowded, a large, strong man took his seat near 
the door; ,,-hen the merchant came in he pulled him down 
by his side. During the service the merchant wept and 
trembled, and when penitents were invited, the large man 
put his arms around him to intimidate him. I went to 
him and urged him to give his heart to Christ; he did not 
have the courage to do so. I then asked the congregation 
to bow in prayer; I named the young man, and the fact 
of his being intimidated, and prayed that the Lord would 
convict the man who was interfering, if he could be saved; 
if not, to take him out of the way. The Holy Spirit 
was present; a feeling of fear came over the people; many 
came to Christ and were saved. The man who stood by the 
merchant was so alarmed that sleep well nigh left him that 
night. In the morning he was hunting the preacher, say
ing that he intended to whip him if he could find him. 
When this came to my knowledge, in company with 
Brother Ault, I went down into town, saw the man going 
into a store with a crowd of men and boys following him. 
I said to Rev. Mr. Ault. "Let us go over and see the man." 
He objected, saying, "He is a large, ugly fellow." But I 
insisted on going. As we entered the store I said, "Good
morning, gentlemen." The angry man said, "Thomas, I 
want to know whom you meant last night in your prayer?" 
I asked, "Whom do you think I meant?" Said he, "I 
think you meant me." "Why do you think I meant you ?" 
He answered, "Because of having my arms around the 
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young merchant." I said, "You thought rightly; I meant 
you." "Well," said he, "I don't thank you for such pray
ing." I ~aid, "I was not praying for thanks." At this 
he became very angry, and said, "If you ever make another 
such prayer, I will whip you." I replied: "There is no 
danger of that. In the first place you are too small. In 
the second place you are too much of a coward to try." 
Striking his fists together, he said, "I will whip you now." 
I said, "There is no cause for alarm; your eyes are not the 
right color." With greater earnestness he renewed the 
threat. I still insisted that there was no cause for alarm. 
"You, my friend, are too bow-legged." At this the erowd 
broke into a laugh; the man also laughed. I then preached 
him a short sermon. That evening the Lord was with us 
in wonderful power, to convict and save. This meeting 
was a grand victory; bringing gladness to many homes 
and hearts, resulting in the organization of a good society, 
and the erection of a house of worship. ~fy salary for the 
year was $284.00; as I look back over the year, and call 
to mind the meager support that I received and the ability 
of the people to have done better, I am surprised that the 
Lord blessed them at all. 

A GOOD EX.U1PLE. 

I preached at the home of Rev. }.fr. Ault, three miles 
south of Galveston; on Saturday evening I stayed at the 
home of Father Cristler. On Sabbath morning, just as we 
were starting to church, a wagon-load of visitors drove up, 
intending to spend the day at that home. Father Cristler 
said to them, "l<'riends, this is our preaching-day, and 
this is our preacher; we would be pleased to have you go 
with us." They declined. Then said he, "You put up your 
horses in the barn, and feed them, and feel at home; we 
will return in about two hours, then mother will' get 
dinner, and we will have a visit." The old lady hesitated 
a little. Father Cristler said, "Mother, it is time to go to 
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church," so we went; the Lord wonderfully blessed Brother 
Cristler that day. When we returned the visitors were 
gone. ;\10ther Cristler said, "Father, that is too bad." 
"N 0, mother, that is all right; I had to offend them or the 
Savior. If I had offended the Savior he would not have 
blessed me as he did. The next time they come to visit 
they will come on a week day." Being young, this made 
a lasting impression upon my mind. There are but few 
men of such sterling integrity; if there were, there would 
be less Sabbath desecration. 

At the conference of ]8.';7, held at Berrien Springs, 
~richigan, L. Davis, bishop, I was appointed to the Warsaw 
Circuit, composed of eight appointments, preaching at each 
appointment once in two or three weeks. During this 
year our only daughter, Annis Yiola, was born. My first 
revival meeting was held at the old Union Chapel Church, 
four miles west of Warsaw. This class was composed of 
earnest. God-fearing men and women. I shall never forget 
the kindness I received at their hands. The mccting con
tinucd three weeks, resulting in fifty or more conversions 
and a goodly numbcr of accessions. Of eight young men 
who pledged to each other that they wOlll d not become 
religious during t11at meeting. all were converted but 
onc, who said, "I will run the risk." In three weeks after 
the meeting closed he was suddenly taken ill, and before 
dying he desired to see me. As I entered his room he said. 
"i a;~ dying, and am lost." Oh, how he regretted that h~ 
did not give his heart to Christ. Weak as he was, he arose 
on his knees in the bed, and with up-lifted hands he sought 
for mercy until he sank in death. We could only hope 
that through the tender compassion of a loving Savior he 
was saved. This should he a warning to all who dare to 
procrastinate their return to God. 

'l'hc next meeting was held at Warsaw in the old Baptist 
Church, where we organized a small society of good, 
rC'sponsible memhers, but the influences surrounding us 
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were very unfa\'orable to a revival. The churches in the 
city were cold and formal, bnt with the few faithful ones 
tnisting in God, we undertook the work, In the first 
sen'ice the Holy Spirit was present The congregation 
increased as the meeting progrcssed, God owncd his word; 
sinners were convicted and many were saved. God's peo
ple were quickened and sct forward in their Christian life. 
There were many shouts in the meeting which cansed 
much excitement in the city, as they were not accustomed 
to it. 

During the meeting an impressive incident occurrcd. A 
young lady of good Christian character, from the country, 
when filled with the Spirit, would sometimcs fall and 
remain unconscious to her surronndings for an hour or 
more; when she revived she would shout, ancl manifest 
apparently superhuman strength; when thus filled with 
the Spirit, on one occasion she fell and lay in her brother's 
arms, An unbeliever said to hcr brother, "I can hold your 
sister so that she will not bound over the floor when she 
rcLurns to consciousness." "You can try," said her brother, 
"if you will act gentlemanly." So h'c took the brother's 
place, taking hold of the lady's wrists. She lay for 
an hour without any signs of breathing: when they begun 
to sing, she returned to consciousness, and suddenly cried, 
"Glory to Jesus," throwing the man four or five feet be
tween two seats, When he arose he appearcd chagrined, 
and had no desire to experiment further, It is useless to 
say that the congregation was amused, This manifestation 
of divine power was turned to a good account in the meet
ing. 

Some of the business men of the citv were in the habit 
of coming near the close of the meeting merely out of 
curiosity to witness the shouting. Oue evcning, when many 
were at the altar, as usual a number of that class entered 
the church. I said to those at the altar: "For a wise purpose 
I will close the service; you return to-Illorrow evening," 
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I announced that there would be preaching the next even
ing promptly at seven o'clock, anel dismissed the congre
gation. This had the desired effect upon those men; one 
of them saying as they were returning to their homes: 
"We shall do well to keep still; that man gave us the most 
gentlemanly rebuke that could have been given. We 
virtually said to him, 'We do not want to hear you preach, 
but simply come through curiosity,' and he gave us to 
understand that our course was improper, and against the 
interest of the meeting." This meeting resulted in the 
con"l'ersion of many souls, and the qnickening of the 
church. Among those who labored in that mcetin~ were 
Rev. George Crouse, George Harter and wife, Daniel 
Deeds, and many others of precions memory. 

CE'<TER REVIVAL. 

~:[y next meeting was held at Center, near Silver Lake. 
Here we had a large, flourishing society, among whom 
were G. Gager, A. Hommon, J. Hommon, Rev. S. W. and 
W. P. Wells, and many others. Rev. S. W. Wells was 
recei"l'cd into the conference with me in 1853; he is 1I0W 

in his eighty-seventh year. This meeting was a grand vic
tory; many were saved and the Church was strengthened. 

TIlE LORD'S WORK FlHST. 

My next revival was at Pleasant Chapel. Here I was 
informed by a member of the Church that they were not 
ready for a meeting. It was good sleighing, and they 
wished to haul logs to the mill; therefore they desired to 
postpone the meeting. I said: "The Lord is ready now, and 
I am ready, and I will go on with the meeting; souls 
may die and be lost while I am waiting on you." While 
they were hauling logs I was preaching the gospel; the 
meeting grew in interest with every service. Ina few 
evenings the altar was fllled with penitents. The house 
would not hold all the people; we held two services each 
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day, and by four o'clock the services would com
mence, and before the time for the evening service souls 
would be saved. After a short sermon the altar would be 
crowded with penitents. The meeting continued thrce 
weeks; but while the Lord was saving souls, the devil 
was at work. There lived in the community a professed Uni
versalist who made it his business to visit those who were 
interested in their spiritual welfare, and if possible con
fuse them by his arguments. In my sermon on a certain 
Sabbath I paid particular attention to him; he was con
verted that evening in the woods, and came to the church 
without his hat. He entered the church that evening 
shouting, saying, as he came near the pulpit: "Here is your 
Universalist; I found the Savior in the woods, but lost 
my hat." That evening was a memorable one because of 
the manifestation of God's saving power. Some members 
of other churches came to the altar and were quickened 
and nnited with us in church-fellowship. Among them 
were L. Bonewitz and wife; also their children. The 
parents soon moved to North Manchester, and became 
pillars in the United Brethren Church there. A few 
years ago the parents went to their reward. 

A PROFITABLE LESSO~. 

Among those who came to the altar during the meeting 
were two young men who were insincere; they were not 
citizens of that place. It was suggested by a member of 
the church (Rev. S. W. Wells) that we throw them out 
at the window; I said, "They will get a better experience 
here." Then a large man knelt in front of them as their 
instructor, and would raise their heads and tell them to 
look up or they would never be saved. This being embaras
sing to them, they would crowd their heads down on 
the altar; but he would continue to tell them to look up. 
This was indeed a trying ordeal for them; they were 
paying dearly for their insincerity. At the close of the 
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service I gave an invitation to unite with the Church. I 
said: "We receive seekers under the watch-care of the 
Church; but as for these two young mcn who came here 
insincerely, I advise that they go home and stay there until 
they can attend the house of the Lord without making light 
of sacred things." They both thought it was thc hottest 
place they were ever in. They left the neighborhood and 
did not return to the service again. 

'l'his was a year of great revivals and many conversions; 
about one hundred and sixty-five conversions during the 
ycar, over sixty in the last meeting. Whilc the year was 
one of toil, it was also one of victory for the Church. My 
successors on the Warsaw charge were J. S. Todd and N. 
Castle, the latter now a bishop in this Church. 
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CHAPTER IX 

ITI~ERAXCY-CO~TINUED. 

The conference of 1858 convened at Roanoke, Indiana, 
Bishop L. Davis, presiding. At this session, X. Castle 
united with the conference. By this time the conference 
had grown lIluch stronger than when I united in 1853. I 
was appointed to the Blkhart Circuit with seven appoint
ments, and one added during the year. On this charge 
N. Castle resided at the home of Mr. Frizzel, where I first 
met young Castle five years prior to this time on my 
way to my first charge. An incident here occurred 
which indicated the aspiration of the boy. lIfr. Frizzel 
asked young Castle to read an article in the paper as a 
sample of his ability to read well. As he waB reading I 
observed an error in the pronunciation of a word. to which 
I called his attention. When I was gone he said to ~Ir. 
Frizzel, "If I live I will show that preacher that I can read 
as good as he can." This was an index to the boy's sueet'ss. 

~1y first meeting on the Elkhart charge was held at the 
Pine Creek church, nine miles east of Elkhart. This was a 
meeting of great power, resulting in the conversion of 
many, the exact number I do not now recall. In that 
meeting some of the good sisters would commence to shout 
as soon as some would come to the altar, and would fall 
upon the seekers; by way of reproof, I said to them: "You 
shout at the wrong time; wait until sinners are saved, then 
shout if you desire. I do not want you to shout as soon as 
penitents come to the altar and fall on them to their 
confusion." This so offended them that they would sit 
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and pout evening after evening. I finally said: "Sisters, 
you are good, and I am happy to see you here in the service, 
but I am tired of your pouting; I prefer, if you must pout, 
that you do your pouting at home, then you will be better 
prepared to assist in the meeting." This hint was all that 
was necessary; they meant well but acted unwisely. 

REVIVAL AT PHILSO:< SCHOOLHOUSE. 

My next meeting was held at the Philson schoolhouse, 
five miles east of Elkhart, where N. Castle preached his 
first sermon, to which reference is made in "Our Bishops." 
Here we were permitted to witness two extraordinary dis
plays of God's convicting and converting power. The firs t 
to which I refer was a young lady who was tcaching a 
select school in that place. Being prejudiced against the 
altar she said to a pious aunt with whom she lived: "Aunt, 
I love to hear that boy preach; hence I attend the service, 
hut he will never get me to that altar; I have been too well 
raised; I think too much of myself to get down at that 
altar in the dust." The following evening, after speaking 
thus to her aunt, she came to the service a little late 
accompanied by one of her lady pupils and was seated 
near the door. At the close of the sermon an invitation 
was given to come to the altar. She instantly arose and 
came to the altar, hringing the young lady with her; they 
both bowed at the altar. In lcss than three minutes she 
arose and left the house with an air of disgust, returning 
to her home weeping, and said to her aunt, "I have dis
graced myself." lIer aunt said, "Jennie, what has hap
pened?" She said: "Don't you think that I went to that 
altar of prayer to-night; I did not realize what I was 
doing." H er aunt replied, "If that is all, you will be all 
right." She said to her, "They will never get me there 
again." Her annt informed me of what. she had said. I 
knew she could not stay away from the service, hence used 
a little 8trategy. I arranged with two sisters to hold a 
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place for her near the pulpit and told the usher to seat her 
in that place. The plan worked well. She was seated as 
directed. I asked the Lord to help me preach his word; 
the Spirit accompanied the truth to her heart. She wept 
much during the sermon, and would have fallen to the 
floor had she not been supported by those who were seated 
near her. The ladies assisted her in coming to the altar; 
for six evenings in succession she bowed at that despised 
altar. I never heard a penitent plead more carnestly for 
mercy than did she. I soon learned why her conversion 
was delayed; the opposition of her friends she thought she 
could not endure. As she was pleading for salvation, I 
said, "Miss Lea, are you willing to bear reproach for 
Christ's sake?" She said, "I cannot bear the disapproval of 
my friends." I said: "You must be willing to bear re
proach. Your Master bore reproach for you." On 
the following e'\'ening I interrogated her again as to 
whether she was willing to bear reproach for Christ; 
after a struggle she looked up and said, "Lord Jesus, I 
will bear all for thee." It was enough; she was brightly 
saved. She praised the Lord. She said, "I wish I could 
become more humble." Her sister living in Ohio wrote, 
saying: "Jennie, I attended a ball on New Year's Eve, and 
had a good time; wish you had been here." Jennie an
swered, saying: Dear sister, while you were at the ball 
Ncw Year's Eve, I was at the cross seeking pardon; Jesus 
revealed his lo'\'ely face; the Spirit applied the blood to 
my poor, sin-sick soul-all glory to his name. Had a good 
time; wish you had been here." Twel'\'e years later I 
received a letter from J cnnie in thc West, saying: "I take 
the liberty to write you that I have never forgotten that 
New Year's Eve when Jesus saved me from my sin. I am 
still on the way, trying to be faithful in his service." 

The second was the conversion of Mr. Swartz. During 
the meeting there came into the congregation a rough and 
strange-appearing man; I thought he was the hardest-
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looking man I ever saw-roughly dressed, and hair un
trimmed, hanging down over his shoulders. His coming 
to the church was a surprise to the people, he not having 
been in church for a number of years. On the next even
ing he was present again, occupying a seat near the centcr 
of the hOllse. A brother said to me, "You may have trouble 
with that man." J said, "Let him alone; only treat him 
kindl y." The next night he was seated only two scats 
from the desk. He wept during the sermon, at the rIose 
of which I said to him, "Are you a Christian?" He looked 
at me and said, "A Christian! I am a poor, miserable 
sin ner." I said, "'" ould you like to be saved?" "Do ~'ou 
tllink there is merc}' for wch a wretched sinner as I?" 
"Certainly; God's saving mercy and saving power arc 
unlimited." 'raking him by the hand, I said, "Go with me 
to the altar." He said; "If I should go to that altar it 
would ruin your meeting; not a lady or gentleman would 
come ncar." I said; "If the ladies and gentlemen want. 
to go to hell because a poor sinner wan ts to be saved, they 
will have to go. Come and go with me to the altar." He 
at once arose and fell at thc altar; the members of the 
("hurch acted like a flock of scared sheep, shunning him, 
and seemingly as much frightened as if he had had the 
"smallpox." I said, "Brethren, why do you not come and 
pray for this man?" One said, "Thomas, do you know 
what kind of a case you have on your hands?" I sa id; 
"The Holy Spirit has this man in hand; you come and 
pray for him." The church-members gathered about him, 
and earnest prayer was offered for him; but no light came 
that evening. The following evening he was again at the 
altar; his prayers were heard; he was saved, and gave 
God the glory. He wrnt to his wife and asked pardon for 
the life llP had lived. The conversion of Mr. Swartz pro
duccil a gooil effect upon the meeting and the community. 
His wife and manv others were soon converted. Three 
days after this ma~'s conversion I mct a fine-appearing 
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man, dressed in a snit of black, shaved and with hair 
trimmed, shoes blackened, collar and tie; extending 
his hand, he said, "How do you do; I am glad to see 
you." I said, "T am glad to see you, bnt I do not know 
you." He said, "Have you forgotten Swartz?" I said, "In 
the 11ame of scnse, is this Swartz?" He replied, "This is 
Swartz." I said to him, "Swartz, what has happened to 
you?" "Were YOll not at church three evenings ago when 
the Lord saved mc? Thomas," he said, "T have been a 
poor, dirty sinner much of my life until three days ago, 
when Jeslls cleansed me from my sins and made me a new 
creature. Xow by his grace I expect to be rcspectable in 
my appearance and lifc." I said: "I will vote for you; I 
believe in a religion that will cause a man to wash his face 
and comb his hair, once a day at least." When my yeaI'" 
was closed on the charge we parted. He served as a soldieI'" 
in the War of the Hebellion. ThirtE'{'n years later I met a" 
man on the train one day, his ha;r sprinkled with gray, 
and his visage showing hard service; he came and extend
ing his hand, said, "Thomas, I am glad to see you." I saia, 
"I do not know you." He answered, "My name is Swartz." 
I asked, "Are you still a Christian?" He answered: "I am 
still on t.he way; I will never forget. the night you took me 
by the halld and said, "If the ladies and gentlemen want 
to go to hell because a lost sinner wants to be saved, they 
will have to go.' Oh, how dark that awful night, but how 
glorious was the light that shone into my poor soul!" I 
saw him no more until 1906. I was holding a meeting at 
N orih Elkhart, six miles from the place where he was con
verted, and witnessed his tears of joy while I was trying 
to preach the blessed gospel that saved him. 

A third meeting during this year was held at the Sugar
grove appointment, then known as the Garrel appoint
ment. The circumstances were very unfavorable, the 
house being too small to accommodate the people. Here we 
had a good society. The meeting grew in interest with 
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every service; the altar was crowded with penitents for 
twelve evenings in succession; thirty or forty were saved 
and added to the Church. My quarterly meeting followed 
the revival services; J. Surran was the presiding elder. 
The meeting on Sabbath was held in Bcnjamin Garrel's 
barn. The charge was wcll represented; the meeting was 
spiritual and inspiring. 

A fonrth meeting was held at the Pleasant Plain 
Church, three miles south of the city of Elkhart, near the 
home of Father Livengood, father-in-law of Bishop Castle, 
and Rev. E. H. Pontius. But few laymen have been more 
widely known or highly honored than this faithful man of 
God. He had a large family. The wife and mother was 
amiable and highly respected. Harmony prevailed in the 
home, which was the hOllle of the weary itinerant, nQt 
only of his own denomination hut of other churches as 
well. Brother Livengood was always present to hear his 
pastor preach, when it was possible to be present; not to 
criticise, but to cncourage the minister. Some years ago 
he went to his reward. Others of precious memory might 
be mentioned. The meeting at Pleasant Plain was one 
of interest; a few sonls were saved, and the Church was 
strengthened. Here we had a faithful band of yonng peo
ple who were a great inspiration to their pastor; also 
fa thers and mothers in Israel who were known for their 
Christian fidelity. 

AN INFIDEL MEETING. 

Soon aftcr the meeting closed at Pleasant Plain, two 
infidels from the city of Elkhart sent an appointment to 
lccture in the schoolhouse on the subject, "The Bible not 
an Inspired Book." There being a few infidels in the com
munity, and knowing that many of the young members of 
the Church would be present, I decided that it was proper 
for me to be present; not intending, however, to say one 
word. The first speaker wa~ a young man, of some talent. 
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He had memorized one of Thomas Payne's lectures against 
the inspiration of the Bible. Occasionally his memory 
would fail him, and he would be at sea; then after a little 
time he would again start out in his lecture and do quite 
well. I had just finished reading Bishop Watson's reply to 
Payne, and it was frcsh in my memory. Wben the 
first speaker had finished his address, the second speaker, 
who had been a minister in the Methodist Episcopal Church 
(but had fallen from grace), arose and went through with 
a tirade of abuse of the Bible and the Church of 
Christ. 

As he was closing his address he said, "If there is anyone 
prescnt who wishes to say anything, there is perfect 
liberty." In those days I was a good singer. Many of 
the young people were present, and I began to sing the old 
hymn, "A charge to keep I have." I think I never heard 
the young people sing as on that occasion; and really I felt 
that Christ was honored by the singing, at the close of 
which the last speaker arose, fighting mad. He stamped 
and tore around at a fearful rate, even becoming vulgar in 
his language. I thought of the words of the Savior: "Wben 
the unclean spirit is gone out of a man, hc walketh 
through dry places, seeking rcst, and findeth none. Then 
he saith, I will return into my house from whence I came 
out; and when he is come, he findeth it empty, swept, and 
garnished. Then goeth he and taketh with himsClf seven 
othcr spirits more wicked than himself, and they enter in 
and dwell there; and the last state of that man is worse 
than the first." 

As he closed the meeting he said, "Now if that 
man who sang, 'A charge to keep I have,' wishes to defend 
his Bible, he can do so." I arose and said: "Ladies and 
Gentlemen :-1 came here to-night, thinking that I might 
hear something by which I might profit; but not to take 
any part in the exercises. The first speaker is a compara
tively young man, and of some talent, and worthy of a 
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better cause than he is advocating. He has attempted to 
deliver one of Thomas Payne's lectures to-night, but has 
not done justice to Mr. Payne, though he has done the 
best he could. His mistake is in undertaking a task so 
responsible. If anyone of you desires to read the lecture 
the gentleman has tried to deliver to-night, and will come 
to my home r will let you have it. r will also let you have 
Dr. Watson's reply to the same." r then said: "As for 
this blackguard (referring to the second speaker), I do 
not wish to refer to what he has said; he should go home 
and remain there. He is not fit to appear in civil society. 
Ladies, you have been insulted to-night, and as it is now 
late, I think we should all go to our homes. We will pray 
that the good Spirit may guide us. We will receive the 
benediction." The meeting closed. The speakers became 
wonderfully angry, but we were not troubled with them 
again. On this charge I found many excellent Chris
tians whose kindness shown to me and my family I shall 
never forget. Of precious memory are James Kinion and 
his wife and daughters; nearly all of whom have gone to 
live in the home of the blest; but continue to live in my 
memory. I shall be glad to meet them in the city of 
God. 

AN EXPERIENCE WITH POODLE DOGS. 

I was invited to preach in a certain place destitut<: 
of regular preaching. The people generally were in good 
circumstances and were, in the main, morally inclined, 
also intdligent and orderly. ~[y congregations were large. 
r was not at any timo disturbed by the crying of children, 
for it was not considered in good taste in that community 
for ladies to take their children to church, but it was con
sidered perfectly in order for them, if they could afford it, 
to bring poodle-dogs, and hold them during the service. 
Many brought their poodle-dogs with them to church. 
When one dog would become restless and jump down on 
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the floor, other dogs would do likewise. At the close of 
the service on a Sabbath morning, 1 said, "Ladies, if it 
will suit you as well, I wish you would leave your dogs at 
hOllie, and bring your children; at least leave the dogs at 
home." All seemed to receive my remarks kindly. At my 
next appointment the congregation was larger than the 
previous one. There were no children, but a small increase 
in the number of dogs; during my discourse the dogs 
would jump down on the floor and have their own way, 
which was certainly not in good taste. 1 sat down, say
ing, "1 was not called to preach to dogs; when you get 
those dogs out, I will proeeed WitJl my discourse." Just 
then a man, somewhat odd in appearance, arose and drove 
the dogs out of the house ; seating himself in the door, he 
said to me, "Now, sir, go on with your sermou, and 1 
will take care of the dogs." 1 then proceeded with my dis
course; for a while all went well, until a rather mirthful 
scene occurred. The fellow having charge of the dogs, 
becoming interested in the sermon, forgot them, when 
all at once the dogs, six or a dozen strong, returned and 
came up the aisle. The affair was so amusing tha.t I did 
not censure the people for losing their gravity. At the 
close of the service 1 said: "1 will fill this pulpit in two 
weeks; 1 promise you that you will not be disturbed long 
with dogs. 1 will bring my buggy-whip in the stand with 
mE', and will show you that there is a law against taking 
dogs to church." It was a question with me whether the 
ladies would again return to church; bnt to my surprise 
and delight 1 had a fine congregation at the next service, 
and the dogs were left at home. Quite a number of chil
dren were present, and we had a good service, at the close 
of which all shook hands with me and left some money in 
my hand. On counting the money 1 found that 1 had 
$32.00 in cash. This was the close of the conference year. 
The people said to me, "If you will preach for us next 
year, we will see that you are well remunerated for your 
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services." I was not returned to the charge as I should 
have been. This was a year of earnest toil, but a year of 
great victory. The majority of those with whom I labored 
have gone to their reward. 

8! 



Rev. Fletcher Thomas 

CHAPTER X 

ITINERANCY -CONTINUED. 

At the conference of 1859, which was held at Laketon, 
Indiana, L. Davis presiding, I was appointed to the Ber
rien Circuit, in Berrien County, Michigan, where I spent 
a very pleasant and profitable year. This was the home 
of Rev. E. H. Lamb, so well known by the early ministers 
of the st. Joseph Conference. At that time he was the 
presiding elder of the Berrien District. He served a num
ber of years as presiding elder. He was a man of sweet 
spirit, true to his God and the Church, and was never 
l.-nown to take advantage of his brethren. He was an 
earnest student, a clear thinker, ani! a sound theologian; 
was not excelled by any preacher in the conference, and by 
few in the Church in that day. As a result of much study 
his sight failed, and he was blind a number of years before 
his death. During the years of his blindness he was patient 
and full of hope. A short time before his death, three of 
his brethren, with myself, called to see him. We spent 
half a day at his home; our visit was greatly appreciated 
by him and his family. Before leaving we sang some of 
his favorite hymns, and offered prayer, after which we 
placed twelve dollars in his hand. Tears fell from his 
sightless eyes as he said, "God bless you." He was a great 
and good man; Lamb by name and nature, he was a good 
type of Christian manhood. 

On this charge I became acquainted with Rev. John 
Schlonicher, formerly a minister in one of the eastern con
ferences. He was a man of profound learning, and inde
pendent thought; he was not contentious, but could not be 
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governed; hence, while he held his membership in the 
United Brethren Church, he was not a member of any 
annual conference. Although peculiar in this respect, he 
was' nevertheless a good man, and a good counselor. He 
was a great admirer of Rev. N". Castle in the early days 
of his ministry: took a deep interest in him, and was help
ful to him. 

Here also was the home of Rev. J. B. Slight, generally 
known in an early da~' in the Sandu~ky and St. Joseph 
conferences. in the latter of which he served as presiding 
elder, and represcnted his conference a number of times 
in the General Conference. He was an excellent expounder 
of the Word of God, and wry successful in revival work. 
He was true to the principles of the United Brethren 
Church. Long since he went to his reward. I also found 
many good people in thc lait,V, among whom were B. 
Pennel and wife, C. Pf'nnel and wife and son, J. Ewalt 
and wife, -- Whetstone and wife, J. Leehey and wife, 
J. Lemmon and wife. with mmly others of precious 
memory . . 

lily first mceting was held at Berrien Springs. Michigan: 
this was a memorable meeting. Many souls were brought 
from darkness to light and added to the Church. I also 
held a meeting at the Lemmon ClaBs with good resnlts; 
the number saved I cannot now state. The meeting was 
full of interest to the Church. many were saved and Chris
tians were spt forward in their Christian life. Here I wish 
to give an acconnt of thp conver~ion of 

ANY'-\' LOCKEY. 

She was brought llllder snch deep conviction that she 
could not consent to leave the church until she was saved; 
finally in her struggle for pardon she lost all consciousness 
of her surroundings. About tw('lve o'clock at night her 
father became alarmed abont her ; I said, "Father, she is 
not dead, only to sin; she will be able to accompany you 
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home before morning." Just then Sister Feathers, a sweet 
singer, started the chorus, "We are going home in the 
morning." Just then Anna Lockey returned to conscious
ness and struck the chorus, "Oh, how I love Jesus." 'l'hen 
followed exclamations of joy and much shouting. 

The year was a good one, and I should have remained 
another year. The larger number of tilOse good people 
have left us and are living with the pure around the 
throne of God. I shall be glad to meet them all in the 
morning, and, as we sometimes sing, "won't that be a 
happy meeting?" 

At the annual conference of 1860, held at Livengoods 
(near Elkhart), *J. Lawrence, editor of the Religious 
Telescope, bi,hop pro tempore, I was appointed to the 
North Manchester Circuit. This required a long move, a 
distance of eighty miles. There being no railroads at that 
time from where we lived at North Manchester, our moving 
was necessarily on wagons. This was indeed trying to my 
wife, but she bore it all with a spirit of resignation. Three 
good brethren came and loaded our goods, and we said 
"good-by" to our dear people. In less than three days 
our goods were in the humble parsonage at North 1[an
chester. The brethren who moved us were Lawrence 
Bonawitz, John Siferd, and John Bonawitz. In a short 
time our goods were arranged, and we were at home once 
more. The charge agreed to pay me $300.00; I scarcely 
knew what to do with so much money, for up to this time 
my salary had not exceeded $285.00. 

This year I had a colleague, Rev. William· Prouty, who 
was to receive $50.00, with some donations. This was a 
great year; God's saving power was wonderfully manifested 
in convicting and saving souls. Not long after our arrival 
on the charge I was engaged in a revival at Twin Lake, 
the home of Brother Bonawitz, where my wife and chi 1-

• Bishop L. Davis was elected president of Otterbein UnITe-r
sit,. and was not present at thIs session. 
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dren remained during the meeting. It was indeed a com
fortable home. In this society there were men and wom
en who had a good Christian experience, and had power 
with God in song and prayer. They were not afraid to say 
"amen" and "glory to God" when filled with his love. 
The revival soon broke out, and the Holy Spirit accom
panied the word to the hearts of sinners, and the altar 
was soon crowded with earnest seekers, and the conversions 
were clear. The people came for miles around. Although 
the roads were new and muddy, the people came neverlhe
less; if they could not drive to church, they would walk. 
God blessed them, and the people gave him the glory. Here 
we built up a good society. 

My second meeting was held at Laketon, where we had a 
flourishing society. The meeting was protracted three 
weeks, with good results, the number converted I cannot 
now give. 

Norlh Manchester was the place of holding my third 
meeting. Here we had a good class, with a number of men 
of good Christian character upon whom we could depend in 
time of special efforl for the salvation of sonls. Among 
the number were the following: Samuel Walters who 
wielded a good influence; Father Fanning and Joseph Hip
pensteele, with many others who lived and labored for 
Christ. The meeting was protracted nearly three weeks, 
resulting in the conversion of about forly-five souls. I 
was assisted in the meeting by Rev. William Prouty, a 
young man of zeal and earnestness. 

My fourth meeting was held two and one-half miles from 
North Manchester, at what was known as the Walter's 
class. The workers in this meeting, for the most part, 
were those who assisted in the meeting at North Man
chester. Some of the members who were not permitted to 
attend the meeting in town said to me, "You cannot expect 
to sec sinners saved here under two weeks." I said, "If 
we, as God's people will have faith, and will get the 
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Spirit of agonizing prayer, the revival may be considered 
here now." One good old brother, Father Townson, said: 
"Brother Thomas, I am willing to do anything I can; but 
there is one thing I cannot do, and that is to pray in pub
lic. I tried once and failed; I will never try again." I 
said, "You will pray in public before I leave this charge." 
The first evening of the mceting, at the close of the sermon, 
preached from the text, "Quit you like mcn; be strong," 
eight young men came to the altar; the church offered 
earnest prayer for their conversion. Among those who 
offered prayer was Brother Townson; he was a good 
instructor for seekers at the altar, earnestly prayed mental
ly and spoke encouragingly to penitents. Finally, seven 
of the young men were converted; the eighth was still 
pleading. I said, "Father Townson, go and instruct that 
young man; he did so, and then began to call upon the 
name of the Lord. He became so inspired and prayed 
so mightily to God in behalf of the seeking soul at the 
altar that he could have been heard ten rods. The one at 
the altar, the last one of the eight, was saved, and how 
the old brother rejoiced. I whispered in his ear, saying, 
"You did pray, did you not?" With the simplicity of a 
child, he said, "Brother Thomas, please go away and let me 
alone." I did. That good brother has been in heaven 
about forty years. There were about thirty conversions 
in that meeting. 

IN MEMORY OF BRYANT FANNING. 

Much of tbe success, during the year that I was pastor 
on the Manchester charge, was due to the earnest labors of 
a young man by the name of Bryant Fanning, wbo lived in 
the town of North Manchester. At that time he was not 
a minister, but rendered valuable assistance in all the meet
ings held on the charge during the year. He was one of 
the sweet singers in Israel and walked close with God. To 
InlOW him was to love him. If at any time there was a lull 
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in the service and I wonld indicate to him that some effort 
was needed to arouse the church, he would sing or pray or 
exhort as the circumstances required, and there was a 
mysterious power attending his efforts that could !lot be 
understood, but was realized by all. He seldom failed to 
move the people; he would often go to men in the con
gregation and, taking them by the hanel, wonld kneel by 
them, and would pray for them, and often such divine 
power would attend his prayers that many would yield to 
Christ and be saven. 

Soon after this he received license to preach, and was 
received into the annual conference and placen on a charge. 
He was not a stroug preacher, bnt a "sonl winner." He 
lived to work in the ministry sevcn years. There was no 
man in lhis conference who was more successfnl in bring
ing lost men to Christ than was he. I heard Bishop Castle 
say of him: "ITe is a mystery to me; a secret power at
tends him that is marvelous. When I was with him in 
revival work, I felt as weak as a child; I felt like hiding 
away and letting the Holy Spirit use Ii im." Oh, how he 
could reach the throne in prayer! The seventh year of his 
ministry was on the Manchester charge; over-work and 
('xposure caused his strength to fail, and he was soon made 
conscious that his work was done. Although his sufferings 
at times were intense, he bore them without a murmur. 
Sometimes he would sing, and then in the midst of his 
sufferings he would kneel and pray. A few hours before 
his death he requested that his neighbors and friends pass 
in a procesRion before his door, that he might talk to them 
and say good-by. The request was granted; two h!lndred 
and fifty marched slowly along, while he sitting in his 
chair delivered his farewell message. He then said to bis 
wife and Elder N. Castle: "When you see that I am going, 
sing my favorite chorus, 'Oh, eome, angel band, come and 
around me stand.' If I fecI ,Tesus is still with me. and I 
have strength, T will raise my hand." When they i'aw 
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that he was dying they sang; he raised his hand, as his 
blood-washed spirit winged its way through the gates into 
the city of God. 

THE ~fA0EDOXIAN CRY. 

By request I visited a very wicked neighborhood, where 
lived a lllall by the name of Flitcheraft, who had made 
himself notorious for wickedneso; I hali heard so much 
about him that I was rather anxious to sec him. There 
were a few Christian people in the community who raiseli 
the 1IIacedonian cry, "Come over and help us;" therefore 
I sellt an appointment. I was accompanied by Lawrence 
Bonawitz. I was met by a large audience, and took for 
my text Ezekiel 33 :15, "If the wicked restore the pledge, 
give again that he had robbed, walk in the statutes of life, 
without committing iniquity: he shall surely live, he shall 
not die." I was wonderfully inspired in preaching the 
word; Christ was honored in the service. While many 
of the unsaved were weeping, there was one in particula~ 
whom I singled out as ,lac Flitehcraft; I was correct in my 
opinion. The next night the congregation was large and 
attentive. At the close of the service, Flitcheraft used some 
unbecoming language; I said to him kindly, "1fr. Flitch
craft, you should not use such language, especially before 
the ladies." He pretended to get angry, and said, "X 0 

man can shut my mouth." I had heard that he was of 
an irritable nature, so I said no more. He said to his wife 
that he would never hear me preach again. The next day 
I was going across a large field; I saw Flitehcraft on a log 
chopping, but I did not change my course. When I came 
up to him I said, "Good-morning, )1r. Flitchcraft." He said, 
"Thomas, YOIl insulted me last night in church." "I hope 
not," I said. "Yes, you did." "'.Vell," I said, "what 
are you going to do about it?" "Well, I had thought 
that I would get religion, but now I won't do a thing." 
I said, "Then you can go to hell if you want to." Said 
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he, "I will never hear you preach again." I said, "You 
can go to the devil if you wilL" He was dumbfounded, 
and did not reply. I said, "Good-day, Mr. Flitchcraft," and 
pursued my way. He soon became so miserable that he 
quit his work and went to the house and said to his wife: 
"What do you think preacher Thomas said to me to-day; 
don't you think he told me that 1 could go to hell?" She 
asked, "What did you say to him that caused him to say 
that?" "1 told him that he had insulted me; he asked 
me what I was going to do about it; I said I had thought 
to get religion, but now 1 would not." Then she said: "And 
he told you that you could go to hell? That is about so; a 
man can take whichever road he chooses." "I told him I 
would never hear him preach again, and he said that I 
could go to the deviL" She said, "I think he is about 
right; this is a free country." He said, "1 will never go 
to his meeting again." So he did not come to the meeting 
that night, but was a miserable man. The next day he was 
in our service; penitents were invited to the altar for 
prayer. Mr. Flitchcraft was the first to fall down before 
God and ask for pardon; he was happily converted during 
the meeting. 

The resistance upon the part of the unsaved was fearful; 
men were so deeply convicted that they would remain 
away from the meeting. On Sabbath evening, in the open
ing prayer I was led to pray for a man in the community 
who was so deeply convicted of sin that he did not dare 
to come to the services. In the prayer I was led 
to speak his name; his two daughters, who were converted 
three weeks before at a revival meeting in an adjoining 
co=unity, with the Christian people who had come in 
from other neighborhoods, were inspired to pray for the 
man named. The IToly Spirit was present; 1 think I never 
realized the divine presence more than on that occasion. 
When all had ceased prayer, Tressa J ontz continued to 
plead for the salvation of her father. Such a prayer, for its 
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simplicity, I never heard; the faith of the girl was marvel
ous, she continued thus: "My father is a kind father, but 
he does not love Thee; he is so convicted that he will not 
come to church. Oh, Savior, please go to my father to-night 
and so powerfully convict him that he cannot resist; let 
me find him when I go home just about the center of the 
room, pleading for mercy. Now, Savior, thou hast promised 
if I would ask I should receive. I know it will be that way, 
for thou hast said so." There were but few in the congre
gation who were not in tears while Tressa thns held on 
in prayer for her father. The meeting that evening was 
attended with convicting and saving power. I was very 
anxious to know the result of that wonderful prayer-won
derful because of its simplicity and faith. I wcnt home 
with the family after the service; when we arrived at the 
home we found it as Tressa said it would be. Mr. Jontz 
was in the center of the room pleading for mercy; Tressa 
took him by the hand, and said, "Pa, I asked the Lord to 
bring you here; I h-new he would." She held to his hand 
until the Lord saved him. This was a wonderful meeting; 
the Master got to himself a great name; a good society was 
organized. Tressa died soon after her father's conversion; 
she died in the victory of faith and went to live with 
Christ. This was a year of success; I cannot speak of each 
meeting in detail; between one and two hundred were con
verted, and one hundred and thirty-five were added to the 
Church. 

I may here with profit refer to a marvelous case of con
viction and conversion. At another appointment during 
this year a man came into the congregation on one 
occasion; he had not been in church for many years. He 
was one of the most wicked and profane men in the com
munity where he lived. During the discourse he took his 
seat near the door, and began to cry for mercy; the longer 
he prayed the more intensely earnest he became, until he 
came to the altar; the sermon closed, and prayer was 
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offered. The man declared that he saw hell open to receive 
him. He plead that God would save him from hell; finally 
help came, his sins w('re pardoned, the power of the devil 
was broken, and he ~houted "Glory 1" at the top of his voice. 
Some said it was all excitement, but he declared that he 
really saw hell open to receive him. It was one of those 
cases of conviction that David describes in his own expe
rience, "The pains of hell gat hold upon me,I found trouble 
and sorrow." Twelve years from that time I was traveling 
on horse-back and overtook a man, and asked permission to 
pass, as I was in a hurry. As I was passing he said, "Ain't 
YOll a preaeh('r?" "I preach a little occasionally," I replied. 
"Is your name Thomas?" "That is my name." "Do you 
remember preaching in Wabash County in a schoolhouse 
at a certain time, when a lost sinner came and fell down 
crying for mercy, and when saved could not be controlled?" 
"I do, quite distinctly." "Well, I am the man; I have never 
forgotten that night; I was as near hell that night as a 
sinner could be, and not be in it. I saw it; I saw my awful 
doom; but, glory to the name of Jesus, he saved me, and I 
am still on the way to the city of God." The power of sin 
was broken, old things passed away, and all things were 
made new. Signing a card or holding up his finger would 
not have quieted his troubled heart; it required the resur
recting power of the Holy Spirit. Oh, for a thorough 
and sin-destroying salvation 1 This year closed satis
factorily. 

J n the Seven ~lilc church, Seven Mile charge, the annual 
conference of 1861 was held, J. lIIarkwood, presiding 
bishop. 'l'his was the first time he came to our conference, 
having been elected bishop in 1861, in which office he 
served eight years. He was strange to us, and we to him, 
but we were not long in becoming acquainted, and the bet
ter acquainted the more we appreciated him. 

A t this session of conference N. Castle was ordained. 
The following are some of the ministers who were present 
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at that time: E. H. Lamb, J. B. Slight, J. S. Todd, H.
Freeman, J. M. Hershey, N. Castle, E. Johnson, J. M, 
Pickard, E. Hoover, J. Iliff, S. Surfase, A. Surfase, N, 
Surfase, R. Baker, F. S. Forbs, J. Piffiey, H. Hardy, B. 
Ross, J. Lamb, J. Terrel, J. A. Cummins, J. F. Bartmess, 
A. "Ill. Cummins, H. A. Snep, -- Pendland, H. Tuck, 
S. W. Wells, S. P. Wells, S. W. Chatman, M. B. Patton, R. 
Cummins, A. H. Slusser, A. Richhart. Of these only four 
remain; namely, Bishop N. Castle, J. A. Cummins, S. W. 
Wells and myself. 

1 was appointed at this conference to the Seven Mile 
charge, which I had served five years prior to this time. The 
circuit was large and the roads much of the time difficult 
to travel, and in some places impassable. With a meager 
salary promised, I scarcely felt that duty demanded the 
great sacrifice that I and my family must make in going 
to that charge, when the people were able to pay a better 
salary; furthermore I knew that there were serious divi
sions in two of the leading societies on the charge. With 
the hope of effecting a reconciliation I was sent to that 
charge; I was expecting, however, to be sent to a 'TIore 
desirable charge; but owing to the disturbing elements 
affecting two of the leading societies, it was decided that 
I must go to Seven Mile charge. The night I returned 
home from conference, my fine buggy horse, which I could 
have sold for three hundred dollars, died, leaving me with
out a horse and no money with which_ to purchase another. 
The charge extended into four counties, and I must hold 
six or seven revival meetings on a salary of $284.00; but 
without complaining we packed our goods. Three teams 
were sent from our new charge for our goods, and in a few 
days we were on our new field. An old cabin house was 
secured for us in which to live, our goods were unloaded, 
and we were provided for the night. In the morning Mrs. 
Thomas and I went over to the house, intending to clean 
it and set up our goods, but, before proceeding, Mrs. 
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Thomas began to examine the cracks in the logs of the 
cabin; to her disgust she found that the house was already 
occupied by living creatures for which she had no liking. 
In a moment there was trouble; those between whom there 
is no affinity cannot dwell in the same house peacefully; 
therefore Mrs. Thomas decided to let those having the best 
claim because of long occupancy, remain undisturbed, as 
they had not been disturbed in the years gone by. A good 
brother divided his house with us, giving us comfortable 
rooms, and we were contented. Here our younger son, 
Enos, was born. 

The difficulty existing in the two societies was of a very 
critical nature; I asked the I~ord to give grace and wisdom, 
and save me from saying anything harmful. I made no ref
erence to the trouble in my sermons, and did not name it to 
auy one. The congregations were large, and much interest 
seemed to be manifested. Finally they became restless; 
they visited me and wished to know what I intended to do 
abdut the existing difficulty. I replied, "[ have no dif
ficulty." "Well," they said, "you are aware that there is 
difficulty." "Oh, yes, I heard that you brethren have been 
conducting yourselves in a way that has greatly interfered 
with your spiritual life, and hindered the work of the 
Church." "Well," they said, "we want something done." 
I said, "You are not more anxious than I am." They in
quired, "Wl1at do you suggest?" "I suggest that you all get 
right with the Lord and your contention will cease." They 
said, "It is thought by a good many that you are a little 
one-sided." "I am," I said, "entirely so; I am on the Lord's 
side, and when all get right with the Lord, we shall have 
peace. Brethren, I have never had but one Church-trial 
during my ministry, and that was in my first year, when 
I had but Ii ttle experience. I promised the Lord then 
that I would never have another if I could possibly avoid 
it. I shall commcnce my revival meeting soon, and see 
what the Lord will do for us." 
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In two weeks from that date, I commenced my 
meeting, with a crowded house from the beginning. 
As the meeting progressed, the congregations increased un
til the house would not hold the people. Oh, how the Lord 
did inspire me to preach his word! Some persons said, "We 
want existing difficulties gotten out of the way first." I 
said: "I am doing a great work and cannot come down. 
I have no time to stop to settle difficulties; those you must 
settle with the Lord." Under the inspiration of the Holy 
Spirit I would preach so plainly that some of my best 
friends became angry. I would go home and weep over it, 
and ask the Lord to save me from saying such plain, cut
ting things. I would ask for a tender and persuasive 
spirit; T would enter the pulpit having a suitable sermon, 
as I thought, but the Lord would take it away from me, and 
lead me to tenderly, but pointedly repave sin. On my way 
home I would hear my friends denouncing me, saying, "We 
will not endure such preaching." I would weep and pray 
to be released from thus offending my people. Finally 
I said, "Lord, lead, and I will follow." I would sec promi
nent members in the church refuse to speak to each other. 
I would invite them around the altar for prayer, but with 
three or four exceptions they would refuse. At the close 
of the service, on one occasion, Rev. A. Surfase, said to 
Dr. Surfase, his brother, who was also a preacher, "We 
cannot live nnder this kind of leadership." The doctor 
replied: "You be still; let the preacher and the Lord 
manage this work, and all will come out well." 

In this time of severe trial, I prayed earnestly for 
victory. It is victory or ruin. It was dark for a. while, 
a.nd many talked defeat; finally light began to break in. 
Some who were full of censure broke down under the 
power of the truth; I insisted on confession. The Holy 
Spirit tendered the hearts of the people, and victory came 
on the third Sabbath morning; wonderful power came 
upon the congregation, and Christians were led to confess 
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their wrongs to God and to one another. Many who pro
fessed that they were innocent, now, under the light of 
the Holy Spirit, saw and confessed their wrongs. From 
that memorable hour the revival broke ont; sinners cried 
for mercy, and were saved. Many now thanked the Lord 
for the sermons, which at the time of their delivery were 
oil'ensi ve to those who were reproved. As light overcomes 
darkness, and as heat overcomes the cold, so the love of 
God overcomes hatred. It was true in this case; all bick
erings were removed, and rest came to the Zion of God. 
I have never known a genuine revival of religion to fail 
to cure the most stubborn case of church alienation. A 
large number were reclaimed and many were converted. 
Many of those who forsook me in the beginning of the 
meeting were reconciled, and became earnest workers. Rev. 
J. B. Slight was my presiding elder. 

A CONVERTED CATHOLIC. 

During this year at a meeting held in Cass County, 
Indiana, on the Seven Mile Circuit, God manifested his 
power in a miracnlous manner in convicting and saving 
sinners, among whom was a confirmed Catholic, who had 
never attended a Protestant revival. He was induced by 
some of his associates with whom he was working on the 
railroad to accompany them to church. He was timid, 
and took his seat near the door, but seemed well impressed 
with the meeting, and was induced to attend the next 
evening, at which time he had a strange desire to attend 
all the services, each evening occupying a seat nearer the 
pulpit, until finally, when under deep conviction, he came 
and took a seat near the altar, and in a few evenings came 
.to the altar for prayer. That evening he was converted; he 
sprang to his feet and said: "I used to go to the praist, 
and pay him to forgive me sins; but I always went away 
with me sins resting upon me. I came to the Lord Jesus 
Christ to-night without moncy, confessed me sins to him, 
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and promised to serve and obey him, and he forgave me 
sins, and gave me pace. I have the witness in me soul; 
I know me sins are taken away. The praist can no more 
forgive a man's sin than that dog can (a dog lying near 
the pulpit). I niver was so happy; no, niver!" 

The annual conference of 1862 was held at Indian Yil
lage, Indiana, J. Markwood, bishop. The session was a 
very pleasant one; the attendance was good, and all the 
pastors seemed cheerful and hopeful. The reports were 
encouraging. This was the home of Elder Hiram Free
man, so well known and highly esteemed by all who knew 
him. For many years he served his conference as presid
ing elder, whieh office he filled with great credit to him
self and the conference. He was a good man, a true 
friend and able to keep a secret. He came to his death by 
accidentally having been thrown under a train at Inwood, 
Marshall County, Indiana, on his return from one of his 
quarterly meetings. 

At this session of the conference I was returned to the 
Indian Village charge, after an absence of seven years. 
Here I spent another very pleasant year. Although the 
charge was large, my salary was only three hundred and 
fifty dollars. 

RUDE BOYS AT SPUNKY RIDGE. 

As I was making my first round on the Indian Village 
Circuit, I visited an appointment called "Spunky Ridge." 
I was informed by the brethren that I should not be sur
prised if I were annoyed by some unruly young men 
who were in the the habit of running out in time of serviee. 
They had done all in their power to correct the habit, but 
all that they had done only made them worse. I said, 
"Brethren, I will manage the boys." My first appoint
ment was Sabbath morning, 10 :30 o'clock; the weather 
was cold, and the house was well filled. I had not pro
ceeded far in my discourse when four young men arose 
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and went. out of the house, followed by t.welve other young 
men. They were no sooner out of the house than I was at 
the door, without any interruption in my discourse, stand
ing with my back against the door until the sermon was 
finished. The audience was amused at the course pursued, 
and whether they remembered what the preacher said is a 
question. The boys remained outside of the house until 
I had resumed my place in the pulpit, and being cold, t.hey 
decided to come into the house, expect.ing to be severely 
reproved. Without offt'ring any direct reproof to the boys, 
I stated that I would return in two weeks, and would try 
to have everything properly arranged for the convenience 
of all. Being a stranger, I would not be supposed to under
stand what was nccesBary to be done for the comfort of 
the people; "I hope all will return for the next service, 
especially these young people. Being young myself, I 
shall be pleased to meet you in all the services." I thanked 
them for their kindness, and dismissed the congregation. 
On the way home one young man, who was a leader of 
the band, said: "Boys, we are whipped; now I suggest 
that we treat t.hat young man kindly." So they did. Dur
ing t.he winter a revival of religion was held, in which a 
large majority of those young men were converted, and 
a large society was organized. But during the Civil War 
t.he class was greatly reduced in numbers, and finally dis
banded; this was due to t.he fact that many of the lead
ing men of t.he church were called into the service of their 
country; while othcrs died, and some moved away . 

..\. GRAND REVIVAL IN HARVEST. 

During this year (1862-63), I commenced a meeting at 
Indian Village, about the first of July; the meeting con
tinued two or three weeks. I cradled wheat during the 
day and preached every evening; twenty or thirty were 
converted, and the harvest was gathered in good 
time. They Baid the preacher preached better than usual. 
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Other meetings "ere held during his year with grand 
results and manifestations of divine power. 

In these meetings I was assisted by Rev. Allen Richhart, 
a preacher of great revival power; his voice was strong 
and musical, and had power in song. He was forceful 
in his appeals to the consciences of men. In a meeting 
where he assisted, and many were saved, there were two, 
especially, of whom mention should be made, Brother 
and Sister Nice; shortly after their conversion they united 
with the Church, and were faithful Christians. About 
one year after their conversion Sister Nice was called to 
prove the statement of the apostle, "Thanks be to God who 
gi veth us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ." A 
few minutes before she passed away, she said to Brother 
Richhart, "Tell Brother Thomas, when he preaches my 
funeral sermon, to say to the people that I died in the 
faith, and have gone to dwell with God in the beautiful 
land on high." 

One hundred and thirty-four were converted during the 
year. I received as salary two hundred and eighty-four 
dollars; the charge should have done better. 
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CHAPTER XI 

PRESIDING ELDER-DISTRICT WORK. 

The annual conference of 1863 was held in the city of 
Lafayette, Indiana. The United Brethren church having 
burned, the conference was held in the Ninth Street Metho
dist Episcopal Church. Lafayette being on the line where 
the Upper and Lower Wabash and the St. Joseph confer
ences meet, there was a large attendance from the adjoin
ing conferences, making tl1e body appear large. Bishop 
J. Markwood presided over the conference. The bishop 
being an entire stranger in the city, and not of a pre
possessing appearance, and singular of expression, llie re
mark was frequently made by those who did not know him, 
"I wonder why the Church selected that man for bishop; 
there are men in this body far his superior." Doctor God
frey, pastor of the Methodist Episcopal Church, where the 
confcrence was held, was a profound thinker, and an orator 
of great note. He had known Bishop Markwood in his 
native State, and knew that he was underestimated, that 
the bishop would cause them to change their views before 
he left the city. Quite a number of the leading clergy
men of the city were present at one of the afternoon ses
sions of the conference, among them a noted orator, Rev. 
Mr. McMullen. The bishop arose and offered some remarks 
in his peculiar style; at this J\Ir. McMullen cast a smile 
at Doctor Godfrey, which seemed to say, "Rather light 
weight." Doctor Godfrey did not return it, knowing that he 
was mistaken in his thought concerning Bishop Markwood. 
Doctor Barnes, at whose home I was entertained, was not a 
professor of religion, but very much of a gentleman; he said 
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to me, "Why did the Church elect that man bishop; if he 
can sustain himself in the pulpit, I am wonderfully de
ceived." "Well, doctor, I have heard him preach some very 
good sermons; he may do better than you think." Sabbath 
morning came; the congregation was large, and we were 
all anxious that the bishop should succeed. After sing
ing and prayer, the bishop arose and read for a text, Ps. 
84 :11, "For the Lord God is a sun and shield; the Lord 
will give grace and glory: no good thing will he withhold 
from them that walk uprightly." 

He said: "I am going to preach backwards to-day. I 
shall first notice the upright man." He had not proceeded 
far until by his novel style, brilliancy of thought, and the 
power of his eloquence he had captivated his hearers. At 
times by his humor and wit he would move his audience 
to bursts of laughter; at other times he would rise to such 
flights of oratory as to melt and move all hearts. Doctor 
Godfrey pronounced it the most masterly effort he had ever 
heard. There were but few that left the house of worship 
that day without tender hearts and tearful eyes. Doctor 
Barnes, on returning home, wept like a child. I said, 
"Doctor, what do you think of the bishop as a preacher?" 
ITe said: "Mr. Thomas, I have no language by which to 
express the high esteem in which I hold the man as a 
preacher of the word. He is the most eloquent pulpit 
orator that has ever visited this city." Mrs. Markwood said 
in my hearing, "That was one of the best efforts of his 
life." 

This being the time of the Rebellion, there was a unan
imous request from the legal profession that the bishop 
deliver a lecture, Sabbath at three o'clock at the court 
house, on "The State of the Country." This he refused 
to do. As often as he refused, the request would be 
repeated. He finally agreed that if they would come to 
the conference room he would grant their request. 
As they could do no betrer, it was so ordered. 
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An immense crowd assembled; many more than the church 
could hold; the leading ministers of the city came, also 
those of the legal profession. The bishop occupied a place 
in front of the pulpit, and for an hour he swayed that 
large audience at will; at times he would be interrupted by 
bursts of laughter, at other times tears would be flowing 
freely from all eyes. It was declared to be superior to any
thing they had ever heard. Rev. )Ir. McMullen, the noted 
orator, on leaving the church, said: "Gentlemen, 1 thought 
1 could use stronger language in condemning this Rebel
lion than anyone of whom 1 had ever heard; but 1 am now 
com'inced of my mistake." 

RAISING MONEY TO SEND THE RELIGIOUS TELESCOPE TO THE 

SOLDIERS. 

Rev. D. K. Flickinger made an effort on Sabbath even
ing to secure money to selld the Religious Telescope to 
the soldiers. The lecture in the afternoon, with that of 
the evening, aroused great enthusiasm. As 1 now remem
ber the amount called for was qillte large. As there had 
been quite a number of collccti01lJl taken already, it was 
thought that the demand was too great. 1 said to Elder 
Freeman, "1 have given to so many interests already that 
I cannot give more than twenty-five cents." We agreed 
that we would each give that amount. When the lecture 
was half over we said we would give one dollar. Then the 
call was made fo~ five-dollar donations; the excitement 
ran high, the fives rolled in faster than the secretary could 
record the names of the donors. I finally said to Brother 
Freeman, "Can we afford to give five dollars?" After 
counting our money and finding that we had enough left 
to pay our way home after giving five dollars, we decided 
to give five dollars each. The amount called for and more 
was promptly raised, after which a few patriotic talks 
were made, some soul-inspiring songs were sung, and we 
all shook hands, and, with many tears, adjourned. Doctor 
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Barnes said to me, "You ministers are the most liberal 
men I ever met, for the capital you have." I replied, "We 
sometimes give all we have and trust the Lord for the 
future." As I bade him farewell he, in tears, said, "I wish 
you well," leaving three dollars in my hand. I never saw 
the doctor afterward; I think he died a Christian. 

At this conference I was elected a presiding elder, and 
appointed to the Berrien District. 'fhe Church in many 
localities had been weakened as a result of the war; many 
of our noble Christian men had gone away from home, 
from wives, children, and friends, never to return. There 
were divisions and strife, resulting from a difference in 
political opinions; but, in the midst of all, the Church 
lived and grew. r shall never forget the earnest prayers 
of wives for their husbands and mothers for their boys, on 
the field of battle, that. they might be brave and true, and 
that they might be protected and return to them again, 
when the country would be saved from its peril. Eternity 
alone will reveal how much we owe to the Christian wives 
and mothers who, from their family altars and in their 
secret places of devotion, poured out their hearts in earnest 
prayer to God, for the success of our army when all was 
dark and threatening. Often the sad and heartrending 
news would come that a dear husband, son or brother had 
fallen in some fearful hattle. r n many such cases I was 
called upon to preach a funeral sermon, and what might 
seem strange to those who had never been called upon to 
pass through such an ordeal, the demand would often 
be made for a sermon condemning the Rebellion and 
Northern sympathizers. This would awaken hostile feel
ings, hut it was not. a time to consult feelings; the country 
was in peril and must be defended. A sorrow-stricken wife 
and mother, whose husband had bIIen on the battlefield, 
sent a messenger to me asking that I preach the funeral 
sermon, and that I speak on the state of the country; 
nothing else would be satisfactory. The congregation was 
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so immense that we repaired to the grove. I took for my 
text, "I~et us not be found fighting against God." There 
was present a strong pro-slavery man, who, during the 
sermon, cried out, "I came to hear the gospel and not 
politics." "Yes, gentlemen," said I, "tramp on a snake's 
tail and his head will fly." He was quiet for a time, then 
I made the declaration that slavery was not in harmony 
with the will of God; the gospel was an emancipation 
proclamation, and that Jesus Christ was an emancipator. 
He sprang to his feet and said: "I will not hear such talk; 
I will leave." I said: "All right, sir; if all such men as 
you would leave the country, or were hanged, the war 
would soon come to an end." He withdrew a few rods, 
and then halted, and heard the sermon through. At the 
close of the discourse a patriotic young man arose and 
said, "Gentlemen, we should show our appreciation of this 
man's service to-day by a free-will offering," which 
amounted to $16.50. The deeply-affected widow of the 
fallen soldier came and expressed her gratitude for the 
words I had spoken. 

A SOLDIER WIlO FELL IN BATTLE. 

During the two years I was on the Berrien District, I 
resided in the town of 1\1--; in that place a large ma
jority of the citizens were opposed to the administration 
in its efforts to suppress the Rebellion. Nathaniel Rey
nolds, a citizen of the village, enlisted in the service of his 
country, and was engaged in a number of hard battles. 
He came home on furlough, and as he was about to return 
to his regiment, he said to me, "I shall never come out of 
another engagement alive." "Why do you think so?" I 
inquired. He said: "The fact is made plain to me; I am 
not scared; I shall do my duty and die at my post. I am 
ready ; I have the consciousness that I am at peace with 
God." Soon after he reached the army his regiment was 
called to engage in that fearful battle at Murfreesboro, 
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and the brave man was shot through the head and died 
instantly. He was a noble, intelligent Christian man. His 
sorrowing widow called at my home, and requested me to 
preach a funeral sermon on Sabbath morning; she desired 
that I be fearless in denouncing the Rebellion, and in 
defending the Government. I agreed to do so. An im
mense congregation assembled; many more than the house 
would accommodate. Many were present who were loud 
in condemning the administration. 

I chose the following text: "Man goeth to his long 
home, and the mourners go about the streets." Eccle
siastes 12: 5. 

In referring to the future home of the good man, I 
stated that it is a world whose inhabitants are loyal to 
the laws that are to govern them. Man by disobedience 
forfeited Eden; angels who rebelled were cast out of 
heaven into hell. God would not allow a rebel to live in 
heaven the one-hundredth part of a second. It is free 
from tyrany and oppression. God is naturally, necessarily, 
unchangeably, and eternally opposed to slavery, both moral 
and political. I said that Jesus Christ was an abolitionist; 
he came to break every yoke, and set the oppressed free. 
The gospel of Christ brings the glad tidings of liberty to 
all men. Just at this moment there was manifested a 
spiri t of anger and rebellion; some used profane language, 
others withdrew. I continued to denounce secession in the 
most positive manner. I closed by comforting the bereaved 
widow and others who were caused to mourn over loved 
ones, with the thought that there is a bright land some
where in the universe of God, whose citizens are loyal to 
the laws by which they are to be governed, where there are 
no bloody wars, no lawless mobs, and where those long 
parted shall meet again. 

On :Monday morning I walked into a blacksmith shop, 
and eighteen men who were present on Sabbath followed 
me into the shop. One of them said, "Thomas, we would 
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like to know what you meant in your sermon by saying 
Christ is an 'abolitionist.''' I said: "I meant that Christ 
is an enemy to all sin; he came to destroy the works of 
the devil, and to put an end to sin. American slavery is 
a sin; therefore Christ came to put an end to it, and will 
accomplish the work for which he came." At that moment 
Mr. F--, a large and wealthy man, with cane in hand, 
said: "Thomas, we thought you were a gentleman. We all 
loye to hear you preach, but unless you take back some 
things you said yesterday, we will never hear you preach 
again." "Indeed, sir," I said, "I would not consider that 
a calamity; I consider your patronage a reproach to a civil 
man." He retorted, "We will neYer pay a dime to your sup
port." I said, "I lived without you in the past, and can 
in the futme." He became so angry that he trembleel, anel 
woulel change his cane from one hanel to the other; then 
went off in a tiraele of abuse. accusing the clergy of bring
ing on the war. I finally saiel, "Ur. F--, that sounels 
quite natural; the elevil has been howling so long on the 
track of ministers that they do not become alarmeel at it." 
He shook like a man hf\\~'ng tho ague, but continueel his 
attack upon the clergy. I finally saiel, "Mr. F--, do 
you consider that the South is fighting in a just cause?" 
"Certainly, sir; as much so as our Revolntionary Fathers 
were," he replied. I said, "Jllr. F--, why don't you go 
down and help your oppressed brethren?" He declared 
that if he should help either he wonld help them. I stepped 
directly in front of him and said: "I think perhaps I shall 
never have a more favorable time to tell you what I tllink 
of you than now; I think. sir, there is ndt a meaner, more 
contemptible, low-down, dirty rebcl walking on God's green 
earth than you. The men with rifles in their hands, shoot
ing at our boys in blue, are gentlemen in comparison to 
you. Your property is defended by our noble soldiers, 
while you are here adding fuel to the flame. You ought 
to he hanged by the neck to a limb." He turned purple, 
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and changed his cane from one hand to the other, but 
appeared to be almost speechless. 

The blacksmith ceased working, thinking that matters 
had come to a fearful crisis. Not another word was 
spoken; the eighteen men walked away, and the blacksmith 
and 1 enjoyed a good laugh. He said, "Were you not 
expecting Mr. F-- to strike you with his cane?" "1 
was not; 1 did not know but he might, in his anger, 
attempt it, but I knew he would not succeed." 

Mr. F-- would meet me on the highway and on thc 
street, but would refuse to recognize me. I would always 
speak to him; after a time he became friendly. 1 remaincd 
in that town until the close of the war and was always 
treated kindly. A few of the men are yet living; tlIey are 
good. law-abiding citizens. 

~ry first quarterly conference that year was on the 
l<Jlkhart charge, K H. J~amb was the pastor. As previously 
stated, hc was an able man, and I felt tbat 1 was but a 
chilcl in knowleclge and gracc compared to him. I said, 
"Brother Lamb, won't you plcase take the chair and con
duct the quarterly conference?" He kindly said, "Brother 
Thomas, you take your place, and if you want help I will 
help you." His sweet spirit and kind words helped me, 
and I succeeded finely. At the close of the quarterly 
conference Brother Lamb said to me: "You did well; 
keep humble, and the Lord will help you." 

From here 1 went to \V estfield. '1'he circumstances 
connected with this meeting were a little trying; the 
meeting was held in the Methodist l<Jpiscopal Church. This 
beiug a college town (not our Westfield College), the 
president, teachers, and many of the stuuents were in my 
congregation. Being youug und a stranger, it was quite 
embarrassing, but realizing my weakness, and knowing 
that Christ was my strength, I trusted in him and he 
helped me. I delivered to them an old-time revival ser
mon; I said the world is hungry and dying for the bread 
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of life. Jesus did not say that it is science or logic that 
is the bread of life, but be said, a[ am the bread of life." 
The service was a good one; I really felt at home; the Lord 
helped me, and the people spoke tenderly and encourag
ingly. I went away realizing that the services were a bless
ing to them and to me. 

A STRANGE PRESENTIMENT. 

One evening, after preaching at the place of holding the 
next quarterly conference, shortly after retiring, closing 
my eyes, I saw my little son, about five years old, coming 
toward the house calling to his mother, with a fearful 
wound in his face and neck, with the large artery in his 
neck laid bare, and his face covered with blood. I sprang 
up in bcd, frightened, and felt that I must take the train 
and go home ; but I was tra\'eling on horseback, and 
could not reach home all the way by rail. Thinking that 
it might ha\'e grown out of the fact that I was thinking 
of home, I tried to content myself, but was restless all 
night and the following day. I noted the time when I saw 
the condition as above described. I soon learned that the 
boy had been injured by a horse that same evening and had 
come calling his mother, just as the scene appeared to me. 
H the accident had not occurred I should have said it was 
a dream. Through what channel it was communicated to 
me I know not. 

}fy next meeting was held on the Berrien charge, where 
I had formerly served as pastor. Here I met many old 
friends; the meeting was largely attended. I was blessed 
in preaching from the text, 1 John 3: 2. The preachers 
salary was all met, but the amount promised was far too 
small. Arrangemcnts were made for some donations which 
greatly helped the pastor and his family. This was the 
home of Rey. J. Surran, one of the "charter" members of 
st. Joseph Conference; hence well known, and for muny 
years a presiding elder in the conference. He was a large, 
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strong man, with a clear. musical voice; as a reyivalist, 
he \\'as excelled by few, if any. }Iany hundreds live in 
heaven who wcre brought to Christ through his preaching. 
He died in 1891, and wcnt to his reward. 

Buchanan, Berrien County, Uichigan was (he place of 
holding my next meeting. This was the home of Revs. 
G. Sickafoose and J. F. Bartmess, who were old ministers 
in the St. Joseph Conference, and with whom I had 
spent the greater part of my itinerant life. '1'hese were 
faithful mCJl of God, serving on missions, circuits, sta
tions, and districts. They both represented their con
ference at different times in the General Conference. They 
hayc gone to (heir reward and their bodies rest in the 
Buchanan cemetery. Thc quarterly conference was held 
at the Galeene class: hcre we had some old-time United 
Brethren, who had ~ome from the State of Ohio. The 
meeting was full of intercst; scyeral were converted and 
nnitcd with the Church. 

From here I Irent to MarceUm. }Iichigan, J. France 
\\'as the pastor. He was a good preacher, but did not 
always have self-control, and \I'ould speak harshly at 
times and thereby give offense, and was not inclined to 
apologize. But, with all, he was a good man, and for a 
number of years has been in heaven. I remained on the 
charge five daJs. assisting in revival meetings. The Lord 
poured out His Spirit upon the people; sinners were con
victed, and many sol11s were converted. I next went to 
what was then called St. J oS{'ph Circuit, H. Tuck, pastor. 
This was a large circuit, and the greater part of the year 
the roads were Yery mnddy; hence, a difficult field to travel, 
and the salary only four hundred dollars. I made it a 
point to look after the financial interests of the pastor and 
his family. The progress the Chnrch has made on the line 
of ministerial support in the past few years is certainly 
gra tifying; and yet in many places there is room for 
improvement. But it is coming, and we will thank God 
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and take courage. Kotwithstanding the many trials and 
financial embarrassments of that day, there were many 
things to cheer and comfort the heart of the true servant 
of God; revivals were more frequent and extensive, and 
he was permitted to witness greater results of his toil in 
the salvation of souls. 

WHISPEIUNG CONTROLLED. 

On the St. Joseph charge the church was much annoyed 
by a class of unruly young people who often disturbed the 
minister in his discourse by whispering. They had been 
arrested and fined, but did not reform. I wail notified by 
the brethren that I might be disturbed by these young peo
pie; T said, "I will get along with the young people nicely." 
In the evening service we were favored with a large congre
gation, mainly young people. The order was good. Sab
bath morning the attendance was excellent, but there was 
some whispering among the young people. I spoke to 
them kindly. In the evening the congregation was much 
larger, and the service was held in the schoolhouse, where 
the aisles were narrow. A very large young man and a 
young lady seated opposite each other, kept up a conversa
t.ion while I was speaking, and attracted considerable 
attention. I suggested that those who were whispering 
would confer a great favor upon me and others if they 
would cease whispering; but the conversation continued. 
When, in the midst. of my discourse, I walked down the 
aisle and said, "Say, Bub, if you and Sis will quit talking 
until I am through, you may go home with Sis and talk 
until your matters are properly adjusted." This amused 
the young people, and the two referred to were also 
amused. All was quiet. When the service closed the young 
man and young lady were addressed as "Bub" and "Sis," 
and often in company would be thus addressed. As was 
suggested, "Bub"· said, "Sis, the arrangement is that I 
am to go home with you, and we are to properly arrange 
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our matters." As they passed me the young man handed 
a quarter of a dollar to me, saying, "Your suggestion is 
worth that much, at least, to me." I had no further trouble 
and was treated kindly. 

SIX UNRULY YOUNG MEN. 

At another place on the same charge I had an appoint
ment at the Lamb church on the l[ichigan Road. The 
church was a log structure; during the preaching on Sab
bath evening six young men went Qut of the church and 
returned, repeating this interruption five times. I was 
patient until "patience ceased to be a virtue," and the sixth 
time, as they were trying to open the door, it being a little 
difficult, I said: "That is right, boys; I am an admirer of 
good manners. There are thQse who, when they have the 
'itch' and must scratch, will do so before the congregation; 
but you understand rules of propriety better; you go out 
to do your scratching. and when you are relieved you come 
in, and when you find it necessary to scratch again, you 
get up and go out as before." The boys did not feel safe 
to return again that evening. One of them threatened to 
whip me, but forgot his thrt'at. I have visited that charge 
many times since, lmt have never had any cause to reprove 
anyone for misconduct. 

I might continue to name all the charges-twelve in 
number-but will only record the fact that the year was 
one of earnest toil and exposure. Many r1ays I traveled 
from thirty to forty miles, through snowstorms so terrific 
that I could not sec a rod in advance of my horse. Some
times my horse would have to wallow through drifts of 
snow: but the faithful fellow never failed me. I made it 
a rule to take care of my horse; feed, curry. and bed him. 
I conlil not sleep well when I knew that Illy horse that 
had carried mc all the day was not comfortable. I 
remained from four to five ilays with the pastors, helping 
(0 save lost men and women. The district was blessed 
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with some gracious revivals of religion. Souls were born 
into the kingdom; many of whom 11a ve left this world of 
conflict, and now live in that beautiful land where storms 
never come. 

THE COLD XEW YEAR'S DAY. 

This was in 186-10, in which was recorded the coldest 
January this country ever knew before or since. I was 
snowbound in Michigan. 'Telegraph lines were all inopera
tive; trains could not move for some days, and I could not 
hear from home, and I could not go to look after their 
interests, being nine miles from the railroad at the home of 
Moses Harshman on that New Years morning, which will 
never be forgotten by those then living. As Elder Surran 
had been at my home two days before the stann, I was 
determined to go to his home, thinking I might hear from 
my wife and children. Brother :IIO,88 Harshman, at 
whose home I was stopping, insisted that I would perish; 
I waited until the next morning, when I resolved to go. 
I started on horseback, having six miles to tr~vel to the 
home of Brother Surran. It was so cold that trees snapped, 
and the sky appeared blue; not a person had been on the 
roai!. Sometimes my horse would be in snow-drifts to mid
side, but the faithful fellow baffled 3!lainst cold and wind 
and snow until we reached the ho~e of my friend and 
brother, John Surran, who in his missionary life had 
weathered many a storm. I \\'US chilled, but did not leave 
my faithful animal until he was sheltereil from the storm 
and cold. On inquiry I learned that. my family was well 
on t.he day before the stann. .\s soon as the trains could 
run, I started for home. ::'If y courageous wife and children 
were alive, and, strange to say, well. On ::\few Year's morn
ing our house was so nearly coverer! with snow that it 
resembled a snow-bank. Withont waiting for help, ::'If rs. 
Thomas opened the door and allowed the snow to come 
into the room that she might have a chance to work; she 

118 



Rev. Fletcher Thomas 

worked her way out to the street, where the snow had 
blown off; she then worked her way to wood that was 
corded, but buried under the snow. This was a great 
victory. Yet another victory must be achieved; we had 
a fine swine in a pen which was covered under the snow. 
]\[ rs. Thomas worked a path through the snow to the pen, 
and found the pig still alive, which was the result of her 
thoughtfulness the evening before. As she thought a 
storm was approaching she took the straw out of the spare
bed tick and threw it into the pen, which prevented the 
animal from perishing with cold. This indeed was a year 
of severe trial, both to myself and family; for ten weeks I 
was in the pulpit every evening. My salary was five hun
dred dollars. 
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C HAPTER XII 

PASTORAL WORK. 

The annual conference of 1864 was held at the Simon·s 
Church, Huntington County, Indiana, Bishop J. Markwood 
presiding. At that conference we were favored with the 
presence and counscl of Rev. W. J. Shuey and other visit
ing brethren. The attendance was large, and the reports 
showed a year of prosperity: the sessions of conference 
were highly spiritual. On Sabbath morning the ehurch
house was not large enough to accommodate the crowd 
that gathered; hence an overflow meeting was held in the 
schoolhouse. Rishop Il[arkwoocl preached an eloquent 
sermon, almost beyond description, in the church, and Rev. 
J. Thomas preached to a large congregation in the school
house, from Isaiah 28 :16, "Therefore thus saith the Lord 
Goel, Behold I lay in Zion for a foundation a stone, a tried 
stone, a precious corner-stone, a sure foundation: he that 
believeth shall not make haste." The discourse was highly 
apprecia ted. J. Surran was elected one of the presiding 
elders. 

At this session I was appointed to the Solomon's Creek 
charge which I had served as pastor twice prior to this 
time. lfy first meeting was held in the town of Benton, 
Elkhart County, Indiana. A deep interest was felt from 
the first evening of the meeting; the congregations were 
large. The prevailing sentiment in the village was that they 
must have a revival. Near the close of the first week the 
presence of the Holy Spirit was manifest in awakening sin
ners. The altar Saturday evening was filled with penitents, 
and on Sabbath evening souls were born into the kingdom. 

120 



lkv. Fletcher Thomas 

The >work deepened and widened, and souls were saved in 
every service. Among those who were brought under convic
tion, was a Mrs. Young, wife of Sweg Young, who was nota 
Christian, but belie,ed in the Christian religion. H e seldom 
attended church, save on special occasions. )frs. Young, a 
lady of refinement and intelligence, revealed to her husband 
her desire to Lceome a Christian, and requested him to join 
her in the work. He declined, saying, "You act accord
ing to your convictions." On the next evcning, as far as 
she knew, she surrendered to the Savior, hut did not find 
soul rest, and on returning to her home, all heing dark, 
she said to her husband, "I think I had hetter give up 
this matter for the present." Mr. Young said, "Wife, you 
have taken a step in the right direction, and will succeed." 
She again insisted that he join her in seeking the Lord, 
Lut he still declined. saying: "You go forward; if you 
become a memhcr of the church I will pay your way and 
help you in every way that I can." That cvening Mrs. 
Young was saved and Mr. Young was pleased to 
know that his wife had found peace. I was im
pressed that I should call on M r. Young and talk 
to him concerning: the interests of his s0111. I called at 
his home, and he invited me to be seated, but I said: "I do 
not wish to be seated; I came to ask you a plain question, 
and I desire a candid answer." II e sairl: "You are at 
liberty to ask uny question you desire ; if I can ans,,'er it, I 
will do so." "The question is this, Why are you not a 
Christian?" He said: "That is a pointed question, and 
you shall have a c-andic1 answer; I am not a Christian 
simply because I won't lJ€. God has a just claim upon 
my service; it is reason a hIe that I should serve him. I 
might offer many excuses, hut it is simply Lecause I will 
to keep my heart from him," I said: ")[ r. Young, I am 
glad to find you so candid; I should be glad to have you 
promise me to become a Christian." "I will make no such 
promise." Finally I said, "Will you take the matter under 

121 



Ute and Labors ot 

advisement and give it some thought?" He answered: "I 
will do that, sir; and if I make up my mind to become a 
Christian, I will come to th" church and let you know." I 
said, "That will do," and bade him good-morning. On the 
second day thereafter he was in the day service and was 
deeply penitent. That evening he was in the congregation, 
and seated near the pulpit. He wept much during the ser
mon, at the close of ,,,hich the altar was filled with peni
tents. As I passed by him, I said, "You are about ready to 
start, lIlr. Younl'." He replied, "You go right on with your 
meetinl', lIIr. Thomas, when I get ready I will let you 
know." During the evening service a number were saved. 
The next e,ening he was in the ser,ice deeply penitent. 
As I passed him I said, "Are you about ready, ]\[1'. 

Young?" He said, "~Ir. Thomas, I wish you would tell 
neighbor Berry I desire to speak to him." I walked baek 
and said, "~Ir. Berr~' , neighbor Young wants to speak to 
you." He at once arose and walked forward and said. 
"Neighbor Young, what do ~-ou desiT('?" He arose and 
said: "Xeighbor Berry, you and I have lived in this com
munity many years, and han~ never irlentified ourselves 
with the cause of Christ: I have made up my mind to 
become a Christian, and desire you to join me in this 
work." ~lr. Berry extended his hand and said, "Come 
on, neighbor Young." Thcy howed at (he altar: such was 
the effect upon the congregation and community that many 
turned to Christ. Thev were converted at the same mo
ment, and embraced ea~h other, and rejoiced together. In 
a few years Sister YOl1n.~ died in the ,ictory of grace. 
The mC'Cting was protracted three weeks; about forty-five 
were born into the kingdom. 
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CHAPTER XIII 

DISTIlICT AND PASTORAL WORK. 

The twenty-first annual session of St. Joseph Confer
ence was held at GalYeston, Indiana, in the year 1865, 
Bishop J. Weaver, presiding. The conference was 
much larger than when I joined it; space will not admit 
the mention of all the names of the members of the con
ference. LH this conference Rev. N. Castle was taken 
seriously ill. but by a kind Providence, and the skillful 
treatment of Dr. Landry, he was restored to health. The 
sessions of conference were held in the church that was 
erected the fourth year of my ministry, and the result 
of the reyivul previol1sly mentioned; hence a place of 
interest to me. On Wednesday evening of the conference, 
Rev. G. Sickafoose was appointed to preach, but having 
to serve on a committee, I was chosen to preach in his 
place; this was a severe trial to me, the bishop and Hev. 
W. J. Shuey heing present. They were both good men, 
and knew how to sympathize with a young man who was 
trying to do the best he could. Although somewha t nervous 
when the first bell rang, after talking to thc Lord about it 
I was composed when I entered the pulpit. The singing 
was inspiring, and the blessed Spirit was prescnt to help 
in the service. 'fhe sermon may have been deficient, but 
the Lord blessed the effort to the good of the preacher and 
the people. The next evening the bishop preached to 
the delight of all. The conference with one exception was 
an excellent one. 

At this conference I was elected to the office of presiding 
elder, with two others; all of whom were elected on the 
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first ballot. This was a surprise to me, and a source of 
great embarrassment, knowing that there were older and 
more competent men to fill a position so responsible. I 
went to my room and spent some time weeping, feeling 
that more would be required of me than I was able to 
perform; moreover I had strong convictions that I should 
enter the evangelistic field, and give my life and energy 
wholly to the work of saving the lost and perishing. These 
convictions were not the result of the suggestions of others 
or a choice of my own, bnt, as I thought, the voice of the 
Spirit calling me in that direction. In fact, from early 
life I had It burning zeal to be in revival work. But after 
prayer and serious thought I consented to undertake the 
work to which the Church called me. I was appointed to 
the Berrien District. 

At the annual conference held at Bourbon, ~rarshall 
County, Indiana, in 1866, J. Weaver. bishop, I was 
elected presiding elc1cr, and again appointed to the 
Berrien District. During the year I had the privilege 
of being much in eompauy with my esteemed friend and 
('olaborer, Rev. X. Castle, who was serving as field agent 
for the Bourbon College. When he was with me on Sab
bath, he would always refuse to preach at the morning 
hour. but would preach at any other hour. It seemed to 
me that he was not preaching with his usual ability; that 
was It source of disappointment to me, for I desired that 
the people know that we had men who could preach. \\'hen 
we reached the Marcellus Circuit, wherc I knew that the 
people were intelligent he was to preach at 3 r.1L I said 
to him before the service, "I want. JOU to preach this after
noon as the Lord may help you." The congregation was 
large. The text was: "Behold, he prayeth." I will not 
attempt to outline the sermon; I had listened with delight 
to many discourses preached by him, but nOllC that cqualed 
this in thought amI eloquence; I regarded it one of the 
bcst efforts of his life up to that time. I neither became 
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vain nor envious, but thanked God for giving to the 
Church young men of such worth. From this time until 
the close of the round his efforts were not equal to his 
ability. Before parting I said, "My brother, yon have not 
preached as yon usually do since you have been with me." 
He said: "Yon are the presiding elder of the district, awl 
should have all the prestige possible; you have been pastor 
on some of the charges on your district, and have traveled 
the district one year before. I am a new man, which wou ld 
give me an advantage over you; it would not have been 
manly, Christian, or kind in me to put forth an effort to 
excel." InlO would not admire a spirit so noble, manly, 
Christian, and brotherly? Such a spirit God will honor. 

During these two years we had some precious revivals of 
religion. I had labored beyond my strcngth, and it was 
evident that I must have some release from care, being 
threatened with nervous prostration. 

The annual conference of 1867 was helrl at Silver 
Lake, Indiana, Bishop J. Weaver, presiding bishop. 
'l'his conference was one of pccnliar interest; reports 
showed a commendable increase in mcmbership, as the 
result of the untiring effort of the pastors during the year. 
We were delighted with tho kind and able manner in which 
the bishop presided over the conference. His sermons on 
Sabbath morning and Sahbath evening were highly 
inspiring. His text on Sabhath morning was John 7 :46, 
"Kever man spake like this man." This was true as it 
related to the Savior. 1. As to what he said. 2. The man
ner of saying it. 

I was again elected as one of the presiding elders, hut 
owing to failing health I asked the conference to allow 
me to resign and take a light charge. G. Fast was chosen 
to fill the vacancy, and I was appointed to the Bourbon 
charge, composed of two appointments-Bourbon and what 
was then known as the Center class. This was a small 
charge yet a laborious one; our house of worship having 
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been destroyed by fire, we held services in the ~fethodist 
Episcopal church. Our people under the labors of Rev. N. 
Castle had commenced the erection of a new church-house. 
When the building was under roof, the pastor being 
removed, the trustees lJecame fearful and ordered the work 
stopped, feeling that they could not finish it. I first learned 
the names of all the members of the church, and called 
upon every member helong-ing to the class; fifty-tiro mem
hers demanded their names he taken from the class-book. 
I said: "You cannot have your names rcmoYec1 from the 
class-book now. We must take time to think. pmy, amI 
work." Rev. J. A. Cummins and Rev. G. Crolloe li" ed 
in the village. They became interested in the \rork. p,'!v. 
J. A. Cummins and I at once lJo\lg-ht lumlwr to seat the 
church. I kiln-dried it and purchased lath and lime. and 
helped to lath the church. and tlwn mixed the plaster and 
carried it to the plasterers. In due time we had a COlll

modious house in which to worship. This being accom
plished, I called on nearly every famil.V in town, told 
them who I was, asked if they were religious, and requested 
the privilege of offering a short prayer. 

,],hough many were not Christians ancl some even of the 
Catholic faith, I was not denied the privilege to pray in 
any case. I invited them to come to hear me preach, as 
I would commence a series of revival meetings on the fol
lowing Sabbath, at which time I was met by a large ancl 
attentive congregation. I continued the services five 
w('('ks; was favored with large congregations; God owned 
his word; sinners were brought under deep conviction, and 
began to inquire, "What must we do to be saved." At the 
end of five weeks fifty had been converted. The rcYival 
influence was felt all through the village. Having the 
promise of being assisted by my father, Hev. J. Thomas. 
I said to my people, "We will rest one week, and resume 
work next Sabbath." The Methodist Episcopal Church 
commenced the next evening, and by the next Sabbath 
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the revival influence was with them, and it was thought by 
some that we would do well not to continue; we could not 
expect to bring the influence back to our Church. I said, 
"Let our brethren work and do all the good they can; this 
town should be revolutionized and taken for the Lord." 

::IIy father was with us on Sabbath; in the evening he 
dwelt on the hf'inOllS natnre of sin and the awful doom of 
the ungodly. The altar was crowded with penitent souls. 
The next service the hOllse was packed, and many could 
not get in; the preacher followed with one of his revival 
sermons. The effect was glorious; wickcd men and women 
who were not in the hahit of attending religious services, 
came and were saved. The meeting continued nine weeks 
in all; one hundred and eighty-five were converted in the 
town as the result of the revival, and onc hundred and two 
Ilnited with the United Brethren Church. Some were 
deeply convicted, but did not surrender to God. One, espe
cially, of whom mention may be made, after having 
been repeatedly warned, refused to become a Christian at 
once and desired to leave off some of his bad habits before 
becoming a Christian. He was urged to accept Christ at 
once; was told that in less than six months he would bc 
more profane than ever. In less than three months this 
prediction came true. He lived one year a very wicked life 
and died as he lived. I record this as a warning to others; 
"let us not be found fighting against God." 

At the conference of 1868, Buchanan, Michigan, J. 
Weaver, presiding, I was appointed to what was called 
Clear Creek Circuit, including what is now South Whitley, 
Goblesville, and Pleasant circuits, embracing at that time 
ten appointments. There were but three church-houses 
on the charge when I first went to it; I usually filled 
three appointments every Sabbath, and often was in two 
Sabbath schools. Soon after I came to the charge I held 
my financial meeting; all the appointments were repre
sented, and seemed pleased tLat I was sent to their charge 
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in harmony with their req uest. They requested me to 
state what I ilemanilcd as a financial consideration; being 
a little timiil, I askeil only five hundred dollars. This 
shocked thcffi; they thought they could not pay it; the most 
they bad ever paid was three It undred and fifty dollars. I 
said, "All right, you do not have to pay more." Then I 
began to feel a little more independent, and was sorry that 
I had not asked them si.r Ii undred dollars. They finally 
said: "We willmuke it four hundred dollars. You go on 
with the work; we have never allowed the ministers to 
starve." I saiil: "You are abundantly able to pay what I 
have offered to receive as my salary. I am standing for 
the protection of my wife and children." Finally, they came 
up to four hundred and fifty dollars, and said, "TJlat is all 
we will pay." I said, "If that is your decision, you had bet
ter adjourn." A brother said, "You will come out all right." 

A motion to adjourn was in order, but they in
sist.ed that I go on wit.h the work and I would 
come out well. I said, "That kind of work and conduct 
made paupers of my mother and her ch ildren; you will not 
do the same with my wife and children." I then opened 
a letter sent me from Three Rivers, ]lIichigan, from the 
district I had served two years before, signeil by five 
responsible, wealthy men, and as binding as a note, oITering
me six hundred dollars and a good house in which to lil·e . I 
read the letter and said, "You will ailvantage me at least one 
hundred and fifty dollars if you do not meet my demands." 
Tn less than five minutes they had raised my salary to five 
hundred and thirty-two dollars, saying, "You are not 
going." I said: "I am here by the appointment of the 
conference, and you have met my demands and more; I 
am your pastor. By the blessing of God, and your sym
pathy and cooperation, we will see souls saved this year. 
The next thing, you must furnish me a house in wllich to 
live." 'There were thrcc or four old cabin houses which 
had bccn vacated by their occupants to keep from freezing, 
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or they were driven out by other occupants with which they 
were not on friendly terms. While thry were trying to 
decide which of the houses would be most convenient, I 
saiu: "Brethren, it is not worth while talking about those 
old cabins; I do not intend to put my family in any one 
of them. :lIy wife has nearly broken herself down cleaning 
up such old cabins." "Well, brother, these are all the houses 
that we have on the charge." I said: "Roanoke is only 
three miles from my charge; I expect to live where I shall 
have school privileges for my children." They said: "We 
cannot rent you a house in Roanoke; it will cost at least 
one hundred dollars." "Well," I replied, "You get me a 
comfortable house, and all it costs over eighty dollars I 
will pay." They finally said, "You go and rent the 
house." "No, you brethren rent the house ; I am good for 
twenty dollnrs if you pay my salary." This being settled 
I said: "Now, brethren, the work is large ; it is necessary 
that you move me to the charge at oncc. I wish to com
mence a reyi,al meeting in two weeks. One brother said, 
"You do not expect us to move you to the charge, do you ?" 
I replied, "That is the law of the Church." Another 
brother said, "Thomas, yon are a little tough." I said, "Is 
it harder for the whole circuit to movc me than to move 
myself P" Seeing they were in for the moving expenses, 
I was moved at the expense of the charge, and in two 
weeks was in a revival meeting, resulting in the conversion 
of many, the number I do not now recall. 

I at once engaged in another meeting, which was grow
ing in interest, when, on a Wednesday night, about mid
night, tbere was a rap on my door. I at once arose, and 
to my surprise I fonnu that it was W. Penn, from Wash
ington Center, one of the appointments on my charge 
where we had a small society of seven members. I said, 
"Why are you here at this time of night?" "Well," he 
said, "the Lord is at work in our community; the people 
are seeking the Lord all over the neighborhood; no one 

129 



Life and Labors of 

knows what it means. A formal preacher has heard of 
the excitement, and has sent an appointment for next 
Friday evening; if he gets the start, the people will be 
misled." This brother ... as past fifty years old, and had 
walked t ... elve miles in the night; the roads being almost 
impassable, he had come across-lots, and thus had shun
ned much of the mud. I sent an appointment for Satur
day evening and Sabbath to continue indefinitely, and 
secured a brother to take charge of my meeting in which 
I was now engaged. 

I went to Washington Center on Saturday, and was 
met by a large congregation. 1 delivered a short discourse 
and then invited penitents to an altar of prayer. The 
greater part of the audience was seekers. This meet
ing continued three weeks, holding from two to three 
services each day; at all of these services souls were saYed. 
For our day services we met at private houses. By four in 
the afternoon the house would be filled; prayer service 
would be introduced, and by se,en in the c'\"ening souls 
would he sawd. The services would sometimes continue 
until ten and eleven o'clock at night; there was no call 
for preaching to sinners, for there had been awakened in 
nearly all hearts an earnest desire to be saved. At the 
invitation many would readily come to the altar, and 
were hopefully saved. X 0 signing, of cards, or holding up 
of bands; but complete surrender to God. The cry was 
heard, "God have mercy on me a sinner." It was indeed 
a heart-searching time; a time of victory. 

The people were so concerned that temporal interests be
came a secondary consideration. At one of our day meet
ings a gentleman from IIuntington came to buy timber; 
the people had plenty of timber and needed money, but were 
more concerned about their souls and the souls of their fam
ilies and friends. The gentleman would talk timber, or try 
to, but the people would talk of their spiritual interests. He 
utterly failed to purchase one tree. He returned to the 

130 



Rev. Fletcher Thomas 

city and reported that the people at Washington Center 
had gone crazy on religion, and that there was not enough 
money in Huntington to purchase one tree. At the close 
of the meeting, after seventy souls had been saved, the 
gentleman returned and bought all the timber he desired. 
This revival was not worked up; it eame down from 
heaven. We erected a good house of worship, and after 
fifty-six years, during which I have been engaged in the 
ministry there is yet at that place a good class numbering 
about two hundred. This ehurch is near the childhood 
home of Bishop W. ~I. Bell and wife, whose pastor I was 
for some years. 

Rev. J. S. Todd, having resigned the Roanoke station, 
the presiding elder, by consent of the two charges, appoint
ed me to serve the station in connection with the circuit, 
making in all eIc,en appointments with as many Sabbath 
schools. 

GOBLESVILLE CHURCH. 

At the Goblesville class on the same charge we had no 
church-house; we were worshiping in an old schoolhouse 
about 16 x 20 feet. I had urged that there must be a church
house built. The township trustee erected what was then 
thought to be a fine schoolhouse, and the brethren thought 
tha t they could use that for religious services; but to my 
joy the trustee would not grant them the privilege of hold
ing religious services in the schoolhouse. This caused the 
trustees of the church to rise up in their might, and they 
said, "We are able to build a house of worship." A meet
ing of the board of trustees was called at which time it 
was decided at once to build. By the next week they were 
cutting timber for the building. It was in the spring of 
the y<'ar, and, hitching four horses to a mud-boat, they 
hauled the logs to the mill to have them sawed, after which 
the lumber was kiln-dried, and by autumn we had quite 
a respectable house in which to worship. It was dedicated 
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free of debt by Bishop D. Edwards. God owned the work; 
since that time many souls have been saved around that 
consecrated altar. lIIany of the older members have gone 
to their reward. There is now a large class at that place 
with a good church-building of modern design, costing 
between five and six thousand dollars. 

REV. HENRY SIIUTT. 

In closing the history of this year's work I wish to 
make mention of Rev. Henry Shutt, who movcd to this 
·country in an carly day when the rouds at times were 
almost impassable. He was an energetic, enterprising 
'citizen, and accumulated quite a little fortune and raised 
a respectable family. He was an untiring church worker; 
the country not being well supplied with preaching at 
that timc our local preachers were appreciated and made 
welcome. There were but few Sabbaths that this faithfnl 
man was not out preaching; hence he was loved and appre
ciated by mcmhers of other chnrches as well a.; his own. 
'1'he services of no one at funerals were more appreciated 
than his, yet he recci,ed but little compensation. He was 
very liberal in the support of the gospel, and was greatly 
missed whcn the Lord called him home. N carly all of 
his chilclrrn have followed him to the celestial city. His 
son J aboe is yet with us, and is a pillar in the Church. 

The conference of 1869 was held at Roanoke, Indiana, 
D. Edwards, presiding bishop. At this conference I was 
appointed agent for the Roanoke Academy; my work, as 
I thought, was to soliei t students for the school, but I soon 
learned that thirtccn hundred dollars Illust be secured in 
cash and notes to meet an indebtedness against the 
academy. To provide for this indcbkdness, a note wa~ 
drawn up and signed by twenty-scven responsible men; 
I then asked permission to continue the canvass in that 
way, stating that I could get seventy-five or one hundrerl 
names to the note; but they thought that I could secure 
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more moncy to take individual notes over the conference 
to pay the thirteen hundred dollars, with the addition of 
a few hundred dollars to meet other emergencies. Owing 
to some misunderstanding the plan was not a success. I 
did all that I could to succeed; the thirteen hundred was 
raised. I also did what I could to secure students; in 
this I was successful. 

A t the annual couference held at Buchanan, Michigan, 
in 1870, J. Weaver, bishop, I was again appointed to the 
Clear Creek Circuit. While there had bcen somc change 
in boundaries, the charge was still large, and I was 
expected to hold revival services at each appointment. 
This I did, with but little success; 1 worked hard, lived 
right, and only reportcd at cOnfl?]"ellce six accessions to 
the Church. This, 1 think, was among the hardest trials· 
of my life. When J read my report, Bishop Edwards 
said, "What is "Tong, Brother Thomas; did you do your 
duty?" I said, "1 think 1 did, and it did not rain." 
"'Yell," said he, "it won't sometimes, in this conference." 

The next session of St. Joseph Conference was held Sep
tember, 1871, at Solomon's Creek, J. Weaver presiding. 
At this conference I was again appointed to the Clear 
Creek charge; it was indeed a great cross for me to return 
to this large field of labor over which I had travelcd so 
much. 1 never felt my need of help more than now; it 
drew me to the Lord in earnest prayer. 1 asked for a 
hundred sOlll~, and the more J talked to the Lord in 
prayer, the more I became burdened for lost men. I held 
seven revival meetings during the year. 

The first was held at the Pleasant Church; this was 
a good working society, in whieh there were some old
time United Brethren upon whom we could depend in 
time of battle. They could sing, pray, and testify; mud, 
rain, and snow did not intimidate them. They would go 
four or five miles to church. .r. Simons (now presiding 
elder) was converted at onc of the meetings that 1 held 
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in that church. He did not need to be told that he was 
saved; in fact, I always kept hands off, and let the Holy 
Spirit do his work, whose office it is to communicate the 
in telligence to the soul when saved. He was bow ing at 
the altar for deliverance, and when light broke in upon 
his soul he instantly arose and stood upon the altar at 
which he was bowing, and began to warn sinners to flee 
from the wrath to come. For three consecutive days he 
went out through the neighborhood, and asked his friends 
to come and be saved. At the same meeting a :Mr. :Hyers 
was con\'erted. He became so much in earnest that for 
six evenings he prayed until perspiration stood on his face, 
I finally said to him, "Cease your struggling." It was 
after an effort that I succeeded in quieting him, when he 
said, "Thomas, I have done everythiug I know to do." 
"Yes," I said, "you have been doing too much; you have 
been trying to force your way into the kingdom by physical 
exertion. You do not get in that way; you have scarcely 
thought of God in all your efforts. Do YOll promise God to 
gi ve up a sinful life ; do you confess your sins? Has Christ 
not said, 'If we confess our sins, he is faithful and just to 
forgive us our sins.' Do you believe that he is faithful to 
his word? Do you believe that he does forgivc you P" 
"Well," said he, "I want feeling." I said, "Hold, brother, 
that is none of your business; feeling is not salvation; it 
is the effect. Do you believe that Christ is faithful?" 
"Yes," said he. "To what?" I asked. He said, "To his 
word." " What docs he say he will do?" "Forgive," said 
he. "Do you believe he docs?" "Yes," said he. "Are vou 
forgiven P" "He says so." "And you believe it?" 0 He 
answered, "I am forgiven." "What more does he promise 
to do?" "To cleanse from all unrighteousness," said he. 
"Well," said I, "Is not that good enough?" "Yes," said 
he, "glory to Jesus, I am saved." And he began to shout 
and praise God. It was soon after the election, and in 
his fit of ecstasy he would wave his hand, and hollow, 
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"Hurrah for Jesus!" Some said it was all excitement. 
Well he was excited, and so was the lame man when he 
was healed; he "walked and leaped and praised God." 
Mr. :iVIeyers entered the ministry in the Methodist Epis
copal Church, and has won many souls to Christ. The 
number converted in that meeting I have forgotten. 

Elder N. Castle was with me one week, and preached 
with great power; one of his most effective sermons was 
from the words of Jesus to his disciples just before the 
crucifixion, "Sleep on now." 

My next meeting was at the Zion Church. Here we had 
a large society and a live church, but owing to some mis
undcrstanding the peace and harmony of the society had 
heen disturbcd. I did what I could to remove the hin
drance, that we might have a revival of religioTl; but after 
nearly two weeks of earnest effort very little hud been 
accomplished. I knew of a brother who, through some 
misunderstanding, had ill feeling toward the pastor; hence 
did not attend the services. I paid no attention to the 
matter, thinking it was without any just cause. Before 
retiring one evcning I earnestly asked the Lord to show 
me what was wrong; in fact, I continued to pray nearly 
all night. About four o'clock in the morning I fell asleep, 
and the Holy Spirit brought this scripture to my mind: 
"Therefore if thou bring thy gift to the altar, and there 
remcmberest that thy brother hath aught against thee, leave 
there thy gift before the altar and go thy way; first be re
counciled to thy brother and then come and offer thy gift." 
As I awoke, I said, "Lord, I will go at once." So taking 
Brother Charles Purviance with rue, I went to the brother's 
home; we found his good wife sick. After some religious 
conversation and prayer I said, "Brother, I camc over 
this morning to ask you what you have against me?" 
"Why do you think I have aught against you?" "Well, 
you do not come to hear me preach." He then stated his 
grievance; the matter was soon adjusted, and that evcn-
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ing he was in the service; twelve souls were sayed. The 
meeting continued a litUe over three weeks, resulting in 
the strengthening of believers and the salvation of many. 

My next meeting on this charge was at Goblesville where 
I continued a meeting thrre weeks, during which time my 
ql1nrterly meeting was held. N. Castle was the presiding 
elder, and remained with me one week, but was not in a 
condition to preach, having sore throat, with which he 
was affected at times, but by keeping quiet he was able 
to holcl his quarterly meeting at Roanoke the next Sab
bath and returned the next Monday, preaching for me 
during that week. The meeting was attended with divine 
power, and many were won to Christ. 
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CHAPTER XIV 

PASTORAL WOllK-CONTINUED. 

In 1872 the St. .J oseph Conference held its annual 
&eSsion at North Manchester. Inuiana, in the United 
Brethren Church. Bishop Davie! Eilwards presided. TIle 
conference was well attcniled, and the weather was fine. 
The reports of pastors showed a fair degree of success 
during the year. The religious tone of the confercnee was 
inspiring, and the business sessions were harmonious. On 
Sabbath morning the bishop preached with his usual 
power. His discourse was mainly to ministers. To some 
his remarks were a little severe. but they were timely. 
After showing what a minister of the Loru should be, he 
paused and said, "Brethren, this is a little close, but you 
pray for grace to bear it, and it will do you good." In 
some cases it produced the desired results. 

At this conference I was sent to Roanoke Station; this 
was my home appointment, and I regarded the appointment 
unwise. Just as Elder N. Castle was starting to meet 
the stationing committee, he playfully sa ill to me, "Where 
shall we send JOu this year P" I in the same spirit said, 
"To Roanoke," not thinking for a moment it would he so. 
When Hoanoke was named, Bishop Edwards said, "F. 
Thomas." Elder N. Castle said, "Bishop, that will not do." 
"Why not P" said Bishop Edwards. The elder said, "That 
charge is in a critical condition, and is well-nigh destroyed 
by a division, caused by the introduction of an organ in 
the church services. Thomas has lived there twdve years, 
has been their pastor twice, also their presiding elder. 
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They should have an entire stranger." The bishop said, 
"I have a divine revelation; Thomas must be sent to that 
charge." It was so ordered. When the appointments were 
read, my name was read in connection with Roanoke. I 
immediately went to the bishop and said: "Bishop, you 
certainly have made a mistake in appointing me to my 
home charge. We have had a very unhappy state of affairs 
in that society for the past year; the church has been 
divided on the subject of instrumental music in the church 
service. They have antagonized each other until the 
church has lost its influence with the people. You should 
have sent one of the wisest and best men in the conference 
to that charge. The school there is in successful opera
tion; hence great care should be used." The bishop said, 
"Are you going to act the baby?" I replied, "I am not a 
baby." He said, "Well, then go to your charge in the 
nnIlle of the Lord." I said, "If you say so, I will go." 

It was said by many during the year prior that the 
l Tnited Brethren Church woulll never regain its former 
standing. In that church there were many good people
"old-time United Brethrcn"-among whom were the fol
lowing: Rev. John Bash, Jacob Zcnt, Henry Bash, Samuel 
Zent, Daniel Richards, Henry Sholty, George Fast, and 
Solomon Dinius, with many others whose names might 
be mentioned. Those mentioned were good men, and the 
church at one time was a model church. In point of 
musical talent they were far above the average; they were 
also liberal in supporting the gospel. Indeed, there were but 
fe" stronger societies, if any, in the conference at that time. 
The spirit that prevailed rendered the circulllstances very 
unpleasant for the pastor. There were various opinions as to 
what course the new preacher would take; would he allow 
the instrument used in the puhlic worship? T was waited 
upon during the week by different oncs, wishing to know 
what I proposed to do. I had spent much time in prayer, 
asking for divine guidance. I had learned that there are 
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times when it is wise to stand still and wait for divine 
deliverance. That was one of those times. I knew that the 
Master would help me. The former pastor who had opposed 
the use of the organ in divine worship, urged that I should 
not allow the instrument used in public worship. I said, 
"The majority must rule." On the first Sabbath, at the 
close of the Sabbath school, a prominent member came to 
me and demanded my hymns. I said, "I will give the 
number of my hymns from the pulpit." He replied, "The 
organist wishes to use the instrument." I said: "Brother, 
I hope you will not insist upon that this morning. Let 
us take three months to pray over the matter." He replied, 
"We will use the organ this morning." I replied, "That 
organ will not be used to-day." Then he said, "We will 
not hear you preach." I mid, "You can go home if you 
wish." Many left, but the congregation was large and 
attentive. At the close of the service I said, "You are all 
aware that we are having difficulty on the subject of 
instrumental music. As the pastor of this church I shall 
do all in my power to secure peace and prosperity. Let 
this be a week of earnest prayer for divine guidance, and 
next Sabbath we will appoint a time when we will vote on 
the question. All are requested to be present. 

On the next Sabbath the house was well filled. Both 
parties had waited on me, and tried to prevail on me to 
change my purpose to' call a vote, as the church appeared to 
he equally divided. I said: "Brethren, the Spirit has 
marked out the road to victory; the vote will be taken one 
week from next Sabbath at 3 :00 P. 11." I invited the 
entire community to be present. Some said they would 
not support me if I called the ,"ote. When the time arrived 
the house was filled. I read an appropriate Scripture les
son, thcn selected the well-known hymn: "Amazing grace, 
how sweet the sound!" During the singing of the hymn 
many were constrained to weep. After the singing of 
the entire hymn, earnest prayer was offered for victory, 

139 



Lif .. and Labol's of 

that the vote might bring rest to our distracted Zion. I 
felt that the Spirit was leading. When the yotcs werc 
counted there was a majority of seven in favor of the 
use of the instrument. There was a dispositiou to rheer by 
the clapping of hands. I arose quickly and said: "Let 
there be no improper demonstrations; as you have all been 
invited to be present to-day, I ask that you all lea\'e quick
ly." The congregation was dismissed, and all returned in 
an orderly manner to their homes. I wish now to gi\'e an 
account of 

THE REVIVAL THAT FOLLOWED. 

I at once commenced a series of reyival meetings; the 
meetings were held in the face of fearful opposition, mostly 
in the church. The state of the church during the previous 
year and the bitter feeling engendered by the controversy 
over instrumental music were unfavorable to a revival. 
It was as dark as midnight. Leading members refused to 
"'orship at the same altar. The \\'eather was cold and 
stormy, but the congregations increased \\'ith eycry senice. 
After having continued the battle for over four weeks, 
about half of the members had been in the sen'ice, and a 
large number of young people, many of whom were not 
Christians, favored me with their presence and would 
a~sist in the singing. I would say, "You young people 
stay by me; we are on t.he eve of It glorious revival." 
Despite the fearful storm, the congregations steadily in
creased, and there was It growing interest, although many 
did not think so. But my faith and trust were in God; I 
spent slcepl(';'s nights. I said: "Lord we must have vic
tory; thou alone canst give it." And here let me say God 
inspirecl me with 

VISIONS IN TIlE NIGHT. 

At on(' time, soon after retiring, I saw a child that was 
supposed to be dead; I said, "That child shall live." I 
placed my hands upon it; at onee it began to breathe, and 
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soon arose and walked away. At another time I was in 
my pulpit, and saw a large number of penitent souls com
ing to Christ; they crowded the altar. When I awoke I 
said, "Surely God is coming to me in a mysterious way." 
The next night the Spirit wonderfully inspired me to 
preach the word; but not one soul yielded to Christ. After 
a severe triul I retired to try to sleep, but my soul was 80 

burdened that sleep departcd for a time; finally, as I closed 
my eyes, I saw myself again standing as before at the 
north side of my pulpit inviting sinners to come to Christ 
and be saved; as many as could kneel at the altar came, all 
adults. When I awoke I said: "What does this mean? 
Five we .. ks have passed and not one soul saved." That even
ing the congregation was large, and I presented the cluims 
of the gospel in as clear light as I could. Still there was 
no maY('. ,\fter the service I retired, but not to sleep; 
the uurden of my soul was so great that it drove slumber 
from my eyes. I spent the night in prayer until four 
o'clock in the morning, when in the earnestness and ai!0ny 
of my soul. I desired to say, "Lord, give me victory, and 
save this Church, and the souls of lost men, at· I will 
never preach another sermon." But realizing how dread
ful it would be to say that. I at once checked myself, and 
askpd to be forgiven for such an improper thought, but 
continued to say: "Lord, it is victory or ruin; thou canst 
giye victory." 

It was now four o'clock in the morning. A sweet 
peace came (0 my trouuled heart; I went into a 
sound slcep and did not awaken until nme o'clock. 
My mind was peaceful; it was the brightest morn
ing I ev('r saw; all nature appeared lovely, and 
seemed to say, "The Lord is good." I never had a stronger 
desire to go into my pulpit in my life. As I walked along 
the street, I could see sinners coming to God. I saiJ to 
Mrs. Thomas, "The revival is here; God is smiling." When 
I went to the church I found it filled with people. I went 
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into the pulpit and read for my text 2 Timothy 1 :7, "For 
God hath not given us the spirit of fear; but of power and 
of love and of a sound mind." The Holy Spirit helped 
me; I know he did. At the close of the discourse I stepped 
to the north side of the pulpit and invited sinners to come 
to Christ. Twelve Sabbath-school scholars arose at the 
mme moment and came to the altar of prayer. They were 
quite intelligent; having been well taught in the Sabbath 
school. Fonr were saved. The word went out that the 
preacher had the chlldren frightened; that it was all 
excitement. On the evening following, thirty-three Sab
bath-school scholars came to the mercy-sent; the Holy 
Spirit callle in power and twenty-four were saved. They 
went out into the congregation like flaming torches, took 
hold oJ the hands of wiekeu men, and, kneeling by their 
side, pleau with them to comc and b(' saved. Divine pOlwr 
was manifested in a marvelom manner; those hardened in 
sin melted like snow before the fire. Let it be remembered 
that it was not of man, but of the Holy Spirit in ans\I'er to 
prayer. 

The next night was a memorable one; the house 
was crowded to ol·erflowing. The Holy Spirit was again 
present, and thirty-five penitents, the majority of whom 
werC adults, Lowed at the altar of prayer and surrendered 
to God. Many in the church confeEsed to God, and to 
one another, their wrongs. This was Thursday evening, 
and by this time the whole town was stirred, and for the 
next three "'eeks the least numher at the altar am' one 
evening was thirty-three. Tn this connection I wish to 
gi vc an account of 

THE MIRACULOUS CONVERSIOX OF A COKFlRMED .TE"· AXD 

HIS WIFE. 

There resiued in the town of Roanoke a J ew by the name 
of Isaac J.lyers, who seldom a Uenued religious services. 
His wife was a Gentile, and helieveu that Christ was the 
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promised Redeemer of the world. Before their marriage 
they entered into a covenant that they would never antag
onize each other in their religious opinions; that she would 
never name Christ to him, neither would he say a word 
against Christ to her. This vow had been sacredly kept 
for seven years. Ou Friday evening of the meeting, Mrs. 
Myers suggested to lIr. Myers that they go up to the 
church to hear 1fr. Thomas preach. Mr. Myers consented 
to go. The Holy Spirit worked mightily among the peo
pIe; thirty-three or more came to the altar as seekers, 
aud many were enabled to accept Christ as their personal 
Savior. 

On the way home ~Irs. :Hyers said to her husband, 
"~Iyers, what would you say if I should go to the altar?" 
He replied, "Everyone must do as he pleases." X a more 
Ims said at that time. The next evening she again pro
posed that they go to the church, and on the way, just 
before reaching the place of worship, Mr. Myers said, 
Wife, were you in earnest last night when you spoke of 
going to the altar P" She said: "Why do you ask that 
question? Are you opposed to it?" He answered, "You 
can do as you please, but if you are going to expose your
self, I do not wish to be present." She replied, "All right; 
we will go to church." They were seated in the rear of the 
church. Jly theme that evening was, "Christ Crucified." 
I held him up as man's only hope of deliverance from sin. 
I dwelt especially on the final results · of rejecting him. 
The Holy Spirit awakened the conscience of Mrs. Myers; 
her whole frame shook, her tears flowed freely. In the 
anguish of her soul she said, "IT usband, may I go to the 
altar P" He was too proud-spirited to refuse. She came 
trembling to the altar; the Holy Spirit was leading. How 
humbly she confessed her sin of disowning Christ to 
please man. With assured confidence she talked with 
the Savior, saying, "J e8m, thou lovely one, if thou wilt 
forgive me, I wiII never disown thee." Jesus revealed 
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his smiling face; the joy of heaven filled her soul. Her 
face was lighted up with the light of heaven. I went to 
her husband and said, ")Ir. Myers, your wife is saved." 
He r(>plied, "I allow anybody to do as he pleases." 1 said, 
"'rhat is right, IIII'. )Iyers." .Tust at that moment his 
wife came where we were; her countenance shining with 
the glory of God. Extending her arms, she said: "Oh, my 
dear husband, there is a Christ; though once dead, he 
lives! He lives in my poor 11I'art." Mr. )Iyers treated 
her kindly, and wiped the tears from her eyes. But she 
repeated, "Oh. my dear husband. there is a Christ, who on 
the cross, died for you!" The Holy Spirit made her words 
like coals of fire, and burned down into the very chamhers 
of her soul. He broke down; his tears flowed like rain. 
She said, "Husband, come, go to the altar, and give your 
heart to the Lord." He replied: "Wife, 1 cannot do that; 
you know that 1 rIo not believe in Christ, that he is the 
lIIessiah. It would be wrong for me to go there." 1 said, 
"That is right; 11rs. Myers, do not urge him further." 
She sat down by his side, but could not remain there. She 
arose and said, "Husband, may I go hack to the altar?" 
Having his consent, she "'cnt, but the Holy Spirit soon 
led her back to her husband. She said, ".\11'. )Iyers, come 
and stand by my side at the altar." He did so. Such a 
manifestation of divine power in saving men, I never wit
nessed before. Twenty-four souls emerged into light in 
a short time. Such shouts of yictory, such acclamations 
of glory to Jesus are seldom hearrl on earth. Just then 
was snng the chorns, 

"Oh, the blood. the precious blOOd, 
That Jesus shed for me 

Upon the cross, in crimson flood, 
Just now by faitb I see." 

l\fr. Myers said, "Wife, I want to go home," and at 
once started. She reluctantly followed him to their home, 
and the two Ii ttle boys were put in their beds, and the 
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parents retired, but sleep had departed; she too happy, 
and he too miserable to sleep, but not a word was expressed. 
It was a bright, moonlight night. About three o'clock in 
the morning he arose in his bed and said to Mrs. Myers, 
"Wife"; and she said, "What do you desire P" He replied: 
"Before we were married you promised me that you would 
never mention the name of Christ to me; you never did 
until to-night. Now, I want you to promise me that you 
will never name him to me again." After a moment's 
thought she said, "I will try not to." "Now," said Mr. 
Myers, "I want you to promise me that you will never 
name him to those boys, as the promised Messiah." After 
a struggle she replied, "I will try not to." She quietly 
asked Jesus to help her. }Ir. Myers said, "Now I want you 
to promise me that you will never go back to that church 
again." The Spirit said, "No." She arose, and looking 
Mr. ~l\Iyers in the face said: "Myers, I loved you when I 
married you; I now love you more than ever before, but 
Jesus saved me in that church last night. I love him bet
ter than life. I'll go hack to that church." 'l'hen he said, 
"I will leave you." He arose and dressed himself. She 
kneeling at the foot of the bed, said, "Jesus, manage 
Myers." Buttoning his oYercoat, he went to the door and 
attempted to open it. She continued to ask the Holy 
Spirit to manage Myers. He turned and said, "Wife, if 
you go to bed and stop your praying and crying, I will not 
go." Oh, what a conflict! She said to Ur. Myers, "You 
go back to bed." She continued in prayer, and he retired, 
only to "'cep and groan until the dawning of the morning. 
When the morning meal was served she said, "Husband, we 
will prepare and go to church this morning." He tried 
to excuse himself, but she kindly said, "We cannot remain 
at home." lIe was so broken up that he could not resist.. 

There was an experience meeting that morning, and 
the church was crowded. The services began promptly 
at 9 :30. This was the most memorable day of my ministry. 
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God wonderfully used the testimonies of men who were 
saved during the meeting in convicting a large number; 
it was not so much what they said, but the presence of 
the Holy Spirit that accompanied the testimonies. There 
was no time for preaching; neither was there any demand 
for it. The Holy Spirit was speaking to the consciences 
of men, and the meeting could not well be closed before 
one o'clock in the afternoon, and even then it was found 
difficult to close the m('eting. At the close of the service 
I arose and spoke of the two moral paths, as described by 
the Savior; both ha ving a terminus-one ending in destruc
tion, the other leading to 1 ife eternal. I said, "Sinner, 
whither are yon going?" Then I said, "All who will this 
day face about and take the narrow way, stand in your 
places." Almost the entire congregation arose. Wicked 
men wept aloud. Mr. Myers arose, turned his faee to the 
wall, and trembled like a man having the ague. 

At 1 :15 P. M. the people went to their homes 
not giving glory to the preacher, for they knew that a 
mysterious divine power was manife~t. Mr. My!'rs went 
to his home realizing that he was a lost man. He threw 
himself on the carpet, exclaiming: "What shall I do; oh, 
what shall I do? lIow shall I forsake the faith of my 
mother? But I see, I see." His agony of sonl was almost 
unbearable. They sent for me, and I took with me Brother 
J aeob Zen t and Dr. T,inn, both Christian men. We offered 
prayer, after which I said, "Mr. Myers, will ~'on accept 
Jesus Christ, thc crucified, as your Savior?" He cried: 
"How shall I forsake the faith of my mother? But I 8P€, 

I sec." I said, "Confess Christ." I never before witnessed 
such agony of sonl as that man endl1red. Witb all that I 
could say, he would not confess J eBUS as the Christ of 
God. We left him crying: "Wbat shall I do, what shall I 
do; how shall I forsake the faith of my mother?" 

This was Sabbath. 'l'lw news of the condition of this J e,,,, 
Rnd the wonderful work that was going forwarcl created l\ 
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wonderful excitement for miles around. The people in 
the evening came a distance of ten miles. When I went 
to the church I found it crowded to its utmost capacity. 
The stairways were filled and the school-rooms below. 1 
pressed my way through the crowd and finally reached 
the pulpit, which was also filled with people. As I stepped 
upon the rostrnm, I said: "God is here to-night; I desire 
that earnest prayers ascend to the throne of God. )fen 
and women lost in sin are here to-night and must be 
saved." Mr. and 1frs. Myers were seated four seats from 
the pu lpi t. I spoke that evening on, "The l,ife and 
Character of Saul," his rejection of Christ, how he was 
arrested, his humility, as seen in his renouncing his former 
religion, and his ready acceptance of Christ. 11'fr. ;\fyers 
wept aloud. Between thirty and forty came to the altar 
for prayer. While souls were brought into the light of 
God, the ,T ew wonld cry: "What shall I do; how shall I 
forsake the faith of my mother?" There were but few who 
werc not made to weep. I approached Mr. Myers and 
said, "Confess Christ, and he will save you." He again 
exclaimed, "How shall I forsake the faith of nw mother?" 
I said, "God would as soon save a devil as you," unless you 
exercise faith in Christ." With greater agony he again 
said, "How shall I renounce the faith of my mother?" I 
said, "1fr. I1Iyers, confess Christ as your Savior or be 
damned." At this he lifted both hands heavenward, and 
said, "Lord Jesus Christ, I do accept you as my Savior." 
As quick as thought the light broke in upon his soul. He 
sprang to his feet, exclaiming, "Glory to Jesus, I am 
saved, I am saved." 'l'hcn the congregation was moved as 
I never saw a people moved before. Sinners wept and 
God's people rejoiced. The congregation sang the choTns, 

"Oh, the blood, the precious blood, 
That Jesus shed for me 

Upon the cross, in crimson flood, 
Just now by faith I see." 
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It was a time of wonderful power. The following even
ing Mr. Myers made an impressive 

APPEAL TO GENTILE SINNERS. 

Taking his stand in front of the pulpit, Mr. Myers said: 
"Ladies and Gentlemen :-When 1 remember that you 
from early life were taught by your parents and in the 
Sabbath school that J esus was the Christ, and that he 
died to save you, I marvel that you reject him. You say 
you believe it; you say that you believe he is the way, the 
truth, and the life. You say that you believe (hat he that 
hath the Son hath life, and he that docs not believe shall 
he condemned; yet you reject him. I was taught to 
believe that he was a deceiver; I helieved it, hence I was 
not to hlame. But you have no excuse; you will have a hot 
hell if you continue to reject him." His appeal had a tell
ing effect upon the unsaved. The meeting was protracted 
eleven weeks, resulting in the conversion of one hundred 
and eighty-five souls, and one hundred and seventy-five 
were alMcd to the Church. 

The history of the Roanoke revival will close with a brief 

ACCOUNT OF MR. MYERS AT THE GENERAL CONFERENCE. 

In 1873 the General Conference convened at Galveston, 
Indiana. ::'.Ir. 1Iyers having a. strong desire to attend 
that General Conference that he might become better 
acquainted with the Church, by coming in contact 
with so many good men, he accompanied me to that con
ference. During our stay at the General Conference a 
large number of ministers, who had read in (he Telescope 
the account of the revival at Roanoke, and learning that 
I was the man who held that revival, desired that I should 
give an account of tIlP conversion of Mr. Myers, of whom 
1 had written. I said, "I can do a bettcr thing for you; 
the .Tew is with me, and can relate it for himself." I 
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called him; he came, and was introduced to the ministers. 
That was a source of pleasure to him and them. By the 
time he had grasped the hand of all those warm-hearted 
ministers they were all happy. I said, "Brother Myers, 
these brethren desire that you relate your experience, giv
ing an account of your early training, your marriage, the 
agreement never to antagonize the religious faith of each 
other; also your late conviction, and your acceptance of 
Christ." This he did to about fifty ministers, who were 
not only delighted, but deeply affccted. Soon after this 
Brother Myers entered Union Biblical Seminary as a 
student for the ministry. How long he remained in the 
Seminary, I do not know. 

I had not seen Brother Myers for a number of years. 
When the General Conference, of which I was a member, 
was held in Dayton. Ohio, in 1893, my home was at the 
home of Brothcr ll'Iycrs. At that time he was greatly 
a'liicted with dropsy, and was failing rapidly, but he 
desired to live until I should arrive at his home. Having 
been detained by sickness in my own home, he passed away 
the day before I reached his home. His death was peace
ful and triumphant. I earnestly hope to meet him some 
day on the plains of light and glory. The year of the 
Roanoke revival was the most wonderful year of my min
istry, although the darkest in the beginning. Many of 
those converted in that meeting went into other States; 
some are yet working in the llraster's vineyard, and some 
are at home in their Father's house of many mansions. 

HENRY SHOLTY-TllIUl1PHANT DEATH. 

At the close of the Roanoke revival Henry Sholty was 
called from labor to reward. I formed the acquaintance 
of this good man on the Indian Village charge in 1856, 
and served as his pastor four years -on different charges. 
I found him to be true to his God and his church, and 
liberal in support of the gospel; though not a rich man, he 
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rum ally paid twenty-five dollars annually to his minister's 
support. 

His death was triumphant; as he was nearing the hour 
of his departure, I asked him if he would like to speak 
to his son, B. W. Sholty (now of Decatur, Indiana), who 
was sleeping in an upper room; he replied that he would. 
Whm his son reached his hedside he was too far gone 
to recognize him; his wife also came and spoke to him, hut 
there was no response; his daughter came and said, "Pa, 
do you know me?" There was no reply. They brought his 
little girl to him, hut hc did not know her. I stcpped to 
his bed-side and said, "Brother Henry, do you know 
Jesus?" In an instant he returned to consciousness, his 
eyes almost flashed glory, as he said: "Yes, sir; I know 
Jesus; he is my Redeemer." In three minutes his spirit 
fled to realms of light and glory. The dying saint may, 
as he is closing his eyes in death, forget his dearest friends 
on earth, hut will never forget the namc of Jesus Christ 
who is his life, his heaven. 

In 1863, at Indian Village, Indiana, Rev. F. Thomas 
solemnized the marriage of Miss Serena E. Sholty (daugh
ter of Henry Sholty) and !leuben S. McFerran. 

At the conference of 1873, held at Galveston, J. W. 
Hott, bishop, pro tern, I was appointed to the Solomon's 
Creek charge, to which was addcd the Ligonier territory. 
After having made one round on the charge I went to 
Ligonier. Our territory was on the north side of the 
river, and had been formerly occupied by the Baptists, but 
was abandoned. Happily I had an old friend, J. B. Foltz, 
living on the north side of the river, in a new addition to 
the city. Hc was a man of means and enterprise. I had 
formed his acquaintance in the early part of my ministry, 
and although hc was not a Christian, he was nevertheless 
a believer in Christianity, and a friend of the United 
Brethren Church. His home was the first at which I 
called, but not finding him at home, I informed his wife of 
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my purpose to establish preaching in the north part of the 
city, and said I would call again on the following Wednes
day. When he returned and learned that I had been at his 
home, and that it was my purpose to establish preaching in 
the new addition, he was so delighted that he wept; he was 
a large-hearted, noble-spirited man, but, unfortunately, 
the rum demon would sometimes get the advantage of him. 

I called on him on Wednesday, as I had promised, and 
found him at home; I remained over night. Convinced 
as to the advisability of having regular preaching in that 
place, he urged its necessity, bclieving that the outlook 
was encouraging. But the great obstruction was the 
want of a house of worship; there was, however, an old 
schoolhouse that had been used for sheltering sheep. The 
house had no door, no windows, and no floor. Mr. Foltz 
and a few others who were interested, at once fitted up 
this building by putting in a door, some windows, and a 
floor, with comfortable seats, also a pulpit and lamps. 
In two weeks from the next Sabbath, at 10 :30 A. M., I 
preached my first sermon from John 12 :26, "If any man 
serve me, let him follow me; and where I am, there shall 
also my servant be: if any man serve me, him will my 
Father honor." With that service I commenced a pro
tracted meeting continuing four weeks, resulting in the 
conversion of about fifty, and an organization of forty
four members. 

After closing the meeting at Ligonier I engaged in 
another revival, resulting in the conversion of many. 

A third revival was at Burr Oak; here we had a small 
society of seven members, organized by Rev. J. A. Cum
mins, a fast friend of mine for many years. The outlook 
at this place was not very hopeful. I wish to relate here 
how I succeeded in persuading a clever sinner to attend 
church. 
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Near the schoolhouse there lived a well-to-do farmer, a 
clever sinner, whose acquaintance I had slightly formed. 
On my way to the first service in the evening I saw him 
on the wood-pile, and drove up to the gate and called him. 
He wished to know what was wantcd. I said, "If you will 
open the gate I will drive in." This being done, I said, 
"~II'. Long, I have services at the schoolhouse this evening 
and would be pleased to stay with you to-night." In a 
humorous way he said, "You can do so." He then invited 
me into his house. I said to him: "I always take care of my 
horse; you give me some bedding and feed." This being 
done, and the horse cared for, he took me into his house 
and introduced me to his wife. After supper we had a 
friendly talk; when the time for the services arrived, I 
said, "You will go with me to church." He replied, "I 
do not often go to church." "Well," I said, "we are enter
ing upon a series of meetings here, and desire that there 
be a united effort." He insisted that he was not one of 
my members. "No," I replied, "but we must have timber 
out of which to makc Christians; JOu are a clever sinner, 
and we expect to see you saved during this mceting. I 
want you to start with the first sermon." He said, "You 
havc a han I stick of timber out of which to make a Chris
tion when you picked on me." r said: "The Lord can do 
wonders; he saved Paul, who said he was the chief of sin
ners." He conscnted to go with me to the service; being 
a large man, and the scats narrow, I gave him a chair 
that was used in the desk. I stayed with him during the 
week, and succeeded ' in gettiug him to every service. The 
Holy Spirit worked mightily upon his heart nntil finally 
he ancl his brother, a man of influence, came to Christ and 
were saved. A great revival broke ont. and many lllen 
and WOlllen were converted and united with the Church, 
aelding mnch strength to the society. 
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TRUSTEES FOR LIGONIER AND BURR OAK. 

The quarterly conference elected trustees for Ligonier 
and Burr Oak, and I returned to look after the church 
enterprise at Ligonier. I at once commenced to circulate 
a subscription for a new church; in a short time a respect
able sum was subscribed, principally by men outside the 
church, as there were but four members when I began 
the work. Those who were added to the church during 
the revival were, in the main, poor people. There were some 
men of means living Oil the north side whose confidence 
was won, and they came forward with their money; among 
those of whom mention might be made were Rev. W. Lutz, 
J. B. Foltz, William Hays, I1Ir. Cothrim, T. Hudson, A. 
Fisher, Rev. John Hartzel. NOlle of these men, save the 
last, were mcmbcrs of the United Brethren Church at 
this time. With this closed the work of this conference 
year. 

The annual conference of 1874 was held at Roanoke, 
J. Dickson, presiding bishop. The conference was largely 
attended. Dr. H. A. Thompson was present, and requested 
an agent for Roanoke Academy. '1'he services were inspir
ing; the bishop preached an excellent sermon. 

At this conference the Ligonier and Burr Oak appoint
ments were detached from the Solomon's Creek charge 
and called Ligonier Mission Station, to which I was 
appointed. 

After conference the work on the Ligonier church was 
resumed and carried forward until the walls were ready 
for the roof; the trustces became fearful and ordered the 
hands to stop the work. I was yet living in Hoanoke; Ur. 
Foltz at once sent me a dispatch to come to Ligonier im
mediately, saying, "The devil is to pay." I started as soon 
as possible, reaching Ligonier about ·1 :00 P. 1r., and 
fonnd 11r. Foltz gazing at the walls of the church, 
which had heen abandoned. I said, ":lfr. Foltz, what is 
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wrong?" He said, "The devil is to pay." I inqnired, 
"What do yon mean?" He said: "In my absence the hands 
have been ordered to stop the work. Thomas, 1 cannot 
sce these walls standing hcre and have it known that J. B. 
Foltz had anything to do with it; it would make me 
stone blind." I said, "If you are not going to finish 
this church I will not move my family." Mr. Foltz said, 
"Will you stay by me, Thomas, if I will finish this house?" 
"Yes, sir; as long as you do right." He was appointed 
building committee, and was a generous-hearted man. 
"Thomas," he said, "I must borrow some money; will you 
get in my buggy and go with me?" We secured what 
means were needed and gave personal security. It was 
in the night when we arrived at home; I said: "Mr. Foltz, 
what do you mean in doing as you do; giving time and 
money to build a church, not making a profession, and 
indulging as you do in strong drink?" He said: "I do 
not know; but I feel that I must do this. The Lord has 
been good to me. Sometimes I say to myself, 'Foltz, you 
are a fool'; then I think I will give it all up, and that 
causes me to feel miserable. But it may be the means of 
my salvation; you know, Thomas, a man will be inclined 
to go the way his money goes." And so it was. 

With the arrangements now made, the work was 
resumed; Mr. Foltz and his wife boarded the hands until 
the hou~e was completed. I underwent some criticism 
for sticking to a worldling, and a man who would drink 
occasionally. I said: "I know my business; I shall see 
that man saved and in the Church before I leave here." 
The reply was, "Never." The house was completed, cost
ing six thousand dollars, including grounds. 'l'he time for 
the dedication was sct; Bishop J. Wea"er was chosen to 
officiate. The amount needed was $3,300.00, which was 
more than was thought could possibly be raised, the 
bishop himself not being hopeful. He asked, "Where are 
thirty-three hundred dollars to come from?" I said: "I 
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do not know, but this work is of God and must and will 
succeed; we will dedicate this church to-day or evening." 
The bishop said, "Stick to it." Not one of the churches 
was disposed to close the morning service. '1'he universal 
decision was that we would fail, and arrangements had been 
made by certain parties to buy the house; but by the help 
of the Lord I expected victory. Dishop Weaver was at 
his best; he preached grandly, and helped the people, from 
11 A.1L to 1 P. 1L; sometimes they were laughing and 
sometimes they were crying. When we closed at 1: 30 P.M. 

we were short $1,000.00. The city was surprised at the 
morning offering; the bishop said, "Where will you 
get the one thousand dollars to reach shore?" I said, "I 
do not know, but the Lord will help us out." 

We did faithful work in the afternoon, visiting those 
not at the morning service. Mr. Cothrim who, with his 
son William, not memhers of the church, having already 
paid one hundred and sixty-five dollars, gave one hundred 
more, and by the time of the evening service the amount 
was reduced to eight hundred dollars. About ten o'clock 
at night we reached shore, and the house was given to Goel. 
A large part of the means to builel the house was given 
by men and women who were not members of the Church. 
Among the larger donors were Mr. Cothrim, J. n. Foltz, 
W. Hays, W. Lutz, Rev. J. Hartzel, A. Fisher, anel '1'. 
Huelson. I wish to note that these men paid from four 
to fifteen hunelreel dollars; Mr. Foltz gave nearly fifteen 
hundred dollars. W. Hays, T. Huelson, anel A. Fisher each 
gave largely, and stood by the church in after years. These 
were noble men, and nearly all of them became Christians. 
Revival services, lasting ten weeks, followed the dedica
tion; there were thirty-three accessions to the church; 
among the numher were ~1:r. Foltz, wife, and elaughter, 
T. Hudson, wife, anel two daughters. This was eluring 
my second year on this charge. 

155 



Lite and J,abors of 

The annual conference of 1875 convened at Bourbon, 
Bishop J. Dickson presiding. At this confel'ence I was 
appointed to the J,igonier charge. 

BURR OAK-DEDlC"\TION-REVIVAL. 

The Burr Oak Church was now completed, at a cost of 
three thousand dollars; it was a beautiful, commodious 
brick structure. On the day of dedication it was found 
that six hundred dollars were needed to meet the indebted
ness. Hev. J. W. lIott, of Dayton, Ohio, preached the 
dedicatory sermon, and after a long and earnest effort, the 
aIpount required was plcdged, and the church was dedi
cated. It is 1'ight that I should st~te in this connection 
that many of the brethrcn of this place were present at the 
dedication of the Ligonier church, and paid from ten to 
fifty dollars to that church. Some of the good people 
of Ligonier also gave to this church. 

I held another revival service at this place, and a large 
and flourishing society was established; this was a good 
society. 

At both of these appointments, Ligonier and Burl' Oak, 
we organized and sustained two of the best Sabbath 
schools with which I was ever associated. 'This charge 
required much work; two services each Sabbath at 10 :30 
A. M. and 7 :30 P. Mo, in Ligonier, and every alternate 
Sabbath one service at 3 P. U. at Burr Oak, six miles from 
Ligonier. Then at Ligonier superintend the Sabbath 
school, lead the Wednesday ewning prayer-meeting, and 
on Friday evening conduct the teachers' meeting. I was 
often in the Sabbath school at Burr Oak after the preach
ing service. The Sabbath school in Ligonier grcw to such 
proportions that we were crowded for room. lIrrs. Thomas, 
who stood by me so faithfully, wus the teacher of the infant 
class, which numbered as high as one hundred and twenty
seven. '1'he school wus well supplied with papers and 
cards. the former from the United Brethrcn Publishing 
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House. A committee of young ladies and myself can
vassed the town looking for children who were not in any 
Sabbath school. We treated the infant class every month 
to randy; this was thought by some to be unwise, but the 
pastor and his wife for a time furnished the candy. When 
the school saw that by that means children were drawn to 
the school, they helped to bear the expense. As we visited 
the homes we found many children who were timid, and 
their parents were not interested, but when I gave the 
children the Sabbath-school papers and cards and some 
candy, and told them that every four weeks we treated 
the infant class and gave them papers and cards every 
Sabbath, they were anxious to go to our school. Many 
of the parents said to me: "We had no rest after you were 
in our home; the children would talk about your Sabbath 
school and those papers and cards, so we had to bring 
them to-day." When they once came, we held them; they 
would tcll other children at school, and thus our school 
grew in numbers. It required much work; it was necessary 
to instruct the children concerning improper habits, etc. 

:lIany of our teachers were not Christians, but moral 
yonng people. I said to them: "Teach the lesson as the in
stmctions are given in the Lesson Leaves and in the Bible 
'reacher; if you are not Christians, you ought to be." 
The subject of gospel missions was so impressed upon 
the minds of the children that they would pay as high as 
$15.00 in a quarter to send to the heathen abont whom the 
teachers would tell them. Some of those children are now 
among the leading members of the Ligonier church, and 
there are hut few societies that pay more for the cause 
of missions than that church. Those were among the most 
memorable years of my ministry; they were years of toil 
and care and sacrifice. The first year the conference paid 
me $200.00; the second year $400.00. This I did not 
receive until the close of the year. The second year the 
money not being in the treasury, I had to take my pay in 
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a note; hence I waE compelled to sell a nice flock of sheep 
belonging to ~1rs. Thomas. For the sheep we received 
$250.00; this we sacrificed to build up the church at those 
two points. But while they were years of labor and sacri
fice and suffering, they were years of profit, satisfaction, 
and experience-years to which I now look back with 
pleasure. Souls were saved, some of whom arc now in 
heaven, and others arc on their way doing work for the 
Lord. I was never treated more kindly by any people. 

The third winter I held another revival meeting of ten 
weeks at Ligonier; those upon whom I had to depend for 
singing, with one or two exceptions, were unconverted, 
but respected the service, and were well-behaved young 
people. After having preached to them five weeks with 
little snccess, one evening they were all sea tcd in front, 
having led the singing; I preached that evening frol11 the 
text, "This year thou shalt die." Miss Ella Hays, who 
had led the music, was sea ted near me. I stopped in the 
midst of my sermon and said: "J think I do not care to 
preach to you young people longer this evening. I feel 
sorry for yo u; I have preached here over two years, and 
for weeks in thi s meeting, inviting you to Christ. You 
are not religions; hence it mmt he cmharrassing for yon 
to fiJI the places you occupy eyery Sahbath-places which 
only Christian, can ]lrorrrl~' fill. and ynu clare not leave 
me. Yon have becn with me ill thc st.rlll!gle of erecting 
this beautiful temple; yon have hccn so kiuf1. Here in 
this church somc of your fnnerals may be prcaclwd. Oh, 
how I would love to see yon s.wecl!" .'\ t. this moment ~fiss 
Hays and others broke clown. I said. " Won't you meet 
me at this altar of prayer?" They came and surrendered 
to Christ and wcre savecl. Many of those who were con
verted at that meeting clied in peace, and many others 
are on their way to that better conntrv. These churches 
are still prosper'olls. . 
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J raised from fifty to one hundrcd dollars each year for 
missions, and turned 1his over to the conference; also, the 
two houses of worship, valued at $9,000, all accomplished 
without a church-fair or a social. lIfr. Joseph Long, who 
was converted in the Burr Oak revival, and who figured 
so IIll·gely in thc erection of the church at that placc, died 
in the faith of the gospel in about one year after that 
revival. William Hays, who gave so liberally in paying 
for the church at Ligonier, and in supporting the cause of 
thc Master in aftcr years, has gone to his reward; also 
lIlr. Cothrim, Rev. J. Hartzel, Rev. :1IIr. Lutz, Rev. lIlr. 
Woodruff, and others. J. B. Foltz is still living. 

The annual conference of 1876, J. Dickson presiding, 
was held in the new church at Ligonier, Indiana. The 
conference was well attended, the church was inviting, 
and the past ycar had been crowned wi1h a good degree 
of success throughout the conference. I had just closed 
three years' hard work on the Ligonier Mission Station. 
A fine, Christian spirit was manifest all throngh the con
ference; no wire-pulling, as is secn somctimcs, which I 
always detested. Thc bishop preached grandly, the seTIIlon 
having reference to the lost sheep. At the close of the 
sermon Rev. L. P. Dunnick sang the "Ninety and Nine" 
to the delight of all. 

WHY I LAID ASIDE ~fY SILK HAT. 

There came to this conference a large number of young 
mcn who expected to enter the conference, and others who 
were looking that way. As I now renwmLer, cvery one of 
them had a silk hat; such a display of silk hats I newr 
saw before or since at an annual conference. I went horne 
(as J then resided in Ligonier) and laid my silk hat 
away, saying to Mrs. Thomas, "Tbat will do." I have 
never worn a silk hat since that time but twice; those 
were times when I did not have any other hat to wear. 
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A good preacher may wear a high hat, but those young 
men have learned that it requires more than a silk hat to 
make a good preacher. 

At this conference I was appointed to the Roanoke 
(Clear Creek) charge, with some change in boundaries, 
making the charge large and difficult to travel; but the 
year was one of victory. During the previous year there 
had been several meetings held in the interest of the 
"Higher Life." IUueh good had been accomplished, and 
many of God's children had been quickened and set for
ward in their experience. I had held the revival meet
ings, in which the larger part of the membership had been 
converted. It was evident that many of them were 
living in a pure atmosphere, they were more tender, 
more active in Christian work. Notwithstanding the 
fact that the great majority of them had been 
reccived into the church by me, nevertheless they in a 
degree held me off, fearing that I would oppose them. 
This was ncar the place where Bishop Castle received 
the special anointing of the Holy Spirit, of which he 
speaks in his experience. They had the experience, but 
for want of proper instruction had a very unhappy way 
of testifying, and had many impressions that they thought 
were from the Ilord; therefore they rejected my counsel, 
and called in question my experience and my capability 
to teach thcm spiritual things. Some of the brethren who 
were nqt in sympathy with the word saiel to me, "We want 
you to B..'l:pOSC tllese extremists." I said: "Brethren, I have 
not come here to oppose anything that will elevate the 
Church and bring the people nearer to Christ; that there 
are some inconsistencies is evident, but we must be patient 
and act wisely." They in their great zeal would pray for 
their pastor as though be had hardly learned the "first 
principlcs" of salvation. On one occasion after they had 
prayed that their pastor might be saved, I kindly said: 
"Brethren and sisters, I am pleased to have you pray for 
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me, but hope you will exercise as much faith in my Chris
tian cxpericnce as possible. I have known the Lord many 
years; I love him to-day. I wonld not say one word to dis
courage you, but. rathcr to encourage 'you in your great 
zeal to he good." 

Just a short time before, Rev. J. A. Cummins had 
entC'red into an enlarged and blessed experience; he was 
so filled with the Spirit that he had a burning desire to 
sec me amI com'erse wi th mc upon the subjcct of holiness 
as an experiellce subsequent to cOllversion and attaillable 
in this life. We were old friends, hellcc expressed our 
views freely. I admitted a higher state of grace attainable 
in this life than was reached in conversion, but was reached 
by a gradual growth. We conversed until late at night, 
and I rather flatter myself I had advantage in the argu
ment; but there was a feeling of nmest in my soul. 

In a few days I received a lcttcr from Elder N. CastiE', 
written in the hotel in the city of South Bend, in which 
he ca\lpd my attention to this snhlime subject, "Sanctificd 
Life of Faith." Every word he penncd was carefully 
chosen und loaded with love. Knowing the man by whom 
tllPy were writtcn, they were highly a ppreciated. I said 
to Mrs. 'l'homas, as I read his kind words and scripture 
references, "Broth0f Castle is kind." As I was repairing 
my house. getting ready for my revival work, the letter 
,,"as laid aside until I had leisure to examine the scripture 
references. ~Iy first meeting was held at the Zion class 
where 1 had been pastor before, and at that time it was 
regarded aIle of the best, if not the best society, in the 
conference, not in wealth or numbers, but in spiritual 
power. 

As I examined the references given in the bishop's 
letter I became marc and more interested; there was soon 
created in my soul a hungering and thirsting after right
eousness. I was wonderfully inspired in preaching to 
unsaved men and women. Soon the work of conviction 
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began, twelve and eighteen would how at the altar in one 
evening. Still there was a feeling of unrest in my heart; 
no sense of g-uilt-l was free from condemnation, but a 
longing to be filled with the fullness of Gael. I became so 
deeply movcd that I spcnt much time in searching the 
Won't of Goel and asking for light. J grew .. xceeelingly 
tmel .. r in the pulpit. and wonld find mvself urging the 
church to w .. k full deliverance through the blood; so 
much so that I became a marvel to my people. 

One Friday night I read t.he Bible and prayed until 
four o'clock in the morning, that I might receive the 
special anointing of the Holy Ghost. On Saturday even
ing I went into the pulpit with a greater sense of my weak
ness and unworlhineos than ever; I said, "Lord, I cannot 
preach as I ought without the anointing of the Holy 
Ghost." Oh, how the blessed Spirit helped me in preach
ing his word. Eighteen penitents CRme to the altar; as 
I knelt to pray for one who had been at the altar a num
ber of pvenings. I founel a struggle in my own heart to 
reach the point where I could say, "Jesus, thy will be 
doni'," for T knew that I could not fully say that. 1 soon 
forgot the seeker and the meeting; I hael a soul-struggle 
with God for one-half hour, which language cannot 
exprcss. I spemed to be alone with Christ, pleading that 
the Holy Ghost mig-ht haye right of way in my heart anel 
life. Just then Christ revealed himself in a small cloud 
having a har-y appearance; as I lookcd upon it, it drew 
nearer and brighter until it slood directly ovcr mc; it be
came as' hright as light. I realized that Christ was in the 
cloud. Oh, the solcm-nity of that moment; a feeling of pro
founel awe pervadeel my whole being. Th .. cloud finally drew 
ncarcr until it touched me. I " 'ent down like snow before 
the fnrnace. My fcelings were not rapture, but quietness, 
and heavenly submission to the will of Gail; I was so 
fil10cl with clivine loye that I could S3Y all through my 
sonl, "Thy will be elone." Sneh swcd submission of spirit 
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I never knew before. The statement, "T am all the 
Lord's," meant more to me than ever before. I knew the 
love of Jesus to an extent I never knew it Lefore; I wept 
for (lays that I had not been Lrought into this blesscd 
experience years before, that T might teach others the way 
of the Lord more perfectly. As I arose from the altar 
and looked over that large congregation I found myself 
moved with compassion; I made an appeal to the unsaved; 
what I said T do not know. The congregation was at 
once moved to tears; my wife and daughter were occupying 
a front seat; T fell upon my knees before them, but did not 
utter a word. A wonderful feeling was hI' ought to bear 
upon them and others. I thcn arose and addressed the 
church; the Holy Spirit came upon them with such won
derful pm"er as to cause many to fall prostrate on the 
floor. God truly manifested his convicting, converting, 
and sanctifying power. This was Saturday night. 

Sabbath was a great day; I entered the pulpit with a 
tenderness of spirit, and a holy reverence that made 
it a sacred place. As I arose and announced my text, my 
heart grew strangely tender, tears flowed freely; they were 
tears of joy and pity; I was ,dlling to fail or succeed. 
The voice of my soul was, "Let me be little and unknown, 
loved and praised by Gael alone." I chose for my text 
Isaiah 28 :lG. I have never Leen able to reproduce that 
sermon; the Holy Spirit gave me thought and utterance; 
the people listened with wonder and praise. Up to this 
time I had not confessed what the Lord had done for me. 
As the Holy Spirit would impress me to urge the church 
to take advanced grounds, he would say, "Confess to the 
wonderful work wrought in you." I would say: "It is too 
great; I dare not claim so much; I must wait until I am 
tried, that I nwy know how strong I am." I urged the 
ehurch to seek the fullness of the Spiri t in every sermon. 
)Iy soul had caught new fire, at least in degree; I could 
not keep quiet, the fire of divine love was flaming in my 
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soul. Oh, how glorious it was to preach redemption 
through the blood, hut the Spirit would whisper, "Confess 
that Christ has sanctified you wholly." 1 again would 
shrink hecause some had flippantly and unwisely used 
the word "sanctification"; I thought I must a,oid the 
extremes. As the errol' was not of the heart, Illy experience 
remained the same until I commenced a meeting at Forest, 
where Bishop W. M. Bell and wife wcrc members. It was 
in this societv where the holiness work first hroke out. 
Brother Bell," father of Bishop Bell, said to me: "My 
hrother, God has certainly visited you in great power; 
why do you not tell the people what the Lord has done 
for yon ?" I replied, "I know Illy husiness." In an instant 
the light went out; I was left wit.hout the sweet 
soul-rest, that had given me power with God and men. 
For three long weeks I mourned over joys departed. 
Oh, how I sorrowed over the loss sustained, Finally 
while I was praying, "Oh, God, restore unto me 
the joy of thy. salvation," the Spirit said, "\yill you 
confess?" After a struggle I said, "Bk;;sed Spirit, if 
thou wil t again dispel the darkness and fill me, r will 
confess." That evening, while Hev. C. Holey 'was singing, 
"A re you washed in the blood of the Lam h," I arose 
and responded, "Yes; glory to his nallle! The hlood 
cleanse, me now from all sin." Oh, wlmt yictory came 
into my soul. I have never ceased to love that hymn, and 
the man who sang it. I now realize that I am wholly the 
Lorcl's, am resting quietly in Jesus. I love the dear Re
deemer asI never loved him hefoic. Love pervades my whole 
heing; I love the Bihle more than ever lwfore; it is now 
a .delight to suffer for J esns. Preaching is now a pleasure; 
I feel for the Church as I never could before; now I call 
love my enemies and pray for the erring. Oh, that T bad 
entered into this perfect rest earlier in life. 

:\Iy presiding elder, Hev. A. 1\I. Cummins, was a man 
of deep piety, and a clear and forcible preaclwr. For 
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some time he had been deeply exercised on the subject 
of Scriptural holiness; his soul was thirsting for the bless
ing of perfect love. When he reached the place of holding 
Illy quarterly meeting, be was so exercised in mind on the 
subject that before the evening service he asked to have a 
private interview with me. He was as teachable as a child; 
only desiring to know the way. I said, "~[y dear brother, 
you being all on the altar, you only need to wait for the 
fire; it will eomc--,,·ait and trust." During the sermon 
that evening, the holy anointing callie; he arose and testi
fied. Oh, how he praised God; he was so filled with divine 
love that he could not walk without being supported. I 
led him to the home of a brother. Sleep left him; he 
rejoiced and praised God all night. In the morning, 
which was Sabbath, I walked by his ~ide to the house of 
God. ITe entered the pulpit nnable to restrain his emotion, 
bnt finally read from the gospel of St. John, the fifteenth 
chapter. lIe would talk awhile, then shant and praise the 
I~ord. This was ahvays a lllcmora ble period in his Chris
tian life. He lived and cnjoyed the ('xperience, and died 
trimnphantly, find is now reigning with the blood washed 
in hea yell. 
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CHAPTER XV 

DISTRICT WORK-C.,uIP-1IEEl'INGS. 

The annual conference of 1877 was held at Dayton, 
Indiana, Bishop J. \V eaver presiding. This was the home 
of Hev. J. M. Hershey, a charter mcmber of the con
ference. He was a man of some financial ability and punc
tual in business matters. He served a number of years as 
branch missionary treasurer of the conference. As a 
preacher he was clear, earnest, and at times eloquent. He 
was true to the government of the United Brethren Church, 
and served for several years as presiding elder in this con
ferenoo. He was a good man and died in the faith of the 
gospel he preached. His death occurred in 1878. 

The conference was harmonious and very spiritual. Rev. 
D. K. Flickinger, corresponding secretary of t.he missionary 
society, and Rev. D. Bender, agent of Otterbein University, 
,,·ere present and ga\-e good counsel. On Sabbath morning 
in the Prcshyterian church, Bishop \"eaver preach cd an 
eloquent sermon to the delight of all. At this session "lay 
delegation" was adopted in this conference. I was elocted 
presiding elder and appointed to the Berrien Di~triet, over 
which Bishop Castle presided at the time of his election to 
the office of bishop. lIe remained on the district until the 
close of the conference year. By his kind, affable spirit, 
spirituality, and power in the pulpit, he had won the hearts 
of all on the district. I could not hope to serve the district 
,,·ith the acceptability of Illy predecessor, but, having re
sigl1!' t1 all into the hantls of my :lIaster, 1 dared not tremhle 
for f'·a,·. 
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My first quarterly confcrcnce was at Buchanan, 
Michigan, November 1. The quarterly conference was 
pleasant, and the Sabbath a good day because of the pres
ence of the Holy Spirit. The quarterly conference was fol
lowed by special scrvices in the interest of heart purity, 
and I remained one week. I then went to my next quar
terly meeting and returned to Buchanan on Monday night 
and remained another week. The meeting was one of deep 
intcrest. Rev. R. P. Burton was the pastor. It was on 
this charge that he sought and entered into the blessing of 
perfect rest. I shall never forget the longing of his soul 
to be filled with all the fullness of God. At the close of my 
serlllon on Sabbath morning, having spoken upon the sub
ject, "A Believer's Consecration," he arose to take· up the 
usual quarterly conference collection for the presiding 
elder. He was all broken up, and wi Lh many tears he said, 
"I never felt Lhat I wanted to be wholly sanctified and set 
apart to the service of the Lord as I do to-day .. ' After 
saying that sixteen dollars were needed to pay the pre
siding clder, he continued, '·1 want your prayers; I desire 
to be all Lhe Lord wonld have me be." Then, proceeding 
with the collection, he said, "I hope you will throw in lib
erally to-day," but he was overCOllle by the earnest longings 
of his soul after the fullness of the Spirit. The entire 
audience was moved to tears. The collection was larger than 
the sum named. It was not long until the baptism came 
upon him-the blessing of entire sanctification. He 
preached it, lived it, and became a bright light in St. 
Joseph Conference. His sweet spirit, close walk with 
Christ, clear and convincing sermons, his many tears for 
the welfare of Zion and the conversion of sinners, his un
tiring efIorts as he went from one district to another, will 
never bc forgotten. He will be remembered as the "weep
ing Jeremiah" of this conference. His death occurred at 
Etna Green, Indiana, ~ ov~mber 22, 1903, and the funeral 
services were held at ~ orih Manchester, conducted by Dr. 
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W. )1. Bell, and the interment was in the X orth Manches
ter cemetery. At the ti me of bis death he was the presiding 
elder of the Warsaw District. Hev. J. A. Cummins was 
appointed by Bishop E. B. Kephart to fill the vacancy. 
Rev. R. P. Burton was a plain teacher of the Word of God, 
and a dear friend of mine. In his death the St. Joseph 
Conference lost one of its best preachers and clearest 
teachers on the doctrine of holiness. Blessed man of God! 
Occasionally I go and scatter a few flowers on his graye, 
and kneel and pray. I expect to meet him on the plains 
of light. 

BERRIEX SPHIc-Ias. 

The next quarterly conference was on the Berrien Cir
cuit, near the home of Elder J. Snrran. Here I was pastor 
the first year of my itinerant ministry. The attendance 
was large on Sabbath, the weather was pleasant, and the 
services were of unusual interest. Here I met many with 
whom I had "'orshiped twenty-fi,'e years before when in 
the morning of my itinerant life. Some of those who wrre 
then in the Chnreh arc now in heaven, and others well 
auvanceu in years. On Sabbath morning 1 read the fif
teenth chapter of St. John and commented on the first 
fifteen verses. I was blessed in speaking to the p<'ople, and 
the people were blessed in listening to the Word. 

At this place I had the privilege of meeting a I'rand old 
saint of God, who had been a great sonrce of strength to me 
in my early ministry. I hau not met her for twenty-five 
years, and, not having heard from her for a nu III bel' of 
years. I supposed she was in heaven. On reaching the place 
I leaTncd that she was yet living, lmt a great sufferer, and 
had been confined to her conch for three years. I called on 
her on Sabbath afternoon; Illy own mother could not have 
rejoiced more to see me. She called me her hoy; I fou]],1 
her cheerful and happy. In conversing with her I shaped 
my eOlll'c]'sation so as to call out her best sentiments. for 
sh'e "'as a Christian of rieh experience. Referring to 11<'r 

16~ 



Rc,·. Fletchcl' Thomas 

suffering, I said, "Mother Pernell, it is too bad that you 
must lie here and snffer so long." "Too hard, do you say; 
too hard? 'l'he three years thai I have been confined to my 
conch have been the happiest years of my life. I have had 
the s\l'eetest communion with Christ, clearer and richer 
revelations of his charadeI' and glory." I said, "You are 
alone much of the time, are you not ?" "lily friends cannot 
always be with me, but I am never alone; He that prom
ised, 'I will never leaye thee nor forsake thee,' is with me 
to comfort aml snpport. I am patiently waiting for my 
release-am ready at any moment." 1'llis was a blessed 
and most inspiring h0111'. This saint of God was soon after 
released from suffering, to live in a mansion in Father's 
house. 'l'ime 311(1 spac'C will not allow me to notice de fi
nitely all the meetings helrl on this district. 

My first meeting on the second roullll,,'as held at Berrien 
Springs. On Sabbath evening the srrmon was on purity 
of heart. At the close of the discourse 1 invited Christians 
to the altar of consecration; between forty and fifty were 
soon at the altar. I remained one week, and many pro
fessed to receive the fullness of the Spirit; others received 
pardon and had passed from clrat]' unto life. One senti
mental Christian said in her te,timony that she was saved 
from temptation. A minister of 110 ordinary ability, from 
Ohio, arose and rebuked her. He told her that she was 
fanatical; that ,Jesus himself was tempted. I arose ancl 
said: "Brother, you misinterpret the SiStcl~S meaning; she 
did not mean that she was saved fl'oln being tempted, bnt 
savcd from thc power of temptation. The Hebrew children 
were not saved from going into the furnace, bllt were Sll.~

tained in the fllrnacc. God's power was secn not in keep
ing them from being cast into the furnace, but by keeping 
them from being ha.rmed by it." The influence of this 
meeting was felt not only on the part of God's children, 
but upon the outside world as well. 
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A GREAT VICTOHY AT SODUS. 

I learned on reaching the quarterly mccting at Sodus, 
that there were some of the brethren on the charge who 
had said that if I preached upon the doctri ne of holiness 
on Sabbath, they wonld withhold my pay. Before the even
ing service I received a letter from a minister, containing 
a reply to a sermon that I had preached in Berrien the Sab
bath before, on "Entire Sanctification." This drove me to 
the Lord. that I might know his will as to what I shonld 
do. I must not swerve because of opposition, nor must I 
preach on the subject simply because I am opposed; I ear
ncstly asked the Spirit to make my duty plain. On Sab
bath morning the charge was well represented; the minister 
who had written the reply to Illy former discourse was also 
present. It was made clear to me that the Holy Spirit 
would have me show believers their privilege in Christ. I 
asked the people of God to lay aside their prejudice and as 
far as possible give me an unbiased hearing. Such a hal
lowed infinence came upon the congregation as to overcome 
in a great mcaSllTe the opposition that had existed. :My 
own heart was strangely warmed; it scemed that the Lord 
helped me as ncver before. '1'he world grew light around 
me, but in the midst of the victory that the Holy Spirit 
was giving me, Satan made his appearance, and said: "Yon 
are preaching a great sermon to-day; the people think well 
of your effort." I gathered myself, and saill, "Devil, it is 
none of your business." He fled and, oh, what victory the 
Spirit gave me; the opposition was overcome and the vic
tory for holines;; was gained. They paid more in their 
free-will offerings than at any former time. This was near 
the hOllle of R. P. Burton in his boyhood days. 

A FEAnFUL SNoWSTon~r. 

My next meeting was to be held on the Bangor charge. 
The place of holding the meeting could not be reached by 
railroad. 'There being the appearance of foul weather, I 
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started on Friday and turricd Friday night at the home of 
M l". De Long, a brother of Rev. J. W. De Long, fourteen 
miles from the place of holding the quarterly meeting. 
That night the re came a terrific snowstorm; such storms 
occasionally come in I1Iichigan. The snow in the morning 
was twelve inchcs on the level. MI'. De Long said to me, 
"Elder, you cannot reach your meeting to-day." "Yes," I 
said, "I never disappoint. You take me on horseback four 
miles to the home of a brother," whose name I cannot now 
recall, "and I will get him to accompany me the other ten 
mile:;." "All right," said Brother De Long. Soon we 
mounted our horses and away we went, but not very fast. 
Brother De Long took my grips so as to make it as easy for 
me as possible. In a reasonable time we arrived at the 
brother's home. He was surprised to see me, and said, 
"Do you expect to reach your meeting?" I said, "I do." 
"How do you expect to get there?" "I expect you to go to 
the quarterly meeting and take me with ),011. We can, by 
going on horseback, arrive there in time." 

His wife decided to go to the meeting also, and she was as 
decided as I wus. I said, "A team cannot get through with 
a sled," but she said to her husband, "Hitch to the bob
sleds; I am going." I had lived long enough with a woman 
La know that therc was no usc to debating the question fur
ther. Soon the brother drow up in front of the gate and 
called, "~\ll aboard!" In a few minutes we were on the 
Wll)'. We had not driven more than two and one-half miles 
until it was cvident tbat we could not succeed. I said, 
"Your wife had better remain here with a neighbor until 
you return." Bnt the good sister was intent on going to 
the qnarterly meeting. We left the rcar bob, and, taking 
the frame of an old trundle-hed that was leaning against 
the fence and fastening it to the front bob, we filled it with 
straw and were soon on onr way. By noon we reached our 
destination. K otwithRtanding the slorm, we were favored 
with good congregations. Here I found a large number of 
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devoted Christians. The lon~-fcast on Sabbath morning 
was inspiring. Rev.},I. Dalrimple was the pastor; he was 
a young man of brilliant talent and was exerting a fine 
influence. 

CUiUlD OF SLllllPIXG IN Cl[URcn. 

held a quarterly meeting in the Arlington church, on 
the Bangor Circuit; I remained one week, assisting the 
pastor in a re\"i\"al meeting. I mnde my home with a good 
brother by the name of Payne, who was faithful in attend
ance at church, but wonld inmriably go to sleep as soon as 
he was se,lted and remain quiet during the entire service, 
for he seldom awakened until the preaching closed. One 
evening before starting to church I asked him if he would 
let me have two russet apple3. He said: "Those cannot be 
eaLen until toward spring; I will give yon some firel-class 
apples." I said, "I wish the russets." lIe insisted that I 
could not cat those, and I insisted upon having what I had 
requested. Finally he bronght them. and as I placed them 
in my pocket he said, "Thomas, what do you '\'ant with 
those hard apples?" I said, "1£ you go to sleep to-night 
while I lim preaching, you will leam what I want with 
these hard apples." He said, "1'011 will not hit me with 
(hem, ,rill you?" "I will. sir; you must hear (he word 
preached." We '·.-ent to church and the good brother took 
his seat as lIsnal. Durin/.( the sermon his eyelids would 
become hea.vy, but he would t.hink of the rllsset apples and 
~traighten up, so I kept him awake e,·er.v sCHiec during 
that week. '1'he brethl'cll askcd, "Ilo,,' do you manage (0 

keep Brother Payne awake?" I said. "With russet apples." 
Brother P'l.me was a good man, anel I belie,'e he has been 
in heaven these Illany years. 

The annual conference of 1878 was held at Korth ~Irrn
(·hester, Bishop J. 'fearer presiding. This was an inter
esting session of conference. The reports were good, thc 
conf"r('llcc elwrt for this year showing a mcmbership of 
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6,671, a net gain of nearly three hundred. 'fhe bishop's 
sermon on Sabbath was inspiring. At this conference I was 
TC'iiJected presiding e](1er and again appointed to the Berrien 
District. 

During my second year on the district I at times suffered 
from the loss of voice, which was a new experience to me. 
Sometimes during the week I could scarcely speak, but 
" 'hen the time for preaching would come my voice would 
be giveu me. So I continued for some months, until a 
compnny of eame"t Christians covenanted together to pray 
for the restoration of my voice. This was a source of great 
enconragement to me. It was not clear to my mind that it 
was not a thorn given to me on acconnt of the wonderful 
manller in which God had manifested himself, lest I 
shoull1 become exalted. When I reached the Buchanan 
charge it was not certain that I would be able to speak. I 
went to my room to ask the Lord for help. I heard a voice 
saying: "Why do yon want your voice? Is it for the pleas
ure of talking, or that you may honor Christ and save 
men?" After a struggle in prayer, I ooeame calm and 
peaceful; I reached a point where I could say: "Lord, 
glorify thyself; if it would be more to thy glory that I lose 
my voice, amen; if it will glorify thy name more to re
store lily voice, let it be so." The worry was all gone. When 
I entcrcd the pulpit and began speaking, I found that God 
had heard the petitions that had gone up in my behalf, and 
I praised him for his wonderful lo\'e. The following Sah
hath I went to the Berrien charge again, wherc the cove
nant had been entered into, to pray for the rcturn of my 
voice. They had not learned of the wonderful deliverance 
that had heen effected. When I arose and began to speak 
with a clear voice, many were moved to tears, and as soon 
as the service closed they came to me and asked, "WhPll 
was your voice restored?" and I said, "One week ago." 
They replied, "For this we haw not ceased to pmy since 
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you were with us at your last meeting." 1 said, "1 thank 
my Heavenly Father for kind Christian friends." 

MJ<:THODlST EPISCOPAL CA~IP-J\IEET[KG. 

The camp-meeting ,,-as held a number of miles north of 
the city of Niles, Michigan, on old and established grounds 
where mcetings are held yearly. Having a day and a night 
that 1 could spend. 1 called to enjoy the meeting. The 
attendance at this mceting was large and the clergy well 
represented-forty-two ministers in all, including college 
presidents, editors, and prcsiding elders. There was ,"cry 
little religious interest, and no souls saved. I had just 
come from a meeting where the people were alive to God 
and the interests of Christ's kingdom. On the camp
ground I nwt those to whom I hacl preached at different 
places on my <listrict, not only of the United Brethren 
Church, but of other denominations. Unwisely a reqnest 
was sent by some who knew me to those who had charge of 
the meeting, that 1 should preach that evening. I tricd to 
quiet those who were urging the matter, but could not. 
The elder who had charge of the meeting that evening 
came to me and said, "Brother, you must preach to-night." 
I asked to be excused, as I was weary and had just come 
npon the ground, but he insisted, as the demand had come 
from the people, that I preach that evening. I asked, "On 
what line are yon preaching?" He replied, "On the line 
of salvation." 

When the hour arrived for evening service, I found 
myself surrounded by forty-two ministers. The pre
siding elder arose and announced the program for the week, 
stating that in the morning the presiding elder from the 
adjoining district would preach at nine o'clock. "Elder 
--- will preach at 10: 30, Elder --- will preach at 
2: 30 r.M., and Elder --- will preach at 7: 30 P.M., so 
yon sec we have quite a sprinkle of presiding elders. We 
will now have the pleasure of listening to a discourse by 
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Elder F. Thomas, of the Berrien District, United Brethren 
Church." Just behind me I heard a whisper, "Now it will 
go." I was in such a state of mind that it caused me to 
feel sad, as the spirit that characterized the meeting 
seemed to be vain and empty. In the afternoon of that day 
there had been a meeting in which the doctrine of entire 
sanctification had been discussed, and by many of the min
isters opposed. After having been introduced, I arose with 
the prayer upon my Jips and in my heart, "Holy Father, 
help me to honor the Son and the blood to-night." I said: 
"Belayed, I am an humble ambassador for Christ; 1 am 
not here to exhibit a presiding elder; it is not office that 
makes a minister acceptable in the eyes of God or a bless
ing to a lost world. The angel said to Jacob, 'Thou shalt 
have power with God and with mun.' We as ministers 
need to tarry at Jerusalem until we are filled with the old 
Jerusalem fire." 1 said: "1 inquired of the lcader of the 
meeting on what line you have been preaching. He said, 
'Salvation.' By the help of thc Holy Spirit and your 
prayers I will dwell on the subject of 'Full Salval'ion.''' 
More than two hundred amens were heard. I selected for 
my text Isaiah 62: 10, "Lift up a standard for the people." 
The outline of my sermon was as follows: 1. The stand
ard; 2. rrhe danger of lifting it too high; 3. The danger 
of placing it too low; 4. Where placed, or what is full sal
vation? .5. How obtaincd? (i. Its evidences. When I was 
closing my sermon I felt the divine presence; that Christ 
was exaltcd, the blood honored, not by the effort, but by the 
truth. I invited those who desired to enter into s11ch an 
experience to stand; sixty or more arose quickly. 

As I was not the leader of thc meeting, the eldcr in 
charge called on a brother who had professed the bless
ing of perfest rest to conclucle the service. Hc went 
on to show what Doctor Clark, Wesley, and others said on 
the subject of "Entire Sanctification." My soul was too 
full to be quiet. I said, "Brother, please tell the people 
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what Jesus, Matthew, Paul, and all the apostles say about 
it." This caused a sensation that language cannot uescribe. 
The preacher who was speaking was set on fire by the Holy 
Spirit; some praiseu God; others manifested a desire to 
enter farther into the stream of cleansing. There being a 
large altar, I said, "Brother, invite the people to the altar 
of consecration." The elder saiu, "We will repair to the 
boaruing tabernacle for an after-meeting." This was not 
what the people desired, but the tabernacle was crowded to 
its utmost capacity. An effort ,,·as made to arrange an 
altar, but the elder said, " The people can bow where they 
arc." Two prayers were offered; then it was turned into a 
testimony meeting. The people were requested to be brief. 
This was done with a view to avoid definiteness, but the 
work could not be suppressed. Some Spirit-filled Chris
tian would say, "Glory to J esus"; another, ")Iy soul is 
thirsting to be filled with the fullness of God." At this a 
preacher arose and said: "1 am tired of hearing Christians 
talking about themselves while sinners arc perishing; it is 
time that we forget ourselves and look after the unsaved." 
1 said: "Brother, J esus said to his disciples, 'Tarry ye at 
Jernsalem till'-till what? Fntil 'ye bc endued with power 
from on high.' \Ye are told that Peter wa s fill ed with the 
Holy Ghost and with power, and much people were added 
unto the Lord." Another minister arose and said: "When 
the Lord pardoned my sins, he sa,ed me from all carnality, 
and I was made perlect in love." I said: "lily brother, 
yon surely were a favored child of grace; all of God's dear 
children cannot claim as much as YOL!o You should sing 
the 'Iong-mcter doxology' every day. You should help 
these Christians to the high attainment yon have enjoyed 
so long." 

1 was requested to hold an after service for 
those who were inquiring the way more perfectly. I 
thonght this would not be pmdent, and so declined. I left 
early the next morning. The second day after r left, the 
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elder expressed thanks that they were able to keep down all 
extravagance and fanaticism along the line of holiness. I 
was told that they succeeded in grieving the Holy Spirit, 
and the meeting died on their hands. 

The next year the same elder presided at the camp
meeting, and I was informed that in the beginning of the 
meeting he made a statement concerning what had occurred 
the year before, that the Spirit had been grieved because 
many were thirsting for the fullness of the Spirit and were 
not encouraged, but rather hindered. This year the doctrine 
of heart-purity shall have prominence, and so it did. A 
grand revival followed. 

The next annual session of St. Joseph Conference was 
held at Berrien Springs, Michigan, September 3-6, 1879, 
Bishop J. Weaver presiding. This was the most spiritual 
conference in its history; we had time to sing occasionally 
and get happy during the hours of conference without 
interfering with the business of the conference. We were 
greatly helped by the presence of Rev. J. K. Billheimer 
and other visiting brethren, and these brethren in turn 
were helped by the spirit that prevailed in the conference. 
Bishop Weaver declared that the spirit of harmony and 
brotherly love existing at that confer'lnce was marvelous 
and glorious. A missionary meeting was held in the 
afternoon on Sabbath in the interest of the Woman's 
)[issionary Society. This was an unusually enthusiastic 
service; the addresses were inspiring. I never saw money 
more freely contributed; those in the gallery asked the 
women to hold baskets and hats, and the offerings were 
given freely and in large sums. Acclamations of praise 
were heard from many lips. Giving became a means of 
grace. 

The harmony between the older and young ministers 
at this conference was such as to attract the attention 'of 
many, especially the visiting brethren. There was neither 
jealousy nor scheming; all sought to know the Father's 
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will, and go out from the conference with a burning zeal 
for the salvation of tbe unsaved. 

EVANGELISTIC TE:<T. 

At this conference it was tbougbt advisable to purcbase 
a large tabernacle and small tents, and employ a company 
of gospel workers to hold evangelistic meetings for the 
conversion of sinners and the sanctifica tion of believers. 
To the astonishment of some, I conscientiously objected 
to this movement, believing that notwithstanding the fart 
that the motive was pure and the end sought belpful to the 
Church, yet nevertheless it bad the appearance of evil, 
which is to be shunned lest our God be evil-spoken of. 
After a little thought and prayer tbis plan was abandoned. 

A t this conference I was again elected presiding elder 
and appointed to the Lafayette District. The glorious 
victories we had achieved on the Berrien District prepared 
me for the work before me; I entered upon the work of 
the year with a purpose of heart to do a faithful year's 
service for the Lord. I was favored with good healtb 
and R consciousness of the Spirit's presence and belp in 
preaching the word of God; the people were quickened and 
set forward in their Christian experience and life, and 
many sinners were saved. The pastors all the charges 
were good men, and labored with an untiring zeal :for the 
salvation of the perishing; their labors were blessed. I 
remained where needed from five to six days, assisting in 
revia I meetings. 

The annual conference of 1880 was held at Bremen, 
Indiana, Bishop J. Weaver presiding. 'l'his was also a 
good session of conference. Here I wish to give a short 
extract from my annual report of the Lafayette District. 
"We held our district holiness meeting at Galveston, 
June 5. All the ministers were present but one. The 
meeting was blessed to the good of all who participated 
in it. Some sougbt and entered into a better experience. 
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I think the district is enjoying a better religious state 
than in past years. Our people are becoming more fully 
consecrated to the work of the Master; many have entered 
into the experience of pedect love, and others arc inquir
ing the way .... The year to me has been one of holy 
toil, but earnest triumph. I have lived and labored with 
a vicw to God's glory and the good of souls. I have 
preached the truth without regard to the smiles or frowns 
of men. I have enjoyed great peace of mind; I think 
I can say to-day that Jcsus saves me .... Here permit 
me to add thllt there is but little indebtedness on any of 
om honses of worship on the district. There have been 
donated to the ministers on the district Bibles amounting" 
to $103.50, one of which was donateel to your hum hIe 
servant by the ministers of the district." Bishop Wcaver 
was presented with a Bible by the ministers of the con
ference. 

At this conference I was elected presiding cIder and 
appointed to the lIfanchester District. 

In September of this year (1880) the following letter 
from Bishop Weaver was published in thc Tclescope: 
"There appears to be a desire, with a settled determination 
llpOn the part of nearly all the members of the conference, 
to [:0 up higher in Christian experience. With a hearty 
good wiJI they often unite in singing, 'Nearer, my God, 
to thee! There hnve been frequent baptisms of the Holy 
Ghost, such as I seldom witnessed during conference ses
sions. Uy brother, there is a divine fullness in gospel 
salvation. If anyone should doubt this, let him turn 
to Ephesians 3: 18-20. Here Paul talks of the 'breadth. 
length, and height of the love of Christ and all the fulness 
of God! This is wonderful; yes, it is wonderfully 
glorious, and gloriously wonderful; but it is just that 
state into which the Holy Ghost will lead all who will 
trustingly consecrate their all to Christ. It is a prescnt, 
full salYation, complete in all its parts. There is nothing 
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that so well qualifies ministers for conference work as the 
baptism of the Holy Ghost. It sweetens their disposition, 
makes them firm and bold, yet humble. Where this grace 
abounds every interest of the Church will be looked after. 
The fathers of the United Brethren Church started out 
with the consciousness that a vital union with Christ is 
essential to a life of godliness. From this central idea 
we cannot afford to be divorced. We must hold to it, 
not simply because the fathers taught it, hut because 
Jesus taught it." 

URIO:-< CITY CA)IP-)IEETING. 

The Indiana State Camp-meeting Association held a 
camp-meeting at Union City, Indiana. This meeting was 
largely attended; the different denominations which affili
atcd with the association were well represented both in 
the clergy and the laity. The doctrine of entire sanctifica
tion as a work wrought in the human soul by the Holy 
Ghost subsequent to conversion did not meet with the 
sanction of all religious people in the city, but we were 
treated with Christian courtesy. The meeting was 
attended with unusual power from the first service·; from 
twenty to thirty clergymen were in attendance. The Sab
bath was a great day; the attendance was immensely 
large. The weather was fine. The experience-meeting in 
the morning was one of great interest to God's people, and 
many sought and found completeness in Jesus. At 10: 30 
A. )L, Dr. Foot, of 1'1 ew York City, preached a most 
eloquent sermon, defining most clearly the teaching of the 
Bible on heart-purity. The effort was accompanied with 
power, and many Spirit-filled souls were heard to give 
God the glory. At the close of the sermon many of God's 
children bowed at an altar of consecration, and many 
entered into the blessed experience of perfect love . 

. \t 3 P. M. I preached to over four thouSllnd people on, 
"The Bible Standard of Holiness." At the close 
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Dr. Poot took charge, and as he spoke oI the possibilities 
of grace, and the power of the blood to cleanse from sin, 
a mysterious divine power came upon that vast congrega
tion. He said: "We have here represented pastors and 
members of the different churches; perhaps we are not all 
we should be, and may be hy grace. We may have had 

". some bickerings and jealousies among us as pastors and 
... members; hence the Holy Spirit has heen grieved. Shall 
.J.,. we not come closer together to-day?" "I wish," said he, 
: <:::' ''that the whole congregation might stand." As that 

..........., vast audience arose, he said. "I wish those in front would 
move Iorward to the stand, and those behind them mow 
forward, and so on until this vast assembly moves forward." 

'"J.... As Rev. C. Roley Uand wile, those charming singers who 
"'" have sftng theg ospel all over this country, led in song, 
.... the people began to move until the whole congregation 

moved forward. The leader reqested that every minister 
\1 and every Christian look up. and out of an honest heart 
~ say: "J ems, I do this day, now and foreYer, consecrate 
-"":"my life and all my redeemed powers to thee ; apply the 

blood, cleanse me from all pride, envy, malice, and from 
all coveteousness." As hundreds of sincere Christians 
looked heavenward and uttered the above prayer, the Holy 
Ghost came upon the assembly. Cries of penitents and 
shouts of glory were heard in different parts of the 
audience. They were then asked to shake hands. The 
ministers moved by divine impulse, went out into the con
gregation asking men and women to surrender to Jesus. 
Strong men wept like children. As I grasped the hand 
of many of the unsaved, they broke down under the power 
of the Holy Spirit, and shed tears of penitence; mall.'" 
were lifted into a better life. 

The evening service was one long to be rememhered; 
womlerful power attended the song-service conduded 
hy Professor C. Roley amI wife. who could sing more 
gospel than most of us ministers could preach. I 
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delivered the evening sermon; the tbeme was, "Justifica
tion, Regeneration, and Entire Sanctification." At the 
close of the sermon, Rev. S. W. Keister, the United 
Brethren pastor, arose and asked the privilege to speak. 
He said: "I have not been wholly in sympathy with the 
teaching of the pulpit on the doctrine of sanctification 
during this meeting. 1 have not aimed to antagonize, but 
havc desired to know the truth. I love the Lord, but am 
now convinced that there is a higher plane of Christian 
experience for me to occupy. I now desire to go to that 
altar and definitely consecrate my life to Jesus. I desire ~ 
that my wife, Rev. F. Thomas, and Professor~ Roley and .... ; 
wife, bow with me and help me." I said: "Brofher Keister, ,... 
1 heard you sayan these grounds tbat you had fifty mem-
bers in your church that you had never heard pray. I pre
sume they are nearly all here to-night. I suggest that you_:/~ 
invite them to meet you at this altar of consecration." With "~ 
deep rarncstnc~s he hegan entreating his people to meet 
him ; they moved at once. Over one hundred Christians 
came and fell dovm before God. l\fany of the unsaved 
yielded. Seldom has such a demonstration of divine power 
been witnessed as on that memorable occasion. Sinners 
were saved, and believers received the fullness of the Spirit. 
At the midnight hour Brother Keister was still pleading for 
the special anointing of the Holy Spirit. 1 said, "Brother, 
we will go down to your tent and stay with you there." He 
said: " No, you all go to rest; I will fight it out on this line." 
Those whom he had chason conld not help him much. 
Wlwn Rev. lIfr. Meek. the :Methodist Episcopal pastor, went 
and placed his arms ahout his neck and tenderly spoke 
to him of the power of the blood, they embraced each 
other and wept like children. With uplifted hands he 
pl (>a(l for the inducment of ]lower. All at once the holy 
anointing came. Oh, how he gave praise to God; he spent 
the night in praises. 1 went to his tent early in the morn-
ing and found him yet praising God. He said, "I will 
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read the 34th Psalm, and I want you to pray." He would 
read, then praise the Lord, saying, "Why did I never see 
the beauty of this psalm before." This was a glorious meet
ing, and continued two weeks. 
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CHAPTER XVI 

PASTORAL A~D DISTRICT WOUK. 

The next annual conference was held at Indian Village, 
August, 1881, Bishop J. Weaver presiding. This was 
an "harmonious session." On Thursday evening Rev. 
D. K. Flickinger, D.D. lectured on missions. On Friday 
evening Bishop Weaver preached from Matt. 11: 29, 30. 
On Sabbath morning at 10: 30, he preached from 1 Cor. 
13 :12, "For now we see through a glass darkly; but then 
face to face." He started out by sayiug: "We shall look 
tlrst at the now and then." It was a powerful discourse. 
On Sabbath evening Rev. J. A. Crayton preached to a 
crowded house from the First Psalm. 

At this conference I was appointed to the Columbia 
City Circuit, consisting of four appointments, Fairview and 
Washington Center appointments from the Whitley charge, 
and Columbia City and Eaton appointments. 'rhis was 
a hea,"y charge; I had traveled over the territory before, 
had organized the Washington Center class and built the 
church-house. Having been in district work for four years 
I had no horse, and did not iecl able to purchase one. A 
good brother, J. Bechtol, furnished me a horse part of 
the time; the remainder of the time I walked to my 
appointments. Sometime.q I would preach at Washington 
Center at 10: 30 A. M., then walk eight miles, preach at 
Columbia City at thr~e o'clock, then walk eight miles anu. 
preach in the evening. I held six revival meetings during 
the year. I did not have as much success that year as I 
desir('d, or as was Hsual in my ministry ; there was not as 
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great success attending the preaching of the word through
out the conference as in previous years. Y ct some souls 
were 8aved on my charge. During the year, by rcqu('st, I 
held an evangelistic meeting of three weeks at Ada, Ohio, 
lJlaking in all seven revival meetings. ~fy salary this year 
was $500.00, with presents additional amounting to $52.00. 

During this year I attended two eamp-mectings, one at 
D~catnr and one at Warsaw; in both of these meetings, 
as well as the one held at Union City, M. C. Harter and 
Daniel Deeds rendered valuable assistance in caring for 
the t"nts and other financial interests. :Mr. Harter is 
one of the active members of the United Brethren Church 
at Warsaw. "Father" Deeds, as he is familiarly called, is 
now well advanced in years, but is hopcful, and like Enoch, 
is "walking with God." He has done much for the cause 
of Christ and the church at Warsaw. 

DECATUR CA1fP-lIfEETING. 

In September of this year (1881) I attended a camp
meeting at Decatur, Indiana; concerning this meeting I 
m·ote the following account which was published in the 
Highway of Holiness: "It was my privilege to attend the 
camp-meeting held by the Indiana State Holiness Associa
tion nt Decatur, September V, 1881, which continued ten 
days. The meeting was condncted by L. B. Kent, of Illinois 
}.fethodist Church, assisted by members of the associa
tion. The greater part of the membership of the churches 
in Decatur was opposed to thc meeting, although they were 
grcatly deficient in spiritual power. '1'1ere were 3 few 
who were interestcrl in the work, and gave it their influ
ence. Hev. ]\I[r. Metts, of the Methodist Episcopal 
Church, and Rev. Mr. Dustman, of the Evangelical 
Church, tented On the ground, and did what they 
could to influence their people to take higher grounds. 
The first Bervice was held on Tuesday night. con
ducted by Brother Kent. The divine presence was 
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manifested; a number of persons were at the altar as 
seekers of heart-purity. On Saturday much of the time 
was spent in earnest praise. On Saturday night the meet
ing was highly spiritual, and a number were saved. Sab
bath morning at eight o'clock we had a blessed season 
of grace; many testified to God's saving and cleansing 
power. At tcn-thirty Brother Kent preached from 1 Thes. 
5: 23, 24. The preacher was all aglow with the love of 
Jesus, and the doctrine of entire sanctification was pre
sented in a clear and impressive manner. At 2: 30 Brother 
J ,inch, of the :Methodist Episcopal Church, preached from 
the words, "Let us go on unto perfection." The sermon was 
fu Il of sympathy and instruction. In the evenillg a large 
congregation assembled anel was addressed by the writer, on 
the subject, "Scriptural Holiness." At the close of each 
service persons were invited to the altar, both for pardon 
and plll'ity; many came and were saved. This Sabbath 
day will nevcr he forgotten by many who were present. 
It was a day of victory. Glory to the Lamb! During 
the second week the attendance was larger, the interest of 
the meeting steadily increased, and believers and sinners 
were converted. 

On Friday night we were visited by a fearful storm. 
The tabernacle was blown down iluring the service. One 
of the center poles broke and fell among the people, the 
large brace poles fell in every direction, the camas fell 
over some of the congregalion, but not a word or crv of 
excitement was heard. As soon as the canvas was lifted 
lhey commenced singing and praising God. Not a soul 
was hurt; it was one of the grandest displays of God's 
preserving power I ever witnessed. By Saturday at ten 
o'clock the tabernacle was up again and ready for services. 
At ten-thirty a discourse was delivered, after which an 
experience-meeting was enjoyed, many testifying to the 
cJ 0 ansing power of the blood. At 2: 30 the usual services 
were held. Quite a number of seekers were at the altar 
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for pardon, and some for perfect love. Two were brought 
out of darkness into light. Some professed the blessing 
of sanctification. At night the audience was large. Rev. 
'l'homas HHrrison, known as "the boy preacher," delivered 
a stirring sermon to the unconvertei!. A number came 
and knelt at the mercy-seat; some were converted and some 
sanctified. 

Sabba th morning came; the sun shone brightly 
and all were filled with praise. At 10 :30 Brother Kent 
preached to a large and attentive congregation. His 
sermon was on heart purity. The effect was most gratify
ing. The unbelief of many was removed, ani! a victory for 
holiness was gained. At three o'clock und at night, 
Brother Harrison preached. The people listened with 
deep interest. Some were saved. The sermons of Brother 
Harrison were delivered in the interest of the uncolwcrted, 
yet he invited those who wished a clean heart to come to 
the fountain of cleansing. The meeting did not close until 
late in the night, as souls were crying for pardon and 
fnll rellemption in the blood of the Lamb. Rev. A. J. 
Cummins, of the United Brethren Church, was with us, 
and rendered valuable assistance. I am happy to suy to 
the friends of holiness tllHt the work in Indiuna is moving 
forward. The work meets with opposition, but in God 
we trust. More than e,er I realize the great want of the 
Church. God says, "Be ye holy for I am holy." Christ 
wants a pure Church. Every minister of Jesus should 
enjoy and preach full salvation to his people. He should 
teach it as a blessing to he sought and obtained subsequent 
to conversion. He should urge it as a present duty, as a 
present privilege. There are those who will preach and 
talk holiness at camp-meetings who are seldom, if ever, 
heard to say a word on the subject in their own pulpits. 
God is not pleased with such cowardice and deception. 
He wants faithful men. It may cost a minister something 
to become an advocate of heart-purity, especially if he is 
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earnest and presses it upon t.he attention of the Church. 
He will likely be regarded as a disturber or Israel, and 
he denounced as a holiness hobbyist. Possibly it may cost 
him his reputation. But what of it? ,Tesus "made him
self of no reputation," etc.; Christ "endured the cross 
nespising shame," etc. Paul said to Timothy: "Preach 
the word: tell the world of the wondrous power of the 
blood of Jesus to save." We should see to it that we are 
filled, then we shall be living epistles, known and read of 
all men. Brethren, we have those in Ollr congregations 
who :lrC groaning for full redemption. They are looking 
to us to h('lp them. Are we doing our duty? Do we know 
Jesus in his fullness? messed Holy Ghost, sanctify us 
wholly. Jesus saves me.: all glory to the Father, Son, and 
Holy Ghost. 

WAR~AW CAMP-MEETIKG. 

The Indiana State Holiness Association held a camp
meeting near Warsaw, Indiana, annually for a number or 
years. These meetings were largely attended, and were 
made a blessing to the churches that participated in them; 
St. Joseph Conference shared largely in the influence 
tha t these meetings exerted upon the Church. Her peo
ple W(>TC brought closer together; such a hallowed influence 
went out from these meetings as to greatly increase the 
attendance at our public services. There was a marked 
improvement in the liberality of our people, and we found 
it easier to carry rorward the financial interests of the 
cause of Christ. We made ita point to secure teachers 
who were competent to teach, men of head ann heart
(·ulture. such as the Reverends 1IcDonald and Tnskip, n"v. 
Da,;cl Updegraff, Dr. Foot of New York, and Rishop J. 
Weavc'r of Dayton, Ohio. 1 have not space to notice the dif
ferent meetings held at this place, but one should have 
spccial mention. The leaders were Dr. Foot and Bishop ,T. 
'\i\\'8VflT. 
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Dr. Foot. was a man of cult lIre, a sound theologian, and 
enjoyed a deep Christian experience; to Imow him was to 
love him. Bishop Weaver, who was so universally known, 
preached to the delight and profit of all. '1'hc meeting 
was largely attended from all parts of the country. The 
three years that the bishop had attended the meetings 
greatly improved his spiritual power. At these meetings 
the bishop conducted several consecration meetings, in 
which many of God's faithful children were brought 
into the blessing of perfect love. The last sermon he 
preached, and the circumstances that followed, will never 
be forgotten by many who heard him. His scrmon was 
on the power of the blood. It was acknowledged to be the 
most convincing and soul-inspiring sermon that had been 
delivered in the meetings; in fact there were bnt few in 
that vast audience who were not made to weep. Now and 
again responses were heard from different parts of the 
audience. .Just at the point of deepest interest in the dis
course, the bishop said: "I shall have to close, as I must 
take the train. When the train is passing these grounds 
in a half-hour. I will come out on the platform. I desire 
that all who will. wave their handkerchiefs." When the 
bishop was about to leave, going east on the Pittsburg 
R. R., Dr. Foot arose, unable for a moment to speak, 
bnt finally said, "Blessed man! I feel as though I shonld 
love to pnt my arms about him." The bishop arose, and 
throwing his arms around Dr. Foot, said, "T will help you, 
Doctor." As they were both gray with years, and bathed in 
tears, standing before that large audience, all hearts were 
moved. The bishop then waving a farewell to the con
gregation, went to the depot, and Dr. Foot followed with 
remarks on the power of the blood of Christ to cleanse 
from all sin. The tide did not recede; the Holy 
Spirit descended and shed divine influence upon all 
hearts. As the train was passing, the bishop stood on 
the platform. his gray locks waving in the breeze, and not 
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less than two thousand white handkerchiefs were wav
ing in the air. Some wept, some laughed, and others 
praised God. When the train was out of sight 
they commenced singing. Oh, what victory was given! 
Do not tell me that it was fanaticism; I only wish that 
we might resurrect the camp-meetings for the promotion 
of Scriptural holiness. 

Following is an extract from a letter written by Bishop 
Weaver, addressed to Jlfr. J. Hoke, and published in the 
Highway of Holiness, October, 1882: "Yes, our camp
meeting at Warsaw was a grand, good meeting. The dear 
Mastel' was with us all the time. A full and present salva
tion was the theme from first to last. How wonderfully 
this experience of perfect love sweetens the spirit and 
tempers the words of those who possess it. How beauti
fully it brings us into harmony with the will of God. This 
is that soul-rest of which Jesus speaks that we shall find 
under his yoke; it is that rest into which the believer 
enters of wl~ich Paul speaks, Heb. 4: 3-a present rest, full 
and complete. It is the amen of the soul ... When a man 
has made a full consecration, and received the baptism of 
the Holy Spirit, he is so much like Christ and so little 
like the world that he has no taste for worldly associations. 
To him Christ is all and in all. ... As soon as I can find 
time I want to write what I can, urging onr dear people to 
go up into a purer atmosphere where the light is never 
dim." 

August 23, 1882, the annual conference convenen in 
North Manchester, Indiana, Bishop J. Weaver presiding. 
The sessions of conference were pleasant and harmonious. 
After an eloquent and inspiring sermon by Bishop Weaver, 
the following ministers were ordained: F. M. Truex,!. G. 
Knotts, W. Lower, J. A. Farmer, W. H. Bust, C. W. 
Pattee, J. S. Miller, D. Showley, R. W. Hutchinson, J. W. 
Albright, H. Clark, C. A. Brigham W. H. Pentice, W. lIf. 
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Bell, and J. D. Coverstone. This was one of the largest 
classes ever ordained in this conference. 

At this conference I was elected a presiding elder and 
appointed to the Berrien District. This district was com
posed of eleven charges. A good degree of prosperity was 
realized, but it was a year of financial pressure; hence the 
pastors were more or less embarrassed. Nevertheless they 
were faithful, and witnessed some ingathering of souls. I 
assisted in revival work during the year at all the points 
as far as possible. We witnessed some glorious revivals. 
On the Berrien charge I spent ten days with the pastor, 
J. S. Cleaver, in revival meetings. The Holy Spirit was 
graciously poured out upon the people. On one occasion, 
in the midst of the sermou I asked every Christian to 
move to the front of the church; they moved at once, leav
ing a dividing line between the Church and the world
Christians and sinners. I took my place between them. 
In this division of the congregation there was a separation 
of families-husbands and wives, parents and children, 
brothers and sisters. As I called attention to the final 
separation in the judgment day, many wept aloud. I 
called for a surrender to God; many came to the mercy
seat and found salvation. Quite a number of God's people 
consecrated themselves to Christ and his service, and 
found completeness in Jesus. 

Another gracious out-pouring of the Holy Spirit was 
realized at ]\[arcellus, ]\[ichigan. I went to that place early 
in the week and joined in a revival meeting, holding my 
quarterly meeting on Sabbath and remained until the next 
Friday. The power of the Lord was wonderfully manifested 
in convicting and saving souls. The congregations were 
large. Near the close of the first week I said, "I must 
now leave and go to my quarterly meeting," when a heauti
ful little girl of only five summers, seated on her mother's 
lap, said, "Mamma, is that preacher going to leave?" 
"Yes," was the mother's reply. Bursting into tears she 
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said, "I must shake hands with that preacher," and sprin:;
ing from her mamma's lap, started for the pulpit, crying 
bitterly. As she was coming, Sister Davis said, "What. 
is the matter with ~famie?" She answered, "I want to 
shake hands with the preacher." She gathered the child 
in her arms, and brought her to the stand. As I took 
her in my arms I said, "My little girl, what do you want?" 
She said, "I want to love J csus." Strong men wept. 

On going home the little girl related to her father many 
things the preacher had said in his sermon. She asked him 
to bow with her in prayer. Refore leaving T went to the 
book-store and purchased "Pilgrim's Progress," and gave 
it to her, which she has since read. The history connected 
with this circumstance is the following: Fourteen years 
prior to this occurrence I held a quarterly meeting in 
Marcellus. Mr. Sherman, the father of the little girl 
named, was given lip to die, having as was supposed con
sumption. I was requested to visit him; I did so. While 
in his home I was convinced that he did not have lung 
trouble, but bronchial affection; after much talk I pre
vailed upon him to allow me to take his case to Dr. Hcat
wool, of Goshen. The doctor, after a critical examination 
of the case, located the difficulty as I had said, and in 
six months restored him to health. He was not a Chris
tian then, neither was he at the time of the meeting to 
which I referred, but kept himself from the house of 
God. He knew that it was through my interposition that 
his life was prolonged. I sent him word that he was 
indebted to me, and t desired that he should come to hear 
me preach; he finally came, and was wonderfully moved 
during the service, but could not he prevailed upon to 
come again, and said to his wife that he dared not go. 
I followed him by my prayers, and God spared that 
an"el child to save her parents. Thrau"h her influence 
her mother was soon led to Christ, and died in the victories 
of faith, leaving Mamie to stay with her father. When 
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she was sixteen years old I visited Marcellus again; she 
was yet a Christian, but through association had become 
a little cold in her religious life. I prayed with her, and 
tried to encourage her to be faithful as a Christian. I 
purchased a beautiful Bible, and presented it to her, and 
said: "Mamie, if your father is ever saved, it will be 
through your influence. You must read a chapter every 
morning out of this blessed Bible." To this she and her 
father both consented. On leaving that home from which 
God bad taken the mother and five children, I said: "~fr. 
Sherman, the Savior has left tbis girl with you to lead 
you to the cross; if you are ever saved, it will be through 
her influence. And if you do not let God lead you to the 
cross through this last member of your family. he will 
likely take you or her away." In a few months he was con
veried. Through the influence of this little girl and the 
sermons he heard preached at Marcellus, a man at the 
age of seventy-five years was brought to Christ. When 
he heard the little girl say, "T love J esus," he arose and 
said: "I think when God sets the babies to talking, it is 
time that we aged men should do something: by God's 
help I shall surrender my life to Christ," and was soon 
saved. A felV months later, while on a visit to a friend, 
after attending a service, he retircd for the night, and 
before morning he closed his eycs to earth and opcned them 
in heaven. 

DISTRICT HOLINESS MEETING. 

'rhe district holiness meeting of Berrien District of St. 
Joseph Conference was held at East Elkhart, Indiana, 
commencing June 26, 1883. All the ministers on the dis
trict were prescnt but three; also Brother Simons from 
the Warsaw District cheered us with his presence. Brother 
Rhodes, evangelist of the Methodist Church, was present, 
and rcndered assistance. Sister Abbie Mill, of Rock
ford, New York. was also with us. She is an amiable 
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Christian lady, and a clear teacher of the doctrine of 
holiness. The meeting was one of peculiar interest, and but 
few were found to oppose the work. ~[any were hunger
ing and thirsting after righteousness. The altar was 
usually crowded with seekers after heart-purity. Seven 
or eight professed the blessing of perfect love during the 
meeting, and many hearts were refreshed and caused to 
rejoice. Many thought that it was the best meeting that 
they had ever attended. There was a perfect union of 
feeling, and harmony among the members of the different 
churches who attended. No meetings are so well 
calculated to unite the hearts of God's people as those 
held for the promotion of holiness of heart. The church 
at East Elkhart was greatly strengthened. Brother l\[iUer, 
the pastor, is a zealous worker, a prudent but earnest 
advocate of entire sanctification. As a result, his pC'ople 
are brought nearer to Christ. I am happy to be able 
to record the fact that all the ministers of Berrien District 
are taking advanced grounds in Christian experience, 
which better qualifies them to feed the flock of God. It 
will be a great blessing to the church of Christ when 
more of the ministers enjoy and preach salvation from all 
sin; when from every pulpit the church is urged to go 
on to perfection. No doctrine is more clearly taught in 
the Bible. The command of God is, "Be filled with the 
Spirit." This is not only counsel, but is as positively 
commanded as is, "Thou shalt not swear." When God 
commands us to do a thing, it is the strongest evidence 
that we can do it. If God commands me to be filled with 
the Spirit, it is my duty to be filled with the divine ful
ness. If we are not filled with the Spirit, we shall be 
weak and shall accomplish but little; hence, if we are not 
filled with the Spirit, our guilt might be equal to the good 
we might do if we were filled with the Spirit, therefore 
it is the duty as well as the privilege of every minister, and 
of the whole church to be filled with all the graces of the 
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Spirit. Souls are perishing all around us, which we might 
save if we had a closer walk with God. We, the ministers 
of Jesus, are to lift up a standard for the people. Our 
people will follow if we lead the way. Let "Holiness to 
t he Lord" be our motto. 

The next annual session of our conference was held in 
the city of Lafayette, Indiana, commencing August 22, 
1883, Bishop Weaver presiding. The attendance was 
I'ood, and the reports of pastors showed an unusual degree 
of prosperity and much improvement in the spirituality 
of the church. Forty-five charges were reported to the 
conference, an increase of nine charges in seven years. My 
salary this year, including presents, was $680.00. 

During the conference week the following pulpits in 
the city were filled: Wednesday evening, United Brethren 
Ohurch, J. Simons; Thursday evening, United Brethre!' 
Ohurch, E. Seithman; Friday evening, Baptist Ohurch, 
Bishop Weaver, text, Oolossians 2: 10, "And yo are com
plete in him." Saturday evening, United Brethren Ohurch, 
J. T. Keesy. 

SABBATH SERVICES. 

At the Trinity Uethodist Episcopal Ohurch, 11: 00 
A. M., Bishop Weaver delivered the conference sermon 
from the text, "His name shall he called Wonderful," 
Isaiah 9: 6. Owing to the lengthy introductory service, 
e;;pecially the rendition of some special music by the 
choir, the bishop could not commence speaking until 
about ll: 30, giving the ministers who were appointed 
to preach in other churches in the city time to close 
their services and hear the sermon. As the bishop 
arose, some who did not know him cast a knowing 
look, as much as to say, "A back number." But he was 
self-possessed, as he announceu his text slowly. Some of 
us had heard him preach from that text before, but never 
as on this occasion. A member of the church said, as 
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he was passing out of the church, "That was the most 
wonderful sermon ever preached in that pulpit." The 
bishop held their attention for one hour and ten minutei. 
Some time after this he was invited by that church to 
give them onc Sabbath, which he did, and for his services 
they paid him $50.00 as an expression of their apprecia
tion. 

At the close of the morning sermon, Rev. ,T. L. Goshert 
was ordained, J. Surran and I assisting the bishop in th~ 
ordination service. . 

At this conference I \vas elccted a presiding elder and 
again appointed to the Berrien District. During the year 
I assistcrl in revival services. At Pleasant Valley on the 
",farcellus charge, G. W. Sickafoose pastor, it was neces
sary that I remain and assist in his meeting. On his way 
from church he was thrown from his sleigh and injured, 
so that he was unable to carryon his meeting. A bmther 
came for me, and I took charge of the meeting on 
lITondny evening and continued with them over the 
next Sabbath, that bcing the time of my second quar
terly meeting on that charge. The pastor was cxerting a 
good influence in the meeting when he was injured, but 
the church did not relinquish their hold on God, and 
mall)' of the young people ill that place were won to Christ. 
Sabbath-school teachers earncstlv labored for thc con
version of their scholars, and as a '~esult, whole classes were 
converted and brought into thc Church. 

At tbis place a young lady, lIIiss Louisa Howard, became 
somewlwt impatient because a certain pcrson for whom 
she hacl earncstly prayed was not converted. She was an 
intelligent, devoted Christian, and was consecrated to the 
srrvice of God. On one occasion, as I was preaching on 
th0 po"c1' of the "Prayer of Faith," I noticed that she 
was greatly 111OYccl; she sat wringing hcr hands and wcep
in~ Ycry much. Finally she arose and said, "Elder, may I 
ask a qUf'stion?" I said, "Certainly." "If I ask the Lord 
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in the name of his Son for what is in harmony with his 
will, should I not expect to receive it?" "Certainly," I 
said. She said: "I asked the Lord to save all the young 
men in my Sabbath-school class, and they have all been 
converted; but there is a man in this community, the 
father of these two girls here, for whom I have prayed 
earnestly; I believed he would bc converted then. Eut 
to-duy he is less inclined to become a Christian than when 
the meeting commenced." With tears and a spirit of 
seeming impatience, she said, "It does seem to me thut 
God ought to have answered my prayers." I said, "Louisa, 
if you live long enough you will learn that God is not a 
servant, and you a master, sending God around on errands 
for you." She sat down and wept bitterly. I closed 
my sermon and dismissed my audience; she came and 
asked me jf I would dine at her father's home that day. I 
consented. As I was seated in the parlor she said: "Ehler, I 
think J learned a lesson to-day I shall never forget; I be
lieve I was trying to send the J,ord on errands for me, 
and I became fretful because I did not get au answer at 
the time and in the way I demanded. From this day 1 
will remember that God reserves to himself the right to 
det.ermine how and for whom he will answer prayer." 
This lady is a sister of Cornelius Howard. a delegate to 
the General Conference of 1801, and an aunt of Rev. A. '1'. 
Howard, the missionarv. She was married to Rev. D. 
Sumner, who at one time was a member of St. Joseph 
Conference. 

Here I formed the acquaintance of Rev. J. L. Parks, at 
ihat time a member of the Methodist Church. He 
and his wife occasionally taught school; he was also a fine 
mechanic, but he did not prosper; he met with defeat 
at every point. At one of our quarterly conferences we 
were without a secretary. Brother Parks was requested 
to serve as secretary, whieh he did very acceptably. I 
went to his home and said: "My brother, God has a work 
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for you to do; you never will prosper at anything else; 
your work is in the ministry." This fact his church had 
failed to recognize. Rev. G. W. Sickafoose, the pastor of 
our Church there took an interest in him. During the 
year he united wi th our Church, and the same year was 
licensed to preach by the quarterly conference. His first 
sermon was at Berrien Springs. He has since served 
some of the most important charges in the conference. His 
second charge was North Manchester, where he remained 
three years, doing successful work. From there he was 
s!'nt to Ligonier where he remained four years. His next 
charge was Elkhart, where he served four years, having 
marked success in revival work. From Elkhart he went 
to Los Angeles, California, where he served as pastor until 
he was elected presiding elder, which office he now fills, 
having charge of the California District. I was his pre
siding elder at Ligonier and Elkhart. 

Berrien Springs was the next charge I visited. Rev. 
I. S. Cleaver was the pastor. The meeting was almost all 
that we could desire. The pastor and 11is I'ood wife were 
cheerful as usual. The pastor and presiding elder were 
paid in full. The fruit of the consecration meeting held 
the previous year was gathered in the revival that followed. 

DISTRICT HOLINESS AT NAPPANEE. 

Onr district holiness meetinl' was held at Nappanee, 
Indiana. Nearly all of the ministers of the district were 
prpsrnt: there was harmony in sentiment and desire. The 
~ongregations wrre large at every service. The subject of 
entire sanctification was given prominence in the sermons 
drlivered. Everything that looked toward extrnvag-ance 
or fana1 ieism was ,Q'llardell. The Holy Spirit was present. 
and manv of Goel's children were strcHQ'thened. Thev 
consrcrated themselves to the service of the Lorrl. All 
the ministers k(l 1h., way, and many of the laity folloll'ell; 
as a result am quarterly meetings were largely attended 
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and were seasons of grace. The people and preachers were 
brought closer tOl(ether. There was a spirit of brotherly 
love as never before. Our financial interests were not 
neglected, and pastors received their salaries. Those were 
years of spiritual triumph. 

DISTnICT SABBATH-SCHOOL CONVENTION. 

The convention held its session at Breedsville the last 
days of ~[ay. The session was pleasant and profitable. All 
the ministers were present but three, and performed their 
part in a way that showed dilil(ence in preparation. Rev. 
C. Bril(ham, from Columbia City Station, was present, and 
contributed much to the interest of the convention. 

The annual conference of 1884 convened at Centenary, 
Whitley County, Indiana, Bishop J. Weaver presiding. 
For eil(ht consecutive years he had been with us, and was a 
great inspiration to the conference. The devotional services 
were held in a large tent owned by Rev. R. J. Parrett, the 
evanl(elist. This conference was very spiritual from first 
to last. No jealousy on the part of the ministers; they had 
definitely consecrated themselves to Christ, and had 
reached a high plane of Christian experience. The con
ference was a means of grace to those in attendance. 

At this conference I was again elected a presiding elder 
and appointed to the Lafayette District, consisting of 
eleven charges. 

GENERAL CONFERENCE OF 1885, FOSTORIA, OHIO. 

In November, 1884, the following ministers were elected 
delegates to the General Conference held at Fostoria, Ohio, 
in lIIay, 1885; F. Thomas, J. R. Brown, J. F. Bartmess, 
and II. A. Snepp. The conference was one of deepest 
interest owing to the fact that a commission had been 
appointed to revise the Constitution and Confession of 
Faith of our Church. I wish here to insert an address 
tha t I made in that conference: 
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ADDRESS DELIVERED AT TIm GEXERAL CONFERENCE, 

FOSTORIA, OHIO, MAY, ISS I). 

"I do not wish to detain you by a long speech. I seldom 
make a speech. I have been listening to this discussion 
wilh much attention. l~xcellent speeches have been made 
on both sides, and revelations have been mnde to me of 
which I was ignorant when I came here. I joined the 
United Brethren Church when I was a boy sixteen years 
old. A large portion of my friends belonged to a sister 
dcnomination. After carefully reading the Book of 
Discipline, I made choice of this Church rather than the 
sister church to which I was more inclined at first on 
account of my relatives. I liked some of the peculiarities 
of this Church. At four d ifl'erent times the sister church 
came to me and offered to place me anywhere in onc of 
their colleges, pay my way until I should be satisfied with 
my education, if I would agree to give my labor to that 
church. My brother tricd hard to prcvail on me to do so. 
lfy brother-in-law, "ho was a Methodist minister, tried 
to prevail on me to do so. )ly father said to me, 'Wllat 
do you think about it?' I said: 'Father, I am in heart and 
sympathy a Unitcd Brethren. I am opposed lo slavery, I 
nm opposed to secrecy, and some other things t.hat I named, 
and I would have to sacrifice my faith and my affections; 
ancl, t.empting as the proposition is, I shall stay where I 
am.' I do say I have never takcn into the Church a member 
helonging to a secret order, except where he promised 
thnt he would yield submission to the law of the Church; 
nevcr, except onc time, when I was deceived. 

"1 now want to say to you, sir, that I am willing for 
any change that promisc$ peace on a religious basis or gives 
assurance of any measure that I can see will protect the 
distinguishing features of this Church touching this vexed 
question. I prayed God to come with me. I am not 
stubborn. I prayed God to keep me to the right and my 
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spirit sweet. I have kept still, and I am sweet to-day. 
Here are delegates with whom I have labored all my life. 
I love them, but I do not see the question as they see it. 
I think I see the motive that lies back of this paper. I 
care not what your arguments are; I try to get back to 
the motive and decide accordingly. I am ready to vote; 
and should you debate this question until doomsday, I 
want to say to yon, it would not change my decision nntil 
I am convinced that the motive is diITcrent from what I 
suppose. Jesus looks back of it all to thc motive and 
judges it accordingly. 

"Do not understand that I call in question the purity of 
the motives of the brethren. They may think it is bcst to 
bring certain measures into this Church. There is a 
design to accomplish an cnd. Some of my brethren said 
to me, 'How will you vote?' I said: 'If yon waut our 
law on secrecy changed, vote that paper; as for me, God 
helping me, I will never consent to it. I will consent to 
any reasonable compromise.' 

"And now I want to say to you that the sentiment of the 
Church is not always expressed by the delegates. I have 
neycr raised any trouble in our conference, but, as long 
as my conscientious views are as they are, I shall be 
opposed to letting this evil into the Church. I am not 
going to censnre my brethren. I am going to feel religiom .. 
I cxpect to be a United Brethren nntil I die, and stand 
in defense of the principles of this Church." 

Packer ton was the place of holding the annual confer
ence of 1885; Bishop E. B. Kephart was the presiding 
bishop. This was his first episcopal visit to our conference. 
His firmness manifested in bringing order out of confusion 
at the last General Conference was also manifested some
what in the conference. He soon came to be recognized 
as an able parliamcntarian. The conference was pleasant 
and harmonious. The following resolutions were adoptcd: 

"Inasmuch as the United Brethren Church in Christ is 
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advocating all the principles of her Master, and has grown 
to he a large Church, and has come to that period in her 
history that she must of necessity lay a broader founda
tion so that she can obey her 1\1aster, who said, 'Go ye 
into all the world and teach all nations,' therefore, 

"Resolved, That we, as a conference, indorse the action 
of the late General Conference and that we will support 
the Commission by our vote and influence. 

"Resolved, That we return our most sincere thanks to 
Bishop Kephart for the kind and able manner in which 
he has performed the duties of his office." 

T wish also to give this extract from my annual report at 
that. conference: 

"Another year's work is done. The record is made 
and the book is closed. but it. will be opened after a 
while. If I have been faithful and true, it will be well; 
if I have failed, I can only hope in the mercy of a 
kind and loving Savior. It is now thirty-two years since 
I became a member of the St. Joseph Conference. Brothers 
Wells, Surran, and Snepp, I believe, are all that remain 
who were members of the conference at that· time. ),!any 
of our brethren ha ve gone home. 1\lore than ever do i 
desire to work for Jesus and the salvation of perishing 
men. Ten years of my ministry have heen spent in dis
trict work. As I have all the oversight of young ministers, 
I have always felt the great responsibility. Some of those 
young men have grown to he able ministers of Jesus. and 
are with us to-day. Wherein I have failed in counsel and 
example I ask to he forgiven. I have al ways felt the need 
of more spiritual power. Eight years ago I was led more 
definitely to consecrate myself and all to Jesus. While at 
Goel's aitar, with my heart all broken up. I was enahled 
to believe. Just then the baptism came; yes, it came. Oh, 
the preciousness of that hom! Oh, the sweet rest that came 
to my heart! Glory to Jesus, it remaineth! 'l'he past year 
has been one of toil and anxiety, but to-day I have peace. 
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Brethren in the ministry, the past few years have been 
years of consecration and victory in our conference. Our 
hearts have been more tightly bound together as we have 
dedicated ourselves to God. Satan will divide us if he 
can; let us watch and pray; we need more of Christ and 
less of self." 

At this conference I was elecled presiding elder and 
appointed to the Warsaw District, composed of cleven 
charges. This was to me a year of earnest toil. In the 
commencement of the year I thought to do less preaching 
than had been my custom, but as 1 looked out over the 
field I found so much to no I could not well keep q11iet 
while mcn were dying in sin and required help. Besides 
filling appointments on my district. ann assisting in hold
ing protracted meetings. I assisted in holding three extra 
revival services, embracing a period of eight weeks. God 
was with 11S to save souls. 

During the year on the Indian Village charge was held 
a district holiness mccting, which was a source of great 
strength to those who participated in it. We wpre blessed 
with the counsel and labors of Bishop N. Castle, which 
added greatly to the interest of the meetinl(. }lIy salary 
this year was $654.76, presents $7.50, and for evangelistic 
work, $73.10. 

Our next annual conference (1886) was held at Bour
bon, Indiana, Bishop N. Castle presiding. This was the 
first time he had presided over his own conference; it was 
indeed a pleasure to have one of our number who had 
grown up in our conference, and had been elevated to 
the office of bishop preside over us. His meek and quiet 
spirit exerted an influence that was lasting. At 11: 00 
A. M., on Sabbath hc preached to a large and appreciative 
audience on the subject, "The Prophet .T onah and his 
~Iinistry." At the close of the sermon the following min
isters were ordained: D. F. Sommer, C. A. Spitler, W. H. 
York, W. P. Faylor, J. A. Groves, n. T. Butler, J. ::'{. 
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Myers, and W. H. Alldafl'er. Dr. Hott, editor of the 
ReI1:gi01/S Telescope, and Dr. Warner, :Missionary Secre
tary, were present, and gave good counsel and much 
encouragement. The net increase in members was 996. 

At this conference I was again appointed to the Warsaw 
District. I found it necessary to preserve my strength 
as much as possible; the great need of help at so many 
places so appealed to me that I found it difficult to take 
needed rest. Besides holding my quarterly meetings I 
assisted through the week in revival services. I also held 
three revival services extra. One remarkable meeting was 
held in Albion, the county-seat of Noble County; G. T. 
Rntler was the pastor there. Religion was at a very low 
ebb; they had not been blessed with a genuine revival of 
religion for many years. At the request of the pastor I 
arrangec1 to assist him in the meeting commencing on 
:Monday evening before the quarterly meeting and to con
tinue through the week following and possibly through 
the next week. I arrived at the time promised and 
soon learned that a very able minister had moved 
into the town, and had entered into a partial agree
ment to hold a joint meeting. As I had all the work I 
ought to do, I said to the pastor, "You have help enough, 
so you will excuse me." He insisted that I stay and 
preach, if but one evening. I consented to do so. I 
entered the pulpit with no unusual inspiration: as I pro
gressed in the discourse the Holy Spirit came upon me 
and filled me with divine light. There was a gracious mani
festation of God's presence in convicting the unsaved. 
Twelve came with the people of God to the altar for 
prayer. I was then requested to remain during the week; 
so I did, and over the Sabbath. The power of the Lord 
came down upon the people. The altar was crowded 
every evening, and many were converted. Formal pro
fessors and some of the unsaved complained that the 
preaching was too plain, but still they would come. I left 
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on the second Saturday to attend my quarterly meeting, 
not intending to return, as I was to assist in a meeting at 
another place; but on Monday a brother came from 
Albion, saying, "You must return to the meeting." I 
then went back on Monday evening and remained until 
the next Saturday. Up to that time seventy-five bad been 
converted. On Sabbath a brother came fourteen miles in 
a sleigh and said to me, "You mtlst return on Sabbath 
evening." I refused to leave my quarterly meeting until 
Monday morning. On }.Tonday I went back to Albion 
and remained with them during that week. One hun
dred and one united with our Church; the number saved 
I do not now recall. This was a wonderful victory. A 
number of railroad men, who were ver.r wicked, attended 
the services every evening. They would become an!-\"ry at 
the preacher, but fiually were brought under conviction, 
yielded, and were savcd. ,T. T. Butler, the past.or, exerted 
a fine influence in the tOW11. and was a power in the 
meeting. 

:1\{APLE GROVE CIIunCII. 

A church-house, known as :Maple Grove, had been 
erected, and a society had been organized, mostly of unre
generated people. There was an indebtedness on the 
house of $360.00, secured by a mortgage on the farm of 
one of the trustees. The brother died soon after the 
mortgage was given. 'rhis was likely to disturb the widow. 
I was offered the house on easy terms. I sent them word if 
they would let me have the house I would hold revival 
services in the church, but the purchase of the house 
should be an after consideration. This was agreed to, 
and I commenced my meeting. Rev .• T. E. Grimes, pastor 
Df the Columbia City charge, assisted me in the meeting. 
As I was on a district, I must leave the meeting on Satur
day and return Monday. I sent for Rev. ,T. L. Parks, who 
"'as then stationed at Ligonier, to con duet the singing. 
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The a ttendance was good. Uany of those people had 
joined another church, but were not the subjects of saving 
grncc. '1'he immediate thought of many of them was the 
sale of the church. They would inquire of the pastor and 
singer every day if Thomas was going to buy the house. 
On a certain evening, when the house was crowded, I said: 
"About all you fellows think about is selling this church; 
Y01l arc more concerned about that than you are about 
your souls. I came here not to buy a church, but to per
suarlc you to be sa"ed. What do you think I want with a 
chnl'ch-house when I have no socicty?" The next day they 
said to Rev. J. L. Parks, "If Thomas will open the doors 
of the church, we will join." 

The following evening the congregation was very large. 
When I invited them to Christ no one came. I said: "You 
say if I will opcn thc doors of the Church you will join. 
As the Lord liveth, I would not have the whole crowd 
of you, if you would offer yourselves to-night as 
you are. Jesus said, 'Ye mu st be born again.' If you ever 
get into this Church without being converted, you 
will have to deceive me. If you are not willing to sur
reniler anil givc your hearts to Christ, joining the church 
will not save you. J csus said, 'Except ye repent ye shall 
all likewise perish.' Again he said, 'He that hath the 
Son hath life, and he that hath not the Son hath not life, 
an,] the wrath of God abideth on him.' I want you to forget 
the sale of this church, and give yourselves to Christ and 
be saved. Your coming here joining in the singing and 
going through the form of worship will not save you. 
Christ will have the heart in religion." There was n mUll 
in the congregation that evening who had not been in the 
house of worship for many years, and went away wiihout 
expressing any desire to be saved, but the following 0ven
ing he returned. The discourse that evening was on the 
parahle of the "Lost Sh('('p." At the close of the sermon 
I invited seckel'S to come und Low at the altar of prayer; 
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the man alluded to above arose and came down the aisle 
and spoke to his wife and said, "Go with me to the altar 
of prayer." They bowed at the altar, and many others 
followed. I went to this man and asked him what he 
desired. "I want to be saved," was his reply. "Are you 
willing to be saved in God's way of saving me.n?" "Oh," 
said he, "I am an awful sinner." "Well," said I. "'Ye 
have a wonderful Savior." "Yes," said he, "you have no 
idea what a wicked man I am; I have not been in the house 
of the Lord for seven years. I am one of the worst men 
in the country." T said; "Thank God that you are here 
to-night, and not in hell. Lord. let in the light and let 
this man see himself." "Well," said he, "what must I 
do?" I said ; "You must pray; they that call upon the 
name of the Lord shall be saved." lIe became wonderfully 
in earnest. He finally arose, and in a moment the light 
came, and he gave God the glory. His wife also was 
saved. 

The mceting was continued five weeks; anu at the 
expiration of that time I stood in the open doors of the 
Church. Thirty-five came weeping and praising the Lord 
for saving grace. I then took steps to free the church of 
debt; we had letters printed which we sent out to all our 
people on the charges on the district, asking them to con
tribu te from one to five dollars for this interest. In a 
short time we received $300.00. We then appointed a 
time for the dedication of the house; Bishop J. Weaver 
officiated. The services were conducted in a grove; many 
of our ministerial brethren favored us with their presence 
and help. Rev. J. L. Parks conducted the singing, and 
the bishop preached grandly. There was a call for $300.00 
which was secured in cash and good subscription, and the 
house was dedicated to the worship of God. I praise Goa 
that he gave those who were engaged in the meeting 
courage not to yield to the wishes of unsaved men and 
women. Nothing short of a divine renovation of heart 
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will answer in the judgment. As I pen these words I only 
wish that I had been more true in insisting on a Scriptural 
Christianity. Shall I meet thousands in the judgment to 
whom I have preached in the past fifty-six years who were 
not faithfully warned? I have aimed to be true; the 
errors of my"life are all under the blood, and I hope to 
lcad a few more wandering ones back to God before the 
lIIaster calls me home. I attended all my quarterly meet
ings but one, whieh was acceptably supplied by Prof. D. N. 
Howe. 

The annual conference of 1887 was held at Roanoke, 
Indiana, J. Dickson presiding. This was unsurpusoed by 
any previous sessions for spirituality and unanimi ty of 
feeling. The reports showed progress in various respects. 
Tbe conference sermon was delivered by Dr. Warner, 
missionary secretary, from John 3 :16, Bishop Dickson 
not being able to preacb. At the close or the sermon Rev . 
. J. L. Parks and Rev. C. A. 'fhorn were ordained. 

At tbis conference I was appointed to the Peru Circuit. 
Tbe charge was not new to me, as I bad served as their 
presiding elder a number of times. Having been on 
n district for several years, I had no horse, and did not 
sec my way clear to purcbase one. The appointments 
being close togetber save one, I felt sure that I could 
get through nicely. Illy finance meeting was well 
nttended; the bretbren wished me to state to them the 
amount I desired. I made them a proposition to preach 
for 80 much per member. They admitted that my proposi
timl was reasonahle, find accepted it; but wben tbcy figured 
:\ little and found that they had agreed to pay me $700.00, 
some of them said it could never he done. I said, 
"Brethren, if you will listen, I will help you, and all will 
rome out well." I was hlessed with good healtb, and gave 
t],c charge full time; visited and prayed with the people, 
and Tlreached the best I coulC[ by the help of the Holy 
Spirit. '1'he people soon fl'!t hopefnl. I had no necd to 
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purchase a horse, as the brethren were well supplied with 
horses and buggies and would not allow me to walk to my 
appointments. As I did not live on the charge, I made 
my hOllle with Brother Joseph Richer. The members, both 
old alHl young, did all they could to help me, and we had 
a pleasant and profitahle year. The charge paid me 
$720.00 and $15.00 in donations. Rev. R. P. Burton, that 
faithful lIlan of God, was my presiding elder. I was 
expecting to be returned to this charge, but it was other· 
wise ordered. 

The next annual conference was held at Ligonier, In
diana, 1888, J. Weaver, bishop. The conference was 
spiritual and harmonious. I was elccted presiding elder, 
and was sent to the Manchester District, which consisted 
of twelve charges. T made it a point to stay from four 
to five days with each pastor when required. This was a 
little wearing, but to me a source of pleasure when I could 
lead men to the Cross. 

Hev. R. P. Burton was on the Peru charge. where I had 
served the previous year; he remained at this appointment 
four years. 'l'hese were years of victory; the ehureh 
was greatly strengthened, and lUany precious souls were 
sa "ed. He was loved by all his people; the men of tbe 
world also honored him. There was a large degree of 
rC\'ival influence on nearly every charge. The quarterly 
meetings on nearly all the charges were well attended, 
and in the main, spiritual. The salaries of the pastors in 
the aggregate were better than in tbe past. Although the 
ehureh had been greatly disturbed by the Commission Act, 
we were saved from divison and strife. It was true that 
many of our people were grieved, and a few went away 
from us, but there was not an unkind word spoken to me 
by anyone. The blessed Master helped me in my work, and 
I tried to move cautiously and treat all kindly. The 
ministers were all kind as were the people. It grie\'ed 
me much to take a position which I knew would disappoint 
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some of my best friends; but to be true to what I believed 
to be right, I must pursue the course I diu. For weeks after 
thc Commission carried, I received letters from a number 
in the Church asking me what I was going to do. An 
untiring effort was made to induce mc to join in with 
the minority after the action of the General Conference. 
I answered many of the letters I received, and still they 
came. I then wrote an article for the Religious Telescope, 
and hy request it will be given in this connection. 

A COXSISTEXl' C'oLnSll. 

The following article was pnbli,;hed in the T elescope of 
August 14, 1889: 

":lIn. EDITOR: For the past few w('eks r have felt that I 
should write a few' lines expressiye of my views and fcclings 
concerning the present situation in our beloved Zion. I am 
the son of an old pioneer missionary, Hev. Jonathan 
Thomas. Twenty years of the fifty that he serYed in the 
Church were spent in the Black Swamps of Ohio. These 
were years of severe trial to himself and family. It cost 
something to be a United Brethren preacher in those days; 
it meant suITering and self-denial such as ministers, their 
wives, and children now know but little of. The hours 
father and mother spent in tears and prayer, asking God's 
aid to endure and perform the duties flcvolving upon them, 
live iu my mcmory. '1'he children will never forget those 
years of suffering and privation. 

"Mother and half of the ten children h<lve left us. Father 
at the age of eighty-two. though much amicted, is still with 
us. He was a plain. fearless preacher. He opposed sin in 
a.ll its forms. He W3S an inveterate enf'llly of s];w('ry and 
oath-bound secrecy. Hence the principles of the Uniled 
Bretllren Chnrch as sct forth in our Rook of Discipline 
",pre ~arl.\' illRtillcfl in my mind. As I grew to manhood 
an,l thought [or lIwf,< ·lf. (]H'V were more firmly nxp<l in my 
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heart. I was converted at an early period in life, and in 
my sixteenth year I joined the United Brethren Church. 
I received license to preach in my nineteenth year, and at 
the age of twenty-two I joined St. Joseph Conference. My 
first license was signed by Dr. L. Davis, he being presiding 
bishop at that time. God bless the good old man. I low 
him still. 

"I am now fifty-eight years old. I have never been with
out a charge since I joined the conference, but on missions, 
circuits, stations, and districts I have toilecl for the good of 
the Church and the salvation of lost men. I have always 
loved the Church of my choice, and have never received a 
member into the Church in violation of her law. Some 
who were members of sccrct orders, who agreed to live in 
harmony "ith our Church governmcnt, have been received 
into the Church under my administration. I once thought 
and said that if the Church ever backecl clown from her law 
on secret societics I would seyer my connection with her. 

"Four years ago, at the General Conference held at Fos
toria, Ohio, I voted against the Commission. If I had 
l,cen a memher of the last Conference I should have voted 
ugn inst it, believing, as I did, that there was a better way 
Ollt of our difficulty. But after the vote had been taken 
and the work of the Commission carried, I should have kept 
my seat in the Conference. I should have suhmitted to the 
nlling of the majority. In the past four years I have asked 
my Master so to guide me that I might not be allowed to 
take one step that would not be wise. I now have the con
sciollsness that my steps have been ordered of the Lord. I 
desire to so live as not to break the peace of the Church or 
gi ve offense to any; that when I come to close my eyes in 
death I may have no causc to regret. 

"I am constantly receiving letters from rvery district in 
the conference, asking: 'What arc you going to do? Whnt 
do you advise?' Just now letters from good men comf', 
asking for counsel. I have never felt Illy responsibility as 
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I have in the past few weeks. I have asked the Master to 
help me to say such things as would result in the greatest 
good. My connsel may not have been satisfactory to all. 

"Now let me in this public way say to my brethren and 
sisters who are grieved, especially those of St. Joseph Con
ference, Do not act hastily. Pray for divine direction. Do 
not allow self to rule. You may say that unfair steps have 
been taken. If so, you are not responsible. Everyone shall 
give an account to God for himself. Keep your own heart 
right. Dear brethren, I advise that you submit. I honestly 
believe more evil will result from strife and division than 
from suhmission. But you say, 'I cannot submit to that 
which I conceive to be wrong.' You need not change your 
vicws or cease your opposition to what you believe to be 
wrong. But you say, 'I cannot belong to a Church that ad
mits those who belong to secret societies to Church fellow
ship.' Say, my good brother, is it not true you have been 
living under that kind of law the past fonr years? The 
Constitution has only been changed so as to harmonize 
with the law. True, this has grieved you. May it not be, 
you will suffer more and be grieved more over the results 
of separation than by quietly submitting to the ruling of 
the General Conference? 

"For myself, I cannot a ITord to antagonize my brethren 
and sisters at whose tables I have sat and in whose beds I 
have slcpt, whom I have met at the altar of consecration, 
by whoec money my family has been provided for, with 
whom I have rejoiced, whether radical or liberal. Dear 
brethren. I would not say one word that would grie\'e you. 
I would loye to live in peace with yon in the Church, and 
with you be gathered to the bcautifulland on high. 

"Christian brethren and sisters, in the ]Jast thirty-fi.w 
years many of yon have received my counsel, I trust to 
profit. Won't you hear me in this? I know it is only by 
grace that I write thus. I assure you I sacrifice as much of 
self to thns write and act as YOIl. Let ns act wiscly. You 
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may never endorse many things in connection with the 
work of th~ Commission, but rather than have our Church 
divided and ruined, our circuits, stations, and societies 
divided, won't you submit? We are all brethren. We may 
not all sec alike, but let us accord to others that which we 
claim for ourselves-honesty of purpose. Oh, how God has 
blessed us in the few years past! As we have gathered 
around God's altar and have consecrated all to him, how 
we were causcd to rejoice in the victories of divine grace! 
How we were made to love each other! Our people were 
elevated and set forward in their Christian life, anrl felt 
that they were all one in Christ J eSllS. The world looked 
on with admiration. Shall we now divide and antagonize 
each other? God forbidl We had better suffer wrong-a 
thollsand times better-than do wrong. I pray that the 
dear Master may help you and me to decide and act wisely. 

"I am happy to say all is going nicely on my district. We 
have not had any strife or contention in any quarterly con
ference this year. The most of those who are grieved have 
taken counsel and have been kind and orderly. I think we, 
as pastors and presiding elders, while we are firm, should 
be kind and judicious. A presiding elder should remember 
who and what he is. Let us all be wise and noble in spirit. 
I heard a bishop in this Church say that a large stock of 
religion and common sense were two excellent things for a 
preacher to have. Let us all be patient. Some men are 
slow in taking hold of new things. Our people, in the 
main, are honest. They only want to know the right." 

The annual conference of 1889 was held in N orih },Ian
chester, N. Castle presiding bishop. The conference was 
opened with prayer by the bishop, followed by some very 
timely and appropriate lessons on "Practical Christianitv." 
This session of conference will not soon be forgotten; the 
services were both interesting and spiritual. Sabbath was 
a memorable day. The love feast at 9 : 00 A.'I. was led by 
Rev. R. W. Hutchinson, and was a blessed occasion. At 
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10: 30 Bishop Castle preached an able and soul-cheering 
sermon from Homans 1: 16. The Sabbath-school anniver
sary was held at 3: 00 P.M. This was an occasion of special 
interc~t to all prescnt, owing to the presence of W. H. Lev
ering, Lafayette, the State Sabbath-School Secretary. In 
this service therc was given a recital of "The Preacher's 
Vacation," by Mrs. Enos Thomas, which was most appro
priate, and said to have been rendered to perfection. The 
Roanoke and Manchester choirs furnished excellent music. 

At this conference I was electeu a presiding elder and 
appointed·to the Lafayctte District. The year was one of 
toil and care, but much good was accomplished for the 
Church and the Lord. 

Om next session of conference was held at Bremen, Sep
tembcr 10-H, 1890, Bishop E. B. Kephart presiding. He 
was at his best, anu presided over the conference to the 
satisfaction of all. 

In this place I wish to makc mention of Rev. C. C. Pur
viance, who was a Christian of the highest type. His death 
occurred ~Iarch 19, 1890. On Saturday of the conference 
week, at 3: 00 P.~r., a memorial service was held, conducted 
by Rev. J. N. J\Iartin and mysclf. 

At this conference 1 was again elected presiding elder 
and appointed to the Manchester District. 

At the annual confcrencc held at Rlkhart, Ind., Septem
ber, 1891, J. Dickson, bishop, I was electcd presiding elder 
and appointed to the W arsa w District. Following; is an 
extract from my annual report: 

"I al11 sure the pastors and delegates will not charge me 
with not doing all ill my power to secure all that was due 
them. I have not been willing that one minister should 
fail to rcceive eyery dollar promised him. At the timc of 
the last quarterly meeting some of the charges were far 
\,,·hind. In company with the circnit steward, I went from 
house to honse, and so continued until all was sccnr0d ... 
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"A few people think me too plain, but, believing and 
realizing that God smiles upon me in thus plainly declar
ing his word, I cling to the old gospel which is the power 
of God unto salvation. I am soon to stand before God, the 
.J ndge of all, with the thousands to whom I have spoken 
from the sacred desk. I desire that none shall be lost be
cause of my unfaithfulness, but I would have my skirts 
clear of the blood of all men. Some say the people will not 
hear the old doctrine of repentance and a godly sorrow for 
sin, of hell, and future punishment. I have not found it 
so. God says, 'Preach the gospel I bade thee.' Especially 
to the young men of the conference I would say, 'Be true to 
conscience, to the Bible, and to God.' 

"To the ministers and members of the Warsaw District, 
I truly appreciate all your kindness. If during the years I 
have spoken harshly, forgive me. I would live in peace 
with you on earth aurl dwell with you in the beautiful land 
on high." 

The annual conference of 1892 was held at N orih Man
chester, Indiana. Owing to the illness of Bishop Weaver, 
Bi3hop K. Castle presided. At the close of the opcning 
session, Bishop \Y eaver "entered the room leaning upon 
the arm of R~v. R. .r. Parrett," and was seatc<.l on the ros
trum. On the next day he gave the following address: 

"I know how very precious your time may be, and would 
not detain you. Twenty-seven years ago I visited you for 
the first time; this is the fourteenth conference that I have 
been with you. 

"Many ministers wcre here twenty-seven years ago who 
are not here now, and there are many here now who were 
not here twenty-seven years ago." 

He then called for all who were at that conference to 
stand up. Only six veterans of the Cross, with war-stained 
faces, stood up with him. 

"You see how things are going. Ere long there will not 
be one left. I am very glad to be here; it is always a soul 
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feast for me to be in the St. Joseph Conference. Four 
years ago we bad such a good time, I have not quite gotten 
over it yet, and I never want to. This has been a year of 
affliction to me; I was very near the crossing, but it wasn't 
very dark." 

I wish here to give a part of my report to the annual 
conference: "On my district (Warsaw) I found many good 
people who give evidence of deep piety and devotion to the 
Church and the cause of Christ; others are formal and in
different. I am persuaded that the spirituality of the 
Church is far below what it was a few years ago. The pul
pit, I fear, is in a measure at fault. Because some have 
become fanatical and technical, we have unwisely lowered 
the standard. We should get down before the Lord and 
cry, "I,ord, restore unto me the joy of thy salvation." 
Every year I am shown more clearly that it is not by might 
nor by power, /lor by worldly wisdom, skill, and human 
devices and expedients that the kingdom of God is to be 
built up, but by that power that J eSlIs said would be given 
to the disciples if they would tarry at J erusalem-'Y e shall 
receive power after that the Holy Ghost is come upon 
you.'" 

At this session of conference he was elected presiding 
elder and appointed to the Warsaw District. 

The conference of 1893 was held at Nappanee, Bishop 
N. Castle presiding. This was a very pleasant session of 
conference. This being the bishop's home conference, it 
was a pleasure to have him preside over its sessions. 
At this conference I was appointed to the Manchester Dis
trict. The district convention this year was held at Colum
bia City, June 7. The attendance' was large and the con
vention good. 

During this year a neat and commodious house of wor
ship was erected at Laketon, under the pastorate of Rev. 
G. L. l\Iattox. This was a beautiful brick building, with a 
seating capacity of a bout four hnndr0d, costing five tholl-
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sand dollars. The ucdicatory services were conducted by 
Bishop Castle. 

At Warsaw, Ind., the annual conference of 1894 was 
held. Bishop Weaver was present and presided over the 
conference. His sermon on Sabbath was very helpful and 
inspIrIng. His text was Luke 24: 50. The Presbyterian 
church was crowded to its utmost capacity. The vast 
audience seemed entranced by the bishop's eloquence. At 
the close of the morning service, A. T. Howard, G. V. 
Wyland, and J. E. Grimes were ordained. In the evening 
Prof. T. J. Sanders, president of Otterbein University, de
livered a very thoughtful and suggestive discourse on 
"Building According to God's Plan." At this conferencc 
I was appointed to the Berrien District. 

Having written the number of pages I proposeu in the 
beginning, it is necessary that I give but a brief sketch of 
the remaining sixteen years of my itinerant life. In 1895 
the conference was held at Plymouth, Ind., Bishop Mills 
presiding. The attendance was large and the sessions 
were quite spiritual. At this conference I was elected pre
siding elder and appointed to the Berrien District. The 
year was one of toil, but good rcsults were secured. My 
salary this year was $812.25. During this year our church
house at Walnut Creek burned, but there was an insurance 
of $1,150, and steps were soon taken to rebuild. 

The conference of 1896 was held at La Grange, Ind., 
Bishop Kephart presiding. At this conference I was ap
pointed to the Warsaw District, where I spent the year in 
hard toil, but withal pleasantly; I was treated kindly by 
all. Many souls were saved on the district. 

In 1897 the conference was held at Frankfort, Ind. 
Bishop Weaver being in feeble health, Dr. W. M. Bell, Mis
sionary Secretary, was called to the chair and presided 
over the conference. At this session I was again appointed 
to the Warsaw District, which I had previously serveu a 
number of years. This was a year of toil and care, but 
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attended with success. Professor.J. \r. Bonnell and D. n. 
Kessinger were converted and licensed to preach during 
the year, and thcy arc both now in the active ministry. 

The conference of 1898 was held at South Whitley, Ind., 
Bishop Castle presiding. The attendance was large, the 
sessions fnll of interest. and the reports of pastors showed 
that there had been many graciolls revivals during the 
year. "\t this conferellcc lily district presented to me a 
beautiful gold watch, which was highly appreciated. Bishop 
Castle being in feeble health, Dr. W. M. Bell deljyered the 
conference sermon. At this conference I was appointed to 
the Korth lIIanchestel~ District. During this year I had 
some strange experiences. It was the duty of presiding 
elders to raise on their distl'ict two hundred dollars for the 
mission debt. 'rhe best plan to be pursued was a subject of 
interest, and called forth some discussion. After spending 
a restless night, thinking and planning, I decided to adopt 
the following plan: To ask the women on the district to 
raise the money by each one setting a hen and giving the 
market price for all the chickens thus raised. The plan 
was somewhat novel, but the women responded nobly. One 
woman, instead of setting a hen, gave a good sheep, which 
she sold for four llollars. Thc proceeds from the sale of 
chickens and the one sheep amounted to three hundred 
dollars. .\ large numuer of women attended the confer
ence to hear their presiding elder's rcport on chickens. 

In 1899 the conference convened at Bourbon, Ind., 
Bishop Weaver presiding. Peace and harmony prevailed 
throughont the entire confercnce. On Sabbath morning 
the bishop, though weak in body, delivered one of his best 
sermons, which was considcred one of the happiest efforts 
of his life. At this conference I was again appointed to 
the North ).f 3nchester District. 

The confcrenee of 1900 was held at Columbia City, Ind., 
Bishop Castle presiding. The sessions were held in Ow 
Raptist e11ul'o1l. '['he conferellce ,C1'l1l0n uy Bishop Castle. 
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delivered with much tenderness, was one of beauty, power, 
ani! eloquence. Text, 1. Tim. 4: 12, "Be thou an example 
of the believers in faith." At this confercnce I was 
appointed to the Lafayette District. 

In 1901 the conference was held at Warsaw, Ind., Bishop 
K B. Kephart presiding. This conference was one of 
special interest, owing to the fact that by the action of the 
Cl eneral Conference of 1901 a part of the Auglaize and 
North Ohio conferences were unit"d to the St. Joseph Con
ference. 

ADDED TERRITORY FflOM NORTH OHIO AND AUGLAIZE 

CONFERENCES. 

At the General Conference held in Frederick City, Mary
land, May, 1901, the North Ohio and Auglaize conferences 
were dissolvei!. This was done, not because they could not 
sustain themselves, but with the view of making the State 
lines the outside boundary lines, and forming conferences 
wholly within given States. Accordingly that portion of 
the North Ohio in the State of Michigan was attached to 
the Michigan Conference; that part in Ohio was attached 
to the Sandusky Conference, and the charges in the State 
of Indiana were attached to the St. Joseph Conference. 
Following are the names of the charges: Angola, Water
loo, Pleasant Lake, Hamilton, Butler, Churubusco, and 
Newville. With these charges there came thirteen minis
ters-J. C. Albright, W. C. Bntler, J. II. Crouse, C. M. 
Everetts, S. O. Fink, W. S. Gandy, K J. Hall, S. P. 
Klotz, A. F. :HcCloe, J. T. Ransburg, 1. N. Shilling, B. F. 
Thomas, and S. H. Yager. The aggregate membership 
was 1,786. 

Four conferences shared in the division of the Auglaize 
Conference; namely, Sandusky, seventeen charges; Miami, 
four charges; White River, six charges, and St. Joseph five 
charges, as follows: Ft. Wayne, Decatur, Monroeville, 
Ossian, and Tocsin. With these charges came a Iso their 
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respective pastors, J. W. Lake, J. Q. Kline, J. A. Circle, J. 
A. Kck, and G. H. Hutchinson; also J. W. Lower, the pre
siding cider of the Ft. Wayne District at the time of the 
diviRion. Beside these there were three supernumerary 
ministers, D. W. Abbott, TI. C. Smith, and D. J. Schenck, 
father of Ella Schenck, one of the martyred missionaries 
in Africa in 1898. Members received from Auglaize Con
ference, 1,27l. 

Tha t portion of the St. Joseph Conference in J\I ichigan 
was ceded to the Michigan Conference; four charges, Ber
rien Springs, .Harcellus, Buchanan, and Sodus. 'fhis was 
a sonrce of grief to some of the members in Michigan. 
Especially was this true of Cornelius Howard, one of the 
lay delegates to the General Conference of 1901. 

A t this conference I was again elected presiding eldcr 
and appointed to the Peru District. 'l'he year was a suc
cessful one, with many good revivals. 

The conference of 1902 was held at Peru, Bishop Kep
hart presiding. The sessions were quite spiritual, and the 
bishop's sermon on Sabbath was excellent. At this confer
ence I was again appointed to the Peru District. The 
year was a very pleasant one. 

In 1903 the St. Joseph Conference held its fifty-ninth 
annual session at Warsaw, Ind., Bishop Kephart presiding. 
At this conference I returned to the pastoral work, and was 
appointed to the North Manchester station, my home 
charge, where I had served as pastor in 1868, and where I 
had served as presiding elder many years. I was appointed 
to this charge at the request of the church there, and was 
never treated more kindly. 

After the death of Hev. R. P. Burton, presiding elder of 
the Warsaw District, early in the conference year, Rev. J. 
A. Cummins was appointed by Bishop Kephart presiding 
elder of the Warsaw District, entering upon his work J an
nary 1, 1904. 
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The conference of 19M was held at Plymouth, Ind., 
Bishop Kephart presiding. At this conference I was ap
pointcd to the W arsa w District, where I spent a very pleas
ant year. 

At the annual conference of 1905, held at Huntington, 
Ind., Bishop G. lI1. Mathews presiding, I submitted my 
last report as presiding elder, and voluntarily retired from 
the regular work of the ministry. During the first winter 
after retiring, I entered the evangelistic work, and for 
eighteen weeks averaged one sermon a day. 

During this year our belovcd Bishop Kephart was called 
from labor to reward, his death occurring at Indianapolis, 
Ind., January 23, IV06. He was held in high esteem in the 
St. Joseph Conference, and throughout our beloved Zion 
as well. 

September, 1906, the annual conference was heM in the 
North Manchester church, Bishop lIIathews presiding. It 
was indeed a pleasure for me to attend another aBnual con
ference in my own church, where I had served as pastor 
and presiding elder a numher of years, and where J held 
my membership in the Church. Having no appointment 
from the conference, it was my privilege to work on differ
ent fielus as opportunity would serve. Indeeu, I found 
more work than I could do. lily brethreB in the ministry 
and laity have treated me kindly. 

On February 22, 1907, Bishop J. Dickson, who so often 
had presided over our conference, and for the last time at 
Elkhart in 1891, died at his home in Chambersburg, Pa., 
in the eighty-seventh year of his age. 

The Bext session of our conference will be held at Ful
ton, Fulton County, Indiana, September 11, 1907. 
Through the years of my ministry in the St. Joseph Con
ference it has been my privilege to mark the growth of tbe 
conference and the advancement on various lines of work. 
The Church has reached a hrightcr day, for which we 
should all "thank God and take courage." 
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CHAPTER XVII 

COKCLUSION. 

Sixty-si., yea.rs ago, at the age of nine y"ars, I gave my 
heart to Christ and he accepted me. After a time I wan
dered away from him, but in my sixteenth year I was re
claimed and joined the United Brethren Church. At the 
age of mneteen I was licensed to preach, and spent three 
years in evangelistic work during the winter months. I 
was Teceived into the St. Joseph annual conference in 1853, 
at the age of twenty-two, and walked one huudred til iles to 
my first charge: had a glorious year. During this year I 
was married, as the recoTd sta tes. For fi fty-two years I was 
not without a charge, either a circuit, station, mission, or 
district. I was elected to the office of presidillg elder 
thirty-seven timcs. One yoar I asked to he released from 
so much CHre, and was appointed to the Bourbon charge. 
During that year, in a great revival, one hundred and 
eighty-five werc eOll\'erted. I have been a member of four 
Oeneral Conferences: havc never disappointed a congrega
tion lInles" unavoidably detained, and hal'e 11el'er asked a 
charge for a vacation of eYell it single week in fifty-two 
.l't'arR. Evel')' position in thl' Church that I hal'c lIPId was 
withont solicitation on my part. I hal'e been f"l'oreel more 
than I hal'!' ,lesel'\'cd. I haTt' ",ork,,<l on ~lllall salarirs (he 
most of thr time; ha v(' ]]lovcd 011 wagons through thr mud, 
over ('0('(111]'0), bridgrs; livNl in aIel rahin hOll se~ ",hid) had 
been abandoned, but the Lord helped me to endure all. 
'1'hosl' Wl're Yl'ars of toil for IIIC Hnd trial for my wife and 
eiJildr(,ll. 'I'hongll of delicate constitution. my wife never 
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fiinehc(l, until failing health rendered it necessary that we 
secure a more permanent location. 

During the years of my ministry I have seen thousands 
conwrte(l. lllany of whom have gone to their heavenly 
home. (lad ga,c me strong lungs and excellent vocal 
powers, allll, above all, a burning zeal for the salvation of 
men. T was born in a revi,al, my father being a mission
ary in a new country where ministers preached a whole 
gospel and did not shun to declare the whole counsel of 
God; hence great revivals followed their preaching. In 
tbis way I imbibed 11 revi,'al spirit. If I were again young, 
as I now sec it, I would give my life entirely to saying 
sonls. I wonld rather he a son I-winner than to bold any 
posi Lion in Lhc gift of the Church. 1 have not said these 
things to exalt myself; I deeply regret Illy unfaithfulness, 
I wisb T had been better, more devote<1 than I haye been. 

,\8 I have presided over so many young men, 1 have 
greatly felt my responsibility. To-day I thank my Heav
enly Father for his grace that has kept me from bringiug a 
rcproach upon the Church and the cuuse of Christ. I have 
outlivell all my father's family save two-a brother in the 
ministry, aged eighty-one, and a sister at the age of 
seYC'nty. All the presiding elders who presided over me, 
~aYe t\\'o, have gone to their reward. Those living are 
Bi~hop N. Castle and Hev. J .• 'c. Cummins. Xow, in my 
sewnty-seyenth year, I preach from one to two sermons 
almost every Sahbath. T lo\'c to preach the blessed gospel 
of Christ. 

And now I ask to he remembered by all good people who 
read this imperfect sketch, when they talk to the Lorn in 
prayer, that I may he sustained by his grace. I hope not to 
live to become a burden to my conference, and yet I desire 
to Ii ,'e as long as I can be useful. Farewell till we meet in 
Fatlwr's house. 
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ST. JOSEPH CONFERENCE HISTORICAL CHART. 

~I DATE. \VHl<:JU£ HELD. BISHoP. 

1 I Sept. 18, 1845. No. Manchester, Ind .. 

2 Oct. 12, 1846. Lell'el's Church (near 
'Yarsa,Y) .......• 

]1" Whitcomb, I 
Ch'rm'u, as't'd by 
W. Davis ..... . 

J. J. Glossbrenner 

3 Oct. 7, 1847.. Berrien Springs. W. Hanby ..... . 
Michigan .: ..... . 

4 Sept. 28, 1848. Jefferson, Ind. ..... W. Hanby ..... . 
" --, 1849.... Not given ......... . ............. . 
6 Sept. 5, 1850.. Dayton, Ind. ...... D. Edwards .... . 
7 Sept. 5, 1851.. Korth Manchester . . D. Edwards .... . 
8 Sept. 4, 1852. . Pike Creek. Iud..... D. Edwal'ds ....• 
9 Sept. 1. 1853.. Pleasant Plain..... L. Davis ...... . 

10 --, ]854.... Lake Chapel (near L. Davis ......• 
]{ocbester) ..... . 

11 Aug. 29, 1855. North l\fRu('hester .. .J. J. Glossbl'eUller 
12 Aug. 22. 1856. Deer Creek ....... . D. Edwards o' • 0 • 

13 Sevt. 15, 1857. Berrien Springs, L. lJavls 
Michigan ..•..... 

14 Sept. 23. 1858. Uoanoke. Ind. .... .. h Davis 0 •••••• 

It) Oct. 6, 1859... Laketon, Iud .... 0.. L. Davis ..... 0. 
16 Sept. 14, 18GO. I Livengood's (neftI' .J. Lawrence. 

17 Oct. 10, 1861. 
18 Oct. 9, 1862 .. 
19 Oct. 16, 1863, 
20 Sept. 16. 1864. 
21 Oct. 4. 1865 .. 
22 Sept. 19. ISGG. 
23 ~ept. 18. 1867. 
24 Oct. 7. 1868 .. 1 
2" Sept. 23, 1869. 
26 --, 1870 ...• 
27 --, 1871. ..• 
28 --, 1872 .... 
29 Oct. 2, 1873 .. 

Elkhart) ........ 0 lIro tOll~ ....• 0. 

Reven Mile ....... o. J. l\Iarkwood ... 0 

Indian Village ..... .1. Markwood ... . 
Lafayette ......... J. Markwood ... . 
SImon's Church .... .J. Markwood ... . 
Galveston ...... .. . J. Weaver ..... . 
Bourbon .0...... .. .J. 'Veaver ..... . 
Silver Lake ...... . J. 'Weaver ..... . 
Buchanan. Mich. ... .J. Weaver ..... . 
Uoanoke .......... D. Edwards .... . 
Buchanan, Mich. (on J. 'Veaver (?) ..• 
Solomon's Creek (:) .1. Weaver (?) .. . 
North Manchester •. D. gdwards .... . 
Galveston ......... J. W. Hott, pro tem 
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ST. JOSEPH CONFERENCE HISTORICAL CHART.-Conllnued. 

o 1 DATE. WUERE HEJ.D. BISHOP. 

Z 

~~ ~;Pi: i:: l:7734
,'/ ~g~~~g~~ ~:::: 1 ~: g}~~:6~ :::::: 

32 Aug. 30, 1876. I Ligonier ........•• .J. Dickson .....• 
;13 Aug. 22, lS77. Dayton. Inu. ...... J. Weaver ..... . 
34 Aug. 28, 1878. North )Iancb('stel' " J. WefiVeI' .....• 
3;) Rept. 3, lS79 .. Berrl ", ll :-iPl'illgS .... J. We!Hel' ..... . 
36 Aug. 25. lSSO. Bl'eme n ... ••.. ... 'I J. ,Ye:\\'e l' .....• 
3 7 Aug. 24. 1881. Indian nlhlge ..... .1. Weavet' ..... . 
HS Aug. ~:{. 1882. ~ol'tb )lanchestt"l' .. J. Weaver ...•.. 
aD Aug. 22. 18.s:L Lafayette ........ 'I'T. \Yeaver ...•.. 
-to Aug. 20, 1884 . Centeufil'y, Iud. .... .J. Weav\;;!l' .....• 
4] Ang. ~I~. lR.};'") , Pack('l'ton ......... Eo 11. Kepllnrt •.• 
-12 Aug. 26. 188G. Bourbon .. .. .. .... N. Castle ...•... 

SECRETARIES. 

E' •. il< 'Light', . j 1: . ~\: . ~~~pi): : : : : 
B. Ij'. Light, II. A. :-:.nepp ... ,. 
F.. F, Light. II. A. :-:'nepp . 
E. 1". Light. , .... ........ .. . 
Eo F. Light •• 1, II. Cove l',Slolle. 
E. F. Light. II. A. HuepI> .... . 
E. F. Light, II. A. HllePIJ .... . 
Eo I'" Light. l', \\'. Pattee .... . 
K F. Light, t '. \Y. 1'altee ... ,. 
E. F. Light, C. \Y. I'attee ... . 
I;:. F. Light. C, W. l'arte~" .. . 

1 
00 1 , i 1 ·1 "-
1-0 1-0 'L. ... 
... c.. <l.i ~ 

o~ 0a o~~ 
0':: o~ 6~e 
7.;2 Y-.;:;: Z.e ~ 
-···1··-···-.... .... 
. ill; . i!.:iss :i6 ~ 
7n li.(iil 3B :i 
!'!!4: (j.598 36 ::: 
83 j .O-t~ 37 3 
81 G.8l1a 42 4 
67 (j,780 44 4: 
80 O,73fJ 45 4 
g~ 7.011 4:fi 4 
8~ i,.t:H 47 4 
fl2 7.83 -:1 4:l 4 
Go 8.063 46 ... 43 Sept. 7, 18S7. Hoanvke .......... J. Hickson ..... . 

44 Aug. 29. lSQM. Ligouier .......... .1. Wea\'e l' .. . 
4.) ::';ept. I , 1889. XOl'tll ~lancllf'stt'r .. ::-;. Castl e ...... . ~~: f::: t;it~: i~: ~r- lt~~~~:: : : : : I 

K Ft
, Light •• 1. L. l'ark~ ..... . 

82 8.:11 A 4G 4 
.'<4 8 ,78-:1 47 4 

4ti Sept. 10. 1890. nremen ........... K B. Kpphllrt .. . 
4,i Sf'pt. 9. 18!H. Elkhart ......... .. .J. Ilickso ll ..... . 
4R Rept. 7. lRfl2 .. ~orth ~lanclH:!8t el' .. .1. Weavel' •..... 
49 Sept. G. ISBa.. Nappanee ......... K ('aRtie ... . 
50 RelIt. 12. 1894. Warsaw .......... .1. W('llvN' .....• 

~~ ~:~~:~: ~ ~~3:: [;~f:.~:~~~ :::: : : : :: 1 ii. ~i. ~~i~~iia'l:t . : : : 
ti3 Hept. 8. 1897.. I"ranl.fort ........ , I J. Weaver .. , .. . 
!i~ Sept. 14. tS!lS. H. '~'hltley ........ 1 X. C~astle .. " ... . 
50) Sept. 13, 1899. Hom bon .......... J." ea Vel ..... . 
a6 Rept. 12. 1900. Columbia City ..... N. Castle .. , ..•. 
57 Sept. 18. 1901. Warsaw ........•.. K B, Kepha1't ..• 
58 Sept. ]7, 1902 '1 Peru ....... ,..... K R. Kepbart ... \ 
59 Sept. 16. 1903 . Warsaw .......... E. B. Kel>hal't .,' 
GO ~ept. 14. 1904. Plymouth .,..... .. E. n. Kepli a rt ... 
61 Sept. 20. 1905 . Huntingtoll ....... q. M. ~I!ltbews .. 
62 Sept. 12. ]n06. Xorth ~lanchester .. (i. U. Mathews .• 
6a Sept. 11, 1!l07. Fulton ............ G. ~I. Mathews .. I 

E. F. Light, ,1. L. l'arklo; .. ... . 
J. L. Parks, A, 1\1. Cummins .. . 
.1. L. Parks, A, )1. Cumrnln:-l .. . 
J. L. l'arl{s. A. M. Cummins .. . 
J. L. Parks. A. ~1. Cummins .. . 
.1. L. Park~, A, )1. Cummins .. . 
.1. A. Eby, J. it. Coverstone .. , 
J. A. }~hy, J. D. Coverstone ... 
.1. A. Eby, .1 , D. CoverstOIl(' .. , 
.1. A. Eby, J. D. Coverstone .. . 
J. ,,~ , DeLong, J. W. Lower .. . 
.T . 'W. DeLong, J. W. Lower .. . 
J. 'Y. DeLong. J. W. Lower .. . 
J. W. DeLong, J. W. Lowel· .. . 
.1. W. DeLong. J. 'W. Lowe l' .,. 
J. W. DeLong. J. W. Lower ... 

81 8.889 48 4 
89 9,434 46 4 
fl2 ] O,5:l3 48 4 
.stl 8,988 48 -I 
03 10.450 49 4 
9;) 10.582 4~l 4 

101 11.429 55 4 
102 11.078 57 4 
10:..! 10.384 52 4 
101 10,156 52 4 
]01 ]0.083 5;; 4 
1:.!3 12.3Hfi 68 -:I 
113 12.377 5n 4 
111 12.450 61 4 
105 12.Hl] 59 -1. 
111 12.953 Hl 4 
114 13,635 02 .... 
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CHAPTER XVIII 

nE$nN1SCE~CES. 

:Many novel things al'e likely to come to the notice of 
ministers; especially was this true in the days of the 
pioneer ministers of the United Brethren Church. In my 
boyhood days many of them called at roy father's home; 
among them were Bishop Kumler, H. G. Spayth, Father 
Bowsher, and others. They were godly men, but often a 
little eccentric, having opinions and customs which to us 
would seem extreme. 

In those days, in the country where my father lived, 
it was not considered in good taste for gentlemen and 
ladies to be seated promiscuously in time of service. At 
a camp-meeting, conducted by Bishop Kumler, H. G. 
Spayth, and J. Thomas (my father), a strange young 
man attended the meeting. His conduct was not in keep
ing with the rules of the meeting. He wore a silk hat, 
which was an unusual thing in that new country, and 
during the services he would be seated with the ladies, 
refusing to remove his hat. This being considered out of 
order, the ladies kindly called his attention to it. and 
requested him to be seated among the gentlemen. He 
refused to do so, and finally some of the ministers told 
him to observe the rules of the camp-ground, saying that 
the ladies had complained of his conduct. He replied 
insolently: "You attend to your business; this is a free 
country; I will sit where I please. I paid for my hat, 
and will wear it when I please." 

Rev. J. Thomas, who was noted for his skill in manag
ing unruly men, said to Bishop Kumler and others, 
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"Brethren, will you give that young man over into my 
hands?" "Certainly; if you can make anything out of 
him you will have done more than we have been able to 
do," "I think," he said, "I know what is wrong with the 
young fellow; 1 have a remedy. One prescription will be 
all that will be needed." So ),[r. Thomas called on the 
young man and hell1 a private conversation with him. 
He told him that his course was grievous to the brethren 
who had charge of the meeting and ofl'ensive to the ladies, 
and asked him to take his place among the gentlemen, 
and remove his hat in time of service. As before, he re
plied, "You will do well to attend to your own business." 
The minister being a strong man, a little of the Jackson 
type, said, "Young man, if you appear again in thc con
gregation among the ladies, 1 will make you fcel worse 
than you have ever felt since you came from your cradle." 
"All right, you will find me right there; 1 will risk 
anything you may say." Rev. J. Thomas was to preach at 
3 P. lIf. When the congregation was gathered the young 
man, as usual, was seated among the ladies, wearing his 
silk hat. The minister opened the service with prayer, after 
which he said with a loud, clear voice: "It is a common 
saying among the old ladies, and 1 am now convincpd 
that it is correct, if a child is weaned in the wrong sign, 
it will have a tendency to nurse. T have noticed during 
the meetings that that young man sitting there with his 
silk hat on has been unfortunately weaned in the wrong 
sign. Tf his wants could be supplied, he wonld he perfectly 
satisfied, and would keep his place." The young man was 
soon out of that place, and it was some minutes before 
the minister could proceed with his sermon, and frequently 
he would be interrupted by laughter. 

The young man threatened to whip the minister as soon 
as he would come out of the pulpit. After the services had 
closed he met the minister, and said to him, "You have 
grossly insulted me." "Oh, I reckon not," said the minister, 
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"you do not care for anything I can say." "\Ycll," said he, 
"I have determined to whip yon unless you make an 
apology." The minister took out his "'atch and said: "I 
will give you jllst three minutes to get off of these grounds; 
if yon do not. I will make it a l1H'mora LIe spot for you. 
Mark what I sa.,'." lIe was soon ant of sight, anl1 did not 
return. 

FIFTEE:f )II:-;TTES FOR DINNER .\T LXFkn;TTE. 

In 18.'57 a number of us were on onr way to conference; 
when we arri I'cd a t Lafayette, Indiana, thc truin halted 
fifteen minutes for dinner. \Ye wpre no sooner seah·d at a 
wcll-fnrnishecl tahle, paying fifty cents in advance for our 
dinncrs. than the car-hell began to ring: the passen!<,ers 
at once left for the train without eating their dinners. I 
'ms in no hurry to leaye ,dthont getting the worth of my 
money. Placing two pies together, and taking a large 
stnffed chicken by the legs, I left for the train. The I,aiter 
smiled. but offered no protest. As I entered the car with 
my eatables it created considerable mirth. Some of the 
ladies said. "Why did not we take something, too?" I 
said, ""'hI' clid yOU leave the tahle? tlw train wonld not 
leaye nntii the time for leaving had arrived." \Y c plaC{)d 
two s('[Its together, spreaflinp: p-Ollle newspapers oycr then1, 
thus forming an improvised tah1c. .\ gentleman having 
a large pockel-knife. caned the (·hie-kcn ancl the pies, and 
the dinner was ready. Whe11 the c011,1netor was passing, 
I saic1, "This looks a little lawless." He said, "Do not 
soil the cal'." and went all. I invited the laclies. and those 
haying paid for their ,linners to ,line Irith me; they did so. 
In troWeling it is well to llnCkrstallcl the ruses of the puulic. 
anclnot be cheated ant of that which jnstly belongs to ns. 

THE DEI' lL BE.\'TEX RY .\X OLD PIONEER MISSIO"ARY. 

Hey . .Tonathan Thomas. the pioneer missionary. then 
a l'rl'si,ling elder, held a quarterly meeting where a union 
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meeting was in progress. There was quite" good interest 
in the meeting, yrt many of the Christian people paid more 
attention to their lodges thun to the revival meeting. The 
elder in his sermon on Sabbath, in the presence of a 
num her of ministers, took occasion in his eccentric man
ner to attack this evil. In his closing remarks he referred 
to th .. "woman's organizations," saying that he thought 
they meant well. "But," he said, "I have raised several 
ual~ghters, and have found it neressary to be with them 
occasionally when away from home." While the sermon 
was being delivered there were lllany Hlllens heard, hut 
when he rplJllkPd and exposed their want of elevation to the 
l'anse of Christ, giving preference to the things of the 
world, many heeame offcnr1cd and said: "Tlw revivnl is kill
ell: not a minister will fill the pulpit thi, evening-the 
meeting " 'ill be a failure:' One sister said that she enjoyed 
the sermon so much until the preacher l'efcTI'Cf1 to the 
IOllge, tlwn she felt as though a pail of cold water had 
hel'n poured oYer her. Some of the ministers said: '·Elder. 
the lalier part of your sermon this forenoon has offencled 
some of the best Christian people; the meeting is killer!, 
an,1 if there is an~' preaching to-night. you will have to 
do it." 

This old hero of many revials, in the face of this opposi
tion, saicl: "T will gla,lly fill the pulpit this evening; if 
rebuking sin will stop this meeting, it 01lght to be stopped." 
The alHli"lwe was large at the evening service; all the 
ministers wert' present. ex pecting defeat. Hev. J. Thomas 
opener! the service with prayer. and the power attending 
the prayer will neYer be forgotten by those present. After 
annollncing the text, the minister said: "T desire that 
every Christian pray to-night; the battle is on, the God of 
batties is in command. ane! victory is 8m,.. One sister said 
this morning, 'When my idol was nUnc-ked, I fel t as if 
a bucket of cold water had been pourp,] over me'; now. if 
you will pray. I will give yon something warm to-night." 
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The preacher had not proceeded far until many devout 
persons began to rejoice; "glory to God" was heard from 
many Spirit-filled Christians. As the minister left the 
pulpit and walked down the aisle, a miraculous light 
entered the house, surpassing the light of the lamps; 
sinners were so moved that they cried for mercy, and a 
wonderful revival was the result. God always honors 
fai thful preaching. 

A skeptical doctor, thinking himself able to place Rev. 
J. Thomas in an emharrassing position, visited a number 
of the ladies, prominent in the church and members of 
an order, and suggested to them that they send an invita
tion to Elder Thomas, inviting him to meet with them in 
their lodge, and see that all was moving along properly. 
The ladies, thinking it would be a fine joke, did so; the 
doctor was to convey the message to the preacher. When 
the doctor read the message, Elder Thomas said: "I have 
always thought that those women who are in the habit of 
mceting in places where their husbands were not allowed 
to go had some favorite gentleman whom they invited 
to meet with them, but did not know it to be so until 
now. 'Doc,' I have preached in uncivilized communities, 
but have never been so grossly insulted before. You tell 
those eight women, whose namcs are to that note, that they 
will have to apply to some oth~r gentleman. I am a min
ister and must lead a pure life." The doctor saw that he 
had attacked the wrong man, and said, "Elder, those are 
nice ladies; they only design cd it as a joke." The elder 
knit his cve-brows and insisted that he had never been 'so 
grossly in"sulted. When this came to the notiee of the 
ladies who sent the message, they were very much embar
rassed and mortified, and sent for the elder. They tried 
to assure him that it was designed only a~ an i~'nocrnt 
joke. and that thcy had been led into it b)' this wicked 
doctor; but the elder insisted that he had never been so 
insulted oeiore. The ladies wept, asked his pardon, and 
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begged him to give them the message; but he refused, 
saying: "Ladies, I do not think that you meant anything 
indecent or unbecoming, but you unwisely allowed your
selves to do an improper thing, to slur one of God's min
isters. I hope you have learned a profitable lesson, and 
one that you will never forget." The doctor, ever afterward, 
was very unpopular among those ladies. 

A MA~ ATTE~!PTING TO TAKE HIS DAUGHTER FRO}! THE 

ALTAR. 

Rev. J. Surran and Rev. S. Plummer were noted for 
their success in revival work. At one of their revival 
meetings a young lady came to the altar. This so enraged 
her father that he said if she went again to the altar he 
would take her away. He was a large, strong man, but 
when his boy of fourteen summers heard his father's 
threat, he said: "Dad, you had better not undertake it; 
those preachers are stout men, and they will throw you out 
of the house." On the following evening the house was 
crowded, and many standing around the door who could 
not get in. The young lady came to the altar again; her 
father, with his coat oil', came rushing in, and, going up 
to the altar, intended to take his daughter away, when 
he was met by Rev. S. Plummer, who said, "My friend, 
what is wrong?" He stopped and aimed a blow at the 
preacher's face, but the preacher warded off the blow, 
seized the man, and threw him out into the yard. His 
boy, who had warned him, cried out, "There, daddy, I 
told you those preachers would throw you out." The 
man rushed in the second time and was met by Elder 
Surran, who said, "My friend, what is the matter?" He 
manifested considerable defiance, but did not venture to 
strike him. The elder said, "Stand here and see that your 
daughter is treated nicely." And so he did. He after
ward said that he never knew that preachers were made 
of that kind of metal, and declared that he had learned 
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an interesting lesson; that i", that the days of miracles 
were not pasRea, 

TOO LATE. 

In 18G5, in the tOlyn of U--, a merchant with whom 
I had dealt for three wars, and for whom I had great 
rc"pect as a business l;lan, never went to church except 
on funeral and other special occasions, Consumption hav
ing daimed him as its victim, I felt that I should speak 
to him concerning the interest of his sonl. One beautiful 
summcr day I drove to his honlP, and said to him: "Mr, 
S--, would you like to ride out this afternoon: it might 
be helpful to yon?" He eheerfuly accepted the invitation, 
As we were cOl1\'ersing on different subjects, I introc1uced 
the subject of religion, and urgecl it as a personal interest. 
TIe replierl, "Mr, Thomas, I have never giYen that suhject 
any thought." I said, "Do yon not think it a snbject 
worthy of yom consideration?"' 1 at once saw that he did 
not ,,:i,h t~ talk on that theme: so I di"missed tllP snb
ject, A few weeks later, being confinerl to his room, I 
called on him, bnt saw from the attitudc of his fnmily that 
they did not wish me to introrluee the suhject of Chri,
tianity; 1m! I felt that I would not be justifie<1 if T r1irl 
not CHnse him to feel his condition, I said: "Neighbor, 
you are fJuite poorly to-lla"' ; how is it with yon rcli.!!i~nsly? 
Are you rearly shOlllrl you 1)(> calkcl a"'u:-?" To my snrpl'ise. 
he suid: "1 ha,'e neycr gi,-en that snbjed any thonght." 
I tlwn tolel him thut it lI'as a subject npon which he ought 
to think: that e,'cr other sulljed was of minor importance 
<:olllpilrccl with this, So far as T eonl<1 >'<'c I failed to bring 
him to realize his clanger, In two weeks I visited him again, 
within a few hours of his clcnth, His mind ,YHS clcar, 
Imt not exercised relative to the interest of his soul. E,'crv 
elrod \I'a" marIe to pre,'ent mc from haying any eOlll'ersa'
tiOll 'rith him ahont his sonr" ,rrlfare, but fiJlalh- he sairl, 
"~rr, Tholl!>l", if -"Oll wi,dl to SHY anything to mc, feel frec 
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to do so:' I ~Hid: "I hal·c come again in the interest of 
your soul; yon nrc Jlenr the elose of life, and there is no 
t.ime to wHote. 'I'he qnpstion that J wi~h to ask and press 
upon YOII is, '"\re YOll preparcd to mcet Cod P' as you surely 
mu~t mect him I·crr soon facc (0 face." He made me this 
reply: "~r r. 'l'homa~. I have always led a lllorallife; I have 
not heen profane. T hn\'c l]0cn fair in ll1~' tlealings, antl have 
tried to 1", kintl." r said: "!laId, brotlwl', yonI'I ife is hang
ing in a halanec; cycl'ything pertaining- to yOUi' eternal 
interest is at stakc. Listen to the apostle Paul, 'How 
shall we escape if >I'e lwgl,'ct so p-reat sall'>ltion?' Mark, he 
does not ~a\". 'ff Ire break the Sabbath, if we profane the 
namc of th~ Lord, if In' defranr1 our neighbors,' hnt if we 
neglcct to accept sah·ation, 'rhe Jews wouh1 not ac'crpt 
Christ, 111)(1 were l1cstroyed, Have you ac'cepted Christ 
as yonI' Savior r" The tears lK'gan to rnn down over his 
checks: his lips trcml,led, and he ntter~d these word;;, ,. r t 
is too la (c." 1 urged him to confcss his siu of luning 
neglrdrcl Christ and ncc'l' pt him now, He replied again 
(hat it was too late. T trie,l eHl'llcstly to help him (0 (he 
Cross, hut the last words I el'er heard him say were, "ft is 
too lalL'." I fear he wc'nt into eternity unsa,ed . 

. \ ~IXXElt"~LA~T 1'IU.YEH. 

At a quarterly JllC'<'ting on the Cal bum charge, some years 
ago, a messenger came (0 m e with a request that I call to 
sec a dying lacl,I·, I at on cc, in c'ompan:v with Rev, Jo;;iah 
Simons, went to the home of the ,1I·ing lad,I·. wbom J 
hurl I1CI·er uefore met. As 1 en(crcil he.' room I hrnn1 her 
say in a low whi~per, '"JeRlls, save 11K1." Vl'OIll her groHns 
it was cvi<1en( n"lt she was suffering intcnse pain, hut at 
almo,t (·ycry ]"'cui h T could he:lr her say. " J esus, ;;ave me." 
Jt "'as ('ertnin that she bad but n f<,w llloments to liYe, amI 
what Iras done fOI' her mus t be done quickly. I saiel to her, 
":\1-c you sawd r" .\, the tears started from her e,Yes sl.e 
:1llswcred. ":\0," T thcn asked hel' if she desired to be 
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saved, and if she believed that Jesus died on the cross to 
save sinners. "I do," was her reply." "Do you believe he 
is able and willing to save you now?" She said, "I do." 
I then asked Brother Simons to sing, "1\ othing but the 
blood of Jesus." During the singing I directed her atten
tion to the cross; occasionally a smile would play over her 
face, and then despair would loll ow. It was an awful 
moment; her eyes were growing glassy in death. I again 
said, "Accept of Christ now." Her faith said, "He saves," 
and in a moment heaven beamed in her contenance, and 
she said, "Glory! Jesus savcs me." In three minutes 
she was in eternity. As I left that humble home, great 
peace came to my mind; I blessed God that we, his poor, 
lmworthy servants, had been enabled to point a dying 
sinner to the Cross. 

AN AGED WIDOW'S PRAYER. 

In 1849, there resided an aged Christian lady in a vcry 
wicked community in the southern part of the St. Joseph 
Conference. There being no preaching in that place, this 
Christian woman made a covenant that she would pray 
night anel morning in her home that a revival of religion 
might be promoteel, and that her neighbors might be saved. 
Many were amused at the thought of the old lady's revival, 
but she kept on praying that the Lord would send a min
ister. Finally Hev. Jonathan Thomas, who had spent 
twenty ycars as a missionary, had heard of this destitute 
community, and felt moved to visit it and labor for the 
salvation of the people. Yielding to his convictions, he 
at once went to that place and eommencpd a revival meet
ing. It very soon became apparent to the minister that 
certain obstructions must be rcmoved or nothing could be 
accomplishcd. There lived in that nighborhood an influ
ential man who was not a friend to the cause of Christ, 
and as he was a ruling spirit in the community, he was 
highly respected. It was soon learned that his influence 
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in some way must be overcome. On onc occasion the 
preacher in the opening prayer said, "Lord, there is a 
man by the name of Shaffer attending these meetings, 
whose influence must be overcome or nothing can be done," 
and prayed that he might be convicted and saved. At this 
the man became angry, and made some hard threats. The 
next evening the minister in his prayer said: "Lord, 
nothing can he done unless Squire Shaffer is gotten out 
of the way; if he can be saved, save him; if not, remove 
him out of the way by some means." 

He became wonderfully enraged, and provided himself 
with a club, saying if that prayer would be repeated he 
he would make it a sorrowful prayer for the preacher. 
The next evening he went to church with his club. 
The preacher in his prayer said: "Lord, Shaffer 
is here again, full of the devil, with a club in hand, 
threatening thy servant. Oh, mighty God, save this man 
jf he can be saved; but if not, take him out of the way of 
the salvation of this people." The fearless spirit of the 
preacher and his earnest appeals so confused 1Ir. Shaffer 
that he went home under an awful apprehension of his 
condition. The next morning (it being in the spring of 
the year) he hitched his horses to a sled, and went out to 
gather sugar-water; he was driving with a single line, and 
put the line on th~ wrong horse, and of course could not 
manage his team. He came and said to his wife, "The 
devil has possession of those horses; nothing can be done 
with them." But his boy, observing the difficulty, said, 
"Father, you have the line on the wrong horse." Mr. 
Shaffer said to his boy, "Put the team in the ham." His 
wife said to him : "Your trouble is that you arc convicted 
of sin; you and I have lived for self and the world, and 
it is time that we repent or judgment will come upon us. 
We will kneel down here together and give ourselves to the 
Lord. I will pray, and then you ask Christ for pardon." 
They knelt and continued to pray until the Holy Spirit 

235 



Lif .. and LabOl's of 

said, "Thy sins are all forgiven," That night they went to 
the ,ervices filled with loW', and the club was left at hOltle , 
When the minister arose to annonnce his hymn, Mr, Shaffer 
llro,e ami asked the privilege to speak, and told the story of 
the conyersion of himself and wife, X 0 other preaching 
wa,; neeckd that eyening; sinners cried for mercy amI il 

woncleri'ul1'cyiyul followed, . \ society was organizecl, The 
squi re lin·d llluny ycari' to bless thc Church and honor 
Christ. Possibly therc ,,'as no man whom hc held in 
higher esteem than the man who hall pr'lyed that he might 
be taken ant of the way of a rcviyal of religion, Thus the 
praycr of the aged widow I\'aS answered, 

IIEAPL'IG CO,~LS OF FIllE ox A Dllt:NK,um's HIlAD, 

In the State of Ohio there li,'ed many years ago an olel 
pionecr minister by t.he nallle of Troxel, having a neighbor 
who wns in thc hnbit of becoming intoxicated, On a cpr
tain occasion .:IIr, Troxel met his lleip:hbor, who abused him 
shamdl1 lly, His first thollght was that he ,yollld h3"e bim 
arrestecl, but remembering that his family was in destitute 
eireu lIlsiallccs, he decided that he would heap coals of fire 
on his head, A.ccorclingly he prepared sneh things as he 
thought his neighhor's family nC(',lcd, and scnt them oyer 
10 thelll, "'hen the man eame home in the cYrninQ:, he 
,1cmandc,1 that his ,,'ifc prepare him supper, and t1lP~ WllS 

seated by the fire to slecp, " 'hen his supper \\'as preparcd, 
his wife ,nn1kenecl him and inrited him to cat. As he 
lookecllll'0n tbe tablr s[l1'(',1(1 with all that he could desirC', 
:111(1 kno'ring that lw lrft nothing ill i1w nlOrllin¥ for hi:::. 
famil,\', he sai,l, "\Yifc, where elie1 ."011 ;ret nll these thillp:s?" 
Xot knowing ,yhat he ha(1 clone, she said, "Father Troxel 
sent tl,8m oyer," H e, with astonishment, said, "Father 
Troy(·I!" amI be hegan to ,y(,pI', ailll his wife asked hi 101 
what was wrong, He saill, "I IwYe heaten and shamrfull~' 
almsrd that man," Thc]1 his wife llrged him to eat his 
slll'pcr, hut he said, "X 0, I will ncycr cal until I sec Father 
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TroxeL" It was two mileii through the woods to hi8 home, 
and now dark. When he rapped at the tioor, Father Troxel 
bade him come in and bc seated. He said: "Father Troxel, 
I don't wish to be seateel: 1 eame to beg yom pardon," The 
olel man ~ai(l: "Heg Iny pardon ~ J ha\'c nothinA" against 
you: ask the Lorel to forgi\'e you." lIe began to wcep, and 
said, "Father Troxel, will you pray for me?" He replied, 
"Certainly," and they knelt in prayer, and hefore that 
prayer-meebng was clllleti that man \vas saved. 

A CIICTICII HEPHnIANDED. 

On a charge where I \I'as pastor there resided a woman 
\\'ho was "omell'hat spaslllodic in her religious life, seldom 
attending chnrcll exeept during special revival services, 
and not then until tllPre was a (kep interest awakcneel. Shc 
lle\'er failed to have a joyful time when she went. During 
one of the years of my pastorate I was conducting revival 
seryices in a certain chmch. "\fter we hacl lahored ancl 
praycd for three " 'eeb, this lady hearcl that quite an inter
e~t was created, and she camc to one of the clay services 
ancl the Lorcl pourecl out his Spirit that day upon the 
church ancl many rejoiced. 

The lady referrecl to arose amI ~poke of the time when 
she was cOl1\'ertecl in an old log schoolhouse in the State of 
Ohio, ancl how she was made to shout, ancl spoke of the 
many sho11ts she had hacl along thc way since that time, 
ancl hopeel to die shouting ancl hy a band of angels be car
ried home, and when she approached the beavenly city, the 
golclen gates w011ld open for her. :She hoped to meet Jesus 
and hear him say, "Well clone, good ancl faithful servant, 
enter into the joys of thy Lord." She hopecl to be intro
duced to the angels and to meet 10\Ced ones gone before, 
and join them in singing the songs of re<lelllption. With 
a crown of glory on her head and with white raiments, and 
a palm of victory in her lwnd, she hoped to walk b,Y the riYcr 
of life and shollt through the ceaseless agcs of eternity. 
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She then reprimanded the church-members, who had been 
so faithful, for their coldness, and wondered why they were 
not on the mountain-top praising God. She then went into 
a glee of ecstasy and had a grand time. I had to pray for 
additional grace to endure it. God's faithful ones have a 
right to shout his praise. The piety of Jesus consisted in 
three things: 1. He feared. 2. He loved. 3. He obeyed. 

A UIRACULOcS DELIVERANCE-CAROLINE GORDON. 

Caroline Cordon was an intelligent lady and of au 
amiable disposition, but was not blessed with religious 
envircnments in her early life, her parents and brothcr~ 
not being Christians. At a revival meeting held by my 
fath~r, she, with many others, WfiS deeply convicted of sin; 
so deep was her cOllYiction that she fell dO"lm at the altar 
and crieil, "Jesus, savc or I perish." On the thiril or fourth 
eYl'ning she was happily saved, and lay for some time iu 
what was calif.CI a trance. Her eyes were set, and the joints 
of her fingers were stiff. Some were alarmed and feared 
that she would never return to consciousness; and she 
did not for several hours. After returning to conscious
ness she shonted for an hour; some said sh" was under 
"mesmeric influence." At almost every prayer service 
she would be 80 filled with the Spirit that she woulil 
shout. This displeased her brother and others who were 
not religious that they would criticise her, saying that they 
did not think her shouting was sincere. On one occasion 
the services being held in a log dwelling (the country being 
new), with a large fire-place, Caroline was wonderfully 
blessed, and, while praising the Lord, she fell backward 
into t.he fire; her head and shoulders were enveloped in 
the flames. My father and others quickly took her out of 
the flames; to the surprise of all she had not sustained 
any injury. Her hair was not even singed. She was not 
conscious that she had been thus exposed. 

238 



Rev. Fletcher Thomas 

In those days much was said about ghosts; and as the 
country was new, it was necessary that Caroline go through 
a dense forest for one mile, in going to church. Her brother, 
to frighten her, wrapped a sheet around himself and lay 
down in the path, rolling to and fro, with horrid groans. 
As Caroline discovered the object, not knowing what it 
was, she commenced to sing the old song, " Oh, how happy 
are they who their Savior obey." As she came close to 
the object in the path she turned out of the path and went 
around it, singing as she went. This was repca ted on her 
return, but as before she commenced singing and walked 
by him. He succeeded in reaching home before she arrived 
and retired. He expected that Caroline would make some 
reference to the matter; but she never refcrred to it. So 
the young man felt constrained to speak of it himself. The 
two events of the evening had convinced him of the genu
iness of his sister's religion. If the God whom Caroline 
served could deliver the Hebrew children in the fi ery 
furnace, he could deliver her from the fire and from· any 
thing which might beset her way. 

WAY OF STATING THINGS. 

An incident connected with a revival meeting held two 
years before I was married illustrates the thought under 
consideration. A young lady residing in the community 
where I was conducting revival services, and a member of 
the Baptist Church, had been an influential worker in the 
meeting, especially among the young people. Not living 
near her own church, I thought it would be helpful to her 
and an inspiration to the new organization for her to con
nect herself with the society, at least for a while. At the 
first opportunity I decided to introduce the subject. Meet
ing her thc next morning I said, "Sister Louisa, would you 
not like to change your way of living?" She paused a 
moment, then blushing-Iy said, "Brother Thomas, I am 
enjoying life quite ,yell as 1 am." I at once took in the 
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Rituation, and soberly said: "It occurs to me, if I were 
living where I could not go to my own church, [ should 
unite with some other church more cOIlYcnient. '" e should 
hc much gratified if you would consent to cast your lot with 
n8; we think yon would 1", yery helpful to our young peo
ple." ~ ot being able to control her feelings longer, she 
laughed heartily: afterward when I would call at her 
falher's horne she would say, "Brother Thomas. would 
,l'ou not be glad to change your "'fly of living?" From 
that time on I was careful of my language in asking 
questions, especially in addressing young ladies, until 1853 
when I candidly asked Miss U . • T. Brown, of Ste111Jen 
County, Indiana, to be my wife, to which she without 
hesitancy answered in the nffirnlRtivc. 

BE NOT FORGETFUL TO ENTERTAIK STRANGERS. 

'Vhcn serving a district many years ago, on my way 
from Columbia City to Albion, a distance of twenty-fonr 
mileR, and traycling on foot, I called late one even ing at 
the home of a rlass-Ieader fiye miles south of Albion, 
expecting to remain during the night. The father, 
mother, and childr;:>n were seateel arollnd the talJle; the son 
was amusing himself 3ml the famil~' h,Y readinp: an Irish 
talc from the "Croeket ,\Imunac," and my entrance 
attracted but little attention. After waiting patiently for 
some tim e, r inquired how far it was to Albion. "Five 
Illiles," II' as the reply. 1 said, "1 should be pleased to stay 
with you until morning. as it is too late for me to walk to 
Albion to-nip:ht, havinp: already walked ninteen miles this 
afternoon," The old gentleman said it lYould not be con
venient for them to keep anyone. T told them I would not 
cause them much trollule, hut the old ladl' insisteil that 
the,\' were not prepared to keep ,trangers. T then inquire(1 
if there were any rhristian people living near. 

The brother said, "We arc to have olLr quarterly meeting 
to-morrow >111(1 Rabhath at Alhion." " What denomina-
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tion," I asked. ''United Brethren," he said. I thcn told 
him that I was somewhat acquainted with that church, 
Ilnd as I expected to remain in Albion over the Sabbath, I 
would make it a point to attend the services. He then 
asked me my name. This was just what I did not want 
him to know at this time, but I answered, "My name is 
Thomas." "Are you the presiding elder?" "1 am going 
to hold the quarterly meeting to-morrow and Sabbath." 
They were at once confused; the young lady quickly arose 
and askcd for my hat and overcoat. She begged pardon 
for continuing their reading and laughing in the presence 
of a stranger. A good supper was soon prepared; I enjoyed 
a gooc1 night's rest, and the next morning the brother took 
me in his buggy to Albion. 

On leaving, the young lady urged me to call whencver 
convenient, and the brother apologized for not wanting to 
keep me over night. 1 said: "My brother, after this when a 
man comes to your home, weary and belated on his 
journey, keep him and trcat him kindl~'. as you did your 
humble servant." 1'10 mention was made of the affair at 
the meeting. 

l1AKING SURE OF A RESPECTABLE BURIAL. 

At a quarterly meeting held on a circuit where there 
lived a local preacher who entertained me on Sabbath 
morning by speaking of the advantages of belonging to It 

number of sccret orders. lIe stated that he was a member 
of four and had arranged to join the fifth. I asked why 
he belonged to so many. He said should he die they were 
bound to bury him. This was his main argument. He was 
a poor man, working at the carpenter's trade for $2.;'0 
and $3.00 per day, paying house rent, beside supporting 
his family, and carrying a life insurance policy. After 
listening to him for an hour or more, I said: "My brother, 
that is a good thing; 1 should think a man working for 
$3.00 per day, caring for a family of five, paying house 
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rent, and carrying a life insurance policy would need some 
one to bury him and care for his family when he is dea(!." 
lIe gave me a ratber queer look, but made no reply. I 
noticed that he did not seem to enjoy the service. In 
tlll'ee months after this I held a quarterly meeting in the 
town where this man lived. In the meantime he had told 
his wife wbat I had said to him, and regretted that he 
had gone to hear me preach, and said if be could have 
gone away from the services he would not have stayed. 
His wife said to him. "I think you had better reflect upon 
what the elder said." At the meeting held in his own 
town he was not in a good state of mind, and manifested 
un unpleasant spirit; but on Sabbath morning he became 
very lenaer of heart, and invited me to his home for 
dinner. Aftcr dinner. wben we were seated in the parlor, 
he said: "Eldcr, do you remember what you said to me 
three mouths ago concerning my belonging to fonr 
orders? I have thought over "hat you said, and the truth 
is my expenses have been be~'ond my income. I cannot 
proviue food and clothing for Illy family as I desire; and 
after considerable reflection I then and there resolved that 
I "'ouILl withdraw from every organization save the Odd 
Fellows. allll no\\' I am able to clothe all my family." 

PEELING m;I'Olm CONVEHSION. 

In 1868 I held a revival meeting in the town of :North 
Manchester: thl' meeting WlIS a great blessing to many. 
Amon'S lhe number converted was a young lady. Before 
h'.' r co!wersion I said to her, "Are you a Christian?" "I 
am not," was her reply. "Were JOu ever a Christian?" "I 
nevor was." "Do you believc in Christianity?" "I do." 
"Why hal'c vou not become a Christian?" "I have never had 
the fcclin,<r 'that I thought that I should have to become a 
Christian." "How do you desire to feel?" "I want my 
heart all broken up so that I can weep freely." I said, "If 
yon \rill altend to YOtlr business, God will attend to his." 
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At this she seemed indignant, and said, "I wish an explana
tion of your statement." I said: "You shall have the 
explanation. God, in his Word, tells you what to do to 
be saved; your business is to do what he tells you to do; 
if you need a barrel of tears to be saved, he will give you 
a barrel of tears." After a moment's thought she said, 
"I will admit that there is force in what you say." I 
said, "Will you go and bow at that altar and give God 
your heart?" She said, "I will." The next evening she 
came again. and had all the feeling necessary; she looked 
up through her tears to the Savior and believed, and the 
Spirit said, "Thy sins are all forgiven." She at once 
arose, and facing the congregation, said: "Oh, how un
worthily I have been acting all these years; I have 
desired to be a Christian, but have been waiting for feel
ing." She thcn related what I harl said to her before she 
went to the altar. "I thought that he was uncouth, and 
I asked for an explanation, which he gave, of his say
ing to me, 'A Hend to your husiness, and Gail will 
attend to his.' I felt the force of his remarks; I came to 
this altar and was saved." 

A CO,{DcCTOI( SURPRISED. 

Rev. ;I[r. Plummer, one or the early ministers of St..T oseph 
Conference, possessed a marvelous power to win men; 
hence was successful in revival work. He was a man of 
more than ordinary physical strength, but, withal, of a 
genial disposition. On his way home from one of his 
revival meetings, traveling on the Pittsburg Railroad, a 
strange conductor, but a fine-appearing man, asked Ur. 
Plummer for his fare. As he handed him the fare he 
said, "Conductor, have you religion?" The conductor, 
taken somewhat by surprise, said, "No, sir." "Conductor, 
it is too bad; you are a fine-looking man; you ought to 
have religion. I hope you will attend to this matter soon." 
The conductor refused to accept the fare, saying, "A man 
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with such zeal and earnestness in his work ought to be 
carried free." After a time he became acquainted wilh Mr. 
Plummer, and he deelared that he never formed the 
acqaintance of any minister for whom he had a higher 
regard. 

REV. l\IR. PLUl\IMER'S BREAKFAST. 

In 1858 Rev. ::Ifr. Plummer held a revival meeting in the 
town of B--, which was vcry wicked. The preacher was 
faithful in rebuking sin, and holding up Christ as the hope 
of sinful men. In his zeal he visited and prayed in nearly 
every home in that town. There was one home that he 
had not visited-at the hotel. The hotel-keeper had beell 
offended at some plain remarks of the preacher in a ser
mon, and had made some threats, if he came to his home. 
}'inally, on a certain morning, the preacher, rising early, 
went over to sec the hotel-keeper, and met him in the bar
room, making a fire in the stove. Politely, Brother Plum
mer said: "Good-morning; I really owe you an apology. I 
have called at nearly all the homes in the village, but ha.e 
neglected to call on you. I hope you will not take any 
offense at my neglect, and I promise you I will do better 
in the future. I thought I would come over and take 
breakfast with you this morning." After breakfast Brother 
Plummer excused himself, as he had other calls to make, 
inviting the holel-keeper to attend his meetings as he 
had opportunity. "I know," said Brother Plummer, "you 
cannot always leave your hotel, but corne when you can and 
make these meetings helpful to you. Oh," said he to the 
hotel-keeper, "you ought to be a Christian; come over and 
give your heart to Christ; it will do you good and Iwlp 
others. God bless you. Good-morning." The hotel
keeper ever after was a fast friend of Brother Plummer. 

A MOTIIEn'S INFLUENCE. 

In my twenty-first year, when engaged in missionary 
work in the State of Michigan, a young peddler called 
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where I was entertained and remained over night; he was 
cultured and possessed rare talent. In the course of our 
conversation I found him to be skeptical, not believing 
in the authenticity of the Scriptures. After having 
brought forward much evidence concerning the genuine
ness and authenticity of the Scriptures, I added that we 
had in the Bible the best code of laws on moral ethics that 
was ever given to the world, and asked him to produce a 
better. 

To my surprise he referred me to Thomas Payne's "Age 
of Reason." After having shown him, as I thought, the 
weakness of his position, about eleven o'clock we retired, 
he sleeping in the same bed with me. When the light was 
blown out, I thought I would see if I could find a tender 
place in his heart. I said, "Young man, tell me, was 
your mother a Christian ?"-there is nothing that touches 
a man's heart like the name of mother-he made no reply, 
but was weeping bitterly. Finally he said: "Stranger, I 
had a godly mother who taught me to pray and reverence 
the Bible. I carry with me a Testament which my mother 
gave me when I bade her farewell; I love it for her sake. 
Believe me, sir, wicked as I am, I often retire at night 
when among strangers, and dare not close my eyes in 
slumber until I arise and bow at my bed-side and pray 
the prayer my mother taught me when I was a child. 
To be honest with you, I am not an infidel; I try to be, 
and might be, were it not for the life and prayer of 
my precious mother." 

DEATH OF A CHILD-FATHER AND MOTHER SAVED. 

A number of years ago, when I was holding a quarterly 
meeting on the Grovertown charge, where Rev. D. Shawley 
was pastor, I called at the home of A. Uncapher, and 
found him and his wife sorely bereaved, a dear child had 
recently died. Mr. Uncapher was a shrewd business man, 
and had accumulated considerable wealth, and was thirst-
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ing for more, to the neglect of his soul. When Jesus took 
the little child to its heavenly home, and thus touched the 
heart of the father, who seemed to understand the design of 
the sad providence, he said, "The Lord will not need to 
take another child to get DIy heart." 

During the Sabbath services the parents were greatly 
moved, and the next week, at the holiness camp-meeting, 
ncar Warsaw, they were gloriously saved. At an anmwl 
confercnce held at Indian Village, by their request I 
received them into the Church, and at the same service 
administered the rite of baptism. Since that time a house 
of worship has been erected in the town where they live, 
and many souls have been saved in that church. In my 
opinion that house of worship would not have been built 
had not the Savior called that dear child to live in the 
house of many mansions. " Whcre our treasures are, there 
our hearts be also." When our FailleI' afflicts us, it is with 
a view to our happiness and his glory. 

"PA, PRAY." 

There lived a man by the name of Collins who was an 
infidel. He had a little boy about four years old who had 
never been to church, and being seated at the breakfast 
table, demanded of his father that he return thanks; it 
was with great difficulty lhat the fathcr was ablc to quiet 
the child. 

Mr. Collins being a cooper, whenever he would hit a 
stave, something would seem to say to him, "Pa, pray." 
He remained away at noon until he supposed that the 
family had eatcn their dinner, fearing that the child 
would repeat his request. When he went home he found 
that they were waiting on him, and the little boy repeated 
his request with greater earnestness. In the evening he 
remained away again, fearing that the child would again 
rcpeat his request for his father to pray; but the family 
was waiting supper for him. The little boy plead in tears 
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that his father pray, and he could not quiet him until he 
had muttered over something. This produced such con
viction that it never left him until he was converted. He 
has been a minister for a number of years, and has filled 
the office of presiding elder. In about two months after 
the father's conversion that little boy died. lIe lived long 
enough to lead his father to Christ. 

COLONEL ~lOmUSON. 

In the town of R-- there lived a merchant by the name 
of lIIorri son, with whom I was well acquainted: he was 
taken dangerously sick. Ill' was not in the habit of going to 
church except on special occasions. but was, withal, an 
intelligent man. The doctor finally told him that he 
would have to die. When he fouud that he could not get 
well, by his request a messenger came for me. When I 
came to his bedside I said, "Colonel, what do you desire?" 
He answered: "The doctor tells me that I must die; I want 
you to pray for me." I replied, "Colonel. why do you want 
me to pray for you?" He answered, "I want to be saved." 
I said, "Colonel, I do not think it is worth while to pray for 
you." He replied, "Don't you think there is any hope 
in Illy case?" "Colonel, I wunt to ask you a plain, candid 
question; I want you to answer it just as you would if 
you were going to stand before God to-day. If yon now 
knew that you would not die, and would get well instantly, 
would you care to have me pray for you?" 'l'he tears start
ed in his eyes, and he said, "Ur. Thomas, I don't beli eve 
I would." I said, "Colonel, it will not do any good for you 
~imply for me to pray for that you may get to heaven and 
not be a Christian if you get well." 

"Now, Colonel," I said, "I will tell you what I will do 
for you; if you will promise candidly before God that if 
he lets you live, you will give him the remainder of your 
days, I will ask for your life." In the most solemn manner 
he promised that he would serve him if he would allow him 
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to live. While I was praying I felt that the Colonel would 
get well. As I arose I said: "Colonel, the Lord is going 
to raise you up; you will not die; you will get well." In a 
few days the Colonel was on the street. To my certain 
knowledge the Colonel could not walk without a staff after 
he got well; bnt I never saw him in church. He lived as 
before, a very wicked life. I never knew him to enter a 
church after that. 

A DESInE TO DANCE. 

A young lady, while attending one of my revival meet
ings, was brought under deep conviction, and expressed a 
desire to become a Christian. On one occasion she said to 
me: "I love to dance, and cannot give it up; your church 
would be my choice if I should join any, and you would 
not allow me to dance." I said, "Jane, who told you I 
would not allow yon to dance?" "Well, I did not suppose 
yon would." I said, "Give your heart to Christ and 
receive his pardoning love, then if you waut to dance, do 
so." The next day she said to me, "Did you mean what you 
said, that I could dance and belong to your Church?" 
"Yes ; be saved from sin and the love of it, then if you 
want to dance, you can do so." 

She became so deeply convicted that she forgot the 
dance, and was finally converted, saved from sin, its guilt 
and power, and rejoiced in the victories of grace. On a 
certain Wednesday T said to her, "Jane, are you going to 
the dance to-night?" She replied, "No, I cannot." I said, 
"You can if you want to." She replied: "I don't waut to 
dance; I have something hetter." A saved soul does not 
hanker after the dance. "If any man be in Christ, he is a 
new creature ; old things have passed away, and behold all 
things have become new." 
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CHAPTER XIX 

IN MEMORIAM. 

"That which is born of the Spirit will live forever."-
Moody. . 

"And there are joys in that world above, 
The highest and purest and best; 

How sweet the news to a weary soul, 
Of a near, eternal rest! 

Rejoice and be glad, for you it Is given 
To suffer and trust, but your rest is in heaven." 

-Hall. 

It was a cherished hope on the part of the many friends 
of the author of this autobiography, Rev. F. Thomas, that 
the chariot of Israel would delay for him its coming, but an 
all-wise Providence has ordered otherwise. It was indeed 
very fortunate that the manuscript was almost completed 
at the time of the author's death. With very little excepcion, 
the entire manuscript was submitted to him for correction 
and approval. Reading backward, as we often do, we can 
now see why the author wrought with untiring energy, 
working late and early, that the manuscript might be com
pleted before the sun had set. 

H is indeed a busy life, a great life, that can furnish 
material for a printed volume worthy of publication. With 
too many, the events of their lives are so fragmentary and 
common-place that but little appears in relief to form a 
history. 

With Mr. Thomas it was not so; his was a busy, active, 
fruitful life-he was "abundant in labors." He worked 
in his own sphere and in his own way; his style was his 
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own; therefore he merited the honored place that was 
accorded him in the Church and in his own conference. 
All the events of his ministry would furnish material for 
a history much larger than the one here given. He began 
early and toiled through the forenoon of life, then, bear
ing the burden and heat of the day, he entered upon the 
afternoon of life's weary day, and it was not until the 
shadow of the western hills began to fall upon his path
way that he was called from the field of toil. Then the 
day's work having been completed, with the sheaves he 
had gathered, he went home. His last sermon was preached 
at the Seven Mile Church, on the Logansport charge, 
Thursday evening, June 1~, 1907, from the text, "And 
he was called the friend of God." .r ames 2 :23. While on 
the Logansport charge he was suddenly taken sick, Rnd 
compelled to return to his home at N ortb )[anehester, 
Indiana. where he gradually grew weaker, until at len~th 
he quietly and peacefully fell asleep in Jesus at cleven 
o'clock Monday night, June 17, 1907, aged seventy-six 
years, four months, and nine days. 

On Friday forenoon, .J une 21, the beautiful casket, con
taining all that was mortal of this faithful servant of God, 
was taken to the United Brethren Church at North )Ian
chester, where the body lay in state until one o'clock P. 31., 

at which time the funeral services were held. 
The services were under the direction of Rev. J. L. 

Goshert., the pastor at North Manchester. The Arion 
quartet, of St. Joseph Conference, composed of Revs. 
E. H. Pontius, A. U. Cummins, R. G. Upson, and C. S. 
Parker, rendered appropriate selections. 'l.'he Seriptnre 
lesson, 1 Cor. 15: 1-20, was read by Rev. J. W. Lake, of 
Bremen. Rev. R. J. Parrett offered the following prayer: 

PRAYER BY REV. R. J. PARRETT. 

o thou Source of all our blessings, thou who dost com
fort our hearts in sorrow, thou who dost make the path of 
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life to shine with the urightness of thine own intense 
presence, we come to thee now filled with sorrow, to ask 
the divine blessing upon us, as we meet on this occasion to 
pay this tribute of respect to one of our fellows-one of 
our brothers in the gospel, one whom we have so loug 
known. :lIfany of us arc having an untried experience at 
this hour, but we thank thee that "earth has no sorrow 
that heaven cannot cure." 

We thank thee that there is no darkness so intense that 
God cannot make it light; that there is no sorrow so heavy 
that God cannot lift the burden from our hearts. 
Though we are called to weep over the loss of our brother 
and this father in the ministry and of this conference of 
which we arc members, yet we believe that if he could 
speak back from the heavenly shore he would say, "Rejoice 
in this hour, because of the gospel that makes men free 
from sin." ]\fany have been the sermons that have fallen 
from his lips, but tho priceless sermon that he preaches to 
us now is more powerful than any to which we have listen
ed. }fay the gospel that he has so long preached come 
with power to every troublecl heart. 

We thank thee that in this worlcl for those who have 
fallen asleep, Jesus Christ is the resurrection, and that he 
came from the grave, victorious, clragging death at his 
chariot wheels, and that he said, "He that believeth in me 
though he were dead, yet shall he live, and whosoever be
lieveth in me shall never clie." 

o God, bless these sorrowing hearts; this wife and 
mother, with whom he walked through the long journey 
of his ministerial usefulness, who has shared with him in 
the work, its joys, and sorrows, ancl shared in the sacrifices 
ancl the trials of life. God bless Sister Thomas. Thou 
hast said that thou woulclst be "a father to the fatherless, 
and a friencl to the widow"; bless these children, the sons 
ancl daughter. God bless Enos and Boyd and Annis. May 
the prayer that fell from the lips of this father, who now 
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sleeps in death, be answered in their behalf. May these 
children when their journey is complete, have a place in 
hcaven. May thy blcssing rest upon the grandchildren and 
upon the relatives, all who are now in sorrow. Bless this 
local church and all the brethren in the ministry in this 
conference, and may we remember the lessons he has taught 
us. Help us to preach the gospel that makcs better men, 
and in the end may it be ours to live on the shores im
mortal through Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen. 

Rev. J. L. Goshert read a well-written biographical 
sketch on the life of the dcceased, and Rev. C. H. Bell 
delil'ered a very tender and impressive sermon from the 
text, "For I am in a strait betwixt two, having a desire 
to depart and to be with Christ, which is far better." Phil. 
1 : 23. Following is a synopsis of the sermon: 

FUNERAL SEIt110N DELIVERED BY REV. C. H. BELL. 

Text: "For I am in a strait betwixt two; having a 
desire to depart, and to be with Christ; which is far better." 
Phil. 1: 23. 

I have as a subject, if I care to talk about a subject, 

"THE BELIEVER'S BETTER PORTION." 

Paganism had cold comfort for its children, and this 
may be said of everything else beside the perfect religion 
of the Lord Jesus Christ. It is the religion of the Lord 
Jesus which can cheer and satisfy the soul. Jesus having 
overcome death, the reign of thc terrible destroyer is 
broken and his power over our mortal bodies is only for a 
brief season. Well may we envy the portion of those who, 
hil\'ing finished their course in faith, do now rest from 
their labors. I am not surprised that the apostle Paul 
would say, "1 am in a strait betwixt two; having a desire 
to depart. 
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WHY A DESIRE TO DEPART OUT OF THIS LIFE? 

We may ask ourselves the question, Why a desire to de
part out of this life? The answer would eome: 

1. Because it is a full release from this evil world. We 
have lived long enough, we have grown old enough to know 
that from the cradle to this moment, that life is a conflict. 

2. It means the being set free after the breaking up of 
some long restraint, or the unyoking of the oxen wearied 
with the plow, or the weighing again of our anchors for t\ 

homeward voyage-Ha desire to depart and to be with 
Christ." For the moment it might seem strange, after we 
have been clinging so long to this life and this world, to 
have a desire to depart. 

3. A desire to depart and to be with Christ, because it 
frees from sorrow and an evil world; from the temptations 
and burdens that weigh upon the soul. Life means trials; 
life means duties. As long as there is life, there are con
flicts. Like the soldier marching home, but not until the 
war is ended, so with the soldier of Jesus. It came to our 
dear brother; there was handed to him the "\v ell done, 
thou good and faithful servant, come home." Then this 
leads to another reason why it is blessed to depart. 

4. It unites us forever to the new creation of God. 
What is this new creation but the "new heavens and the 
new earth," in which arc gathered the whole lineage of the 
second Adam, all the saints from Abel the just, of all ages 
and times, in the twilight and the dayspring, in the morn
ing and the noontide of grace, all made perfect, whether on 
earth or in rest, by the omnipotence of love? 

5. To be with Christ. "For I am in a strait"; I can 
hardly decide, having a desire to depart. It is better for 
me that I depart; to live is more needful for you, the 
Church. And so of the one who has gone on before, this 
our dear brother who lies before us. For him it is better 
to be with Christ, which is far better, but for bim to live is 
more needful for thc church militant, for the world, for 
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wife and childrcn. But while he is uo longer with us, the 
real life has not gone out; it is only the candlestick broken. 
I thank God for this impression. Why, brethren, I don't 
know that you can find a single charge in St. Joseph Con
ference but that one or more societies on that charge 
Brother Thomas organized, or some brother or sister there 
converted through his preaching. What will be the bright
ness of that crown that his Savior will place upon his 
head? 

G. To behold His presence. Won't that be a glad day 
when these poor eyes will behold the King in his beauty! 
We shall not only behold his presence, but shalllh·e there to 
share his glory; that means an equal share, and to enjoy 
his communion. That is now our ilear brother·s privilege. 
Then to meet loveil ones-this old servant of God meeting 
loved ones, Brothers Burton and Sickafoose, and others 
who have gone on before. 

But I must soon close. Paul, what do you mean by "far 
better"? I will ha,e a belter body there. Here thc body 
bears the marks of sin amI affiction, but beyond this life 
there will be a perfect body. '{'he house of this servant has 
been jostleil and often weary, hut there the body will he 
perfect. But, ah ! better company, how glail we are for our 
company! But think of Brother Thomas' company now. 
Then better enjoyments, far better because there is no sor
row therc; the war is ended. the saint of God is home at 
last. 

Before I clos(>, I would like to leave this last benediction: 
Servant of (iod, thy warfare o'er; home at last, to be with 
,Jesus. We will met you in the morning. 

Following the sermon, short addresses were delivered by 
Revs. W. ]'. Parker and R. J. Parrett. 

The large attendance, and especially of the ministry, was 
an expression of the esteem in which he was held. Before 
placing the casket in the hearse, the accompanying photo
graph was taken. 
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About fifty of the ministers marched in a body to 
the Oak Lawn Cemetery, at ~orth Manchester, where the 
remains with tender hands were laid to rest. 

The burial service was read by Rev. J. L. Goshert, and 
Rev. C. H. Bell offered prayer. 

But little more need be said in conclusion. The long, 
useful life of Rev. F. '1'homas has been a great blessiug and 
inspiration to the U nitcd Brethren Church, and especially 
the St. Joseph Conference. Through the years of his min
istry he did much to make this conference what it is to-day. 

Called of God to the work of the ministry, he gave him
self fully to the work. He came forth at a time when men 
of courage, stability, loyalty, and fidelity were needed. It 
was no time for place-scekers. The small salaries then 
offered, together with the hardships of that day, offered but 
little inducement to enter the ministry. 'rhc chief con
sideration was success-"souls for their hire." He "con
ferred not with flesh and blood"; he entered into the work 
and toiled as only a faithful, consecrated servant of God 
could toil. 

As an evangelist he was successful in a marked degree. 
Possibly there was no place in the work of the ministry 
where he was more at home than in a great revival. He 
knew how to promote a revival, even under trying and dis
com'aging circumstances. This was evidenced in the great 
awakening at Hoanoke in 1872. He was especially gifted 
in prayer, and knew the source of power and how to trust 
in God. 

As a preacher he was clear, logical, and forcible, even 
eloquent at timcs. While he frequently used outlines of his 
sermons to guide his thought, he learned well the art of 
"thinking on his feet." Following is a sketch of one of his 
sermons: 

THE CHlUSTIAN LIFE, OR A TRUE DISCIPLE. 

Text; "Teach me thy way, 0 Lord; I will walk ill thy 
truth; unite my heart to fear thy name." Ps. 86; 11. 
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In the expressions "teach," "fear," walk," we have re
ligion presented to us in three aspects-knowledge, feeling, 
and conduct. In other words, religion in the head, in the 
head, and in the feet. 

Religion affects the whole circle of man's activity; as 
Imowlec1ge it illumines his intellect or guides his thinking 
in relation to those matters of which it takes cognizance; 
as feeling it awakens right promptings within him, in re
lation to those matters; in conduct it furnishes rules for 
his doing. 

1. RELIGION IS A llATTER SUBJECT TO KNOWLEDGE; A 

PROCESS OF INSTRUCTION. 

1. The teacher is the Lord: "Teach me thy way, 0 
Lord." Religious illumination comes from God, the 
Father of lights. He graciously assumes the chamcter of 
teacher of men in tIle wav of salvation. To this end he has 
provided for them a great text-book, which is no other than 
the Bible. When we rend this Book, we sit in effect, like 
Mary of old, at the feet of the divine Teacher, to learn his 
way. 

2. The learner is man. Man displays the first essential 
of a true learner, a keen desire for his lesson. The scholar 
casts himself at the feet of his divine Teacher and asks to 
00 taught. lIfeekness and fear, docility and reverence are 
qualities in the pupil which unlock the secret of the divine 
heart. 

II. RELIGION IN TIlE HEART, OR RELIGION AS A MATTER OF 

FEELING. 

1. Ueligion has made its way from the head to the 
heart. From the light of knowledge, it has become the 
warmth of emotion. The particular emotion into which 
know ledge develops is fear. 

2. This is not fear in the sense of terror or disma!l, but 
of love. It is heart feart, not conscience fear. It is the 
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child-disposition, sweet, trustful, and penetrated with holy, 
su bd uing reverence. 

3. The condition of its development. The essential 
condition of this beautiful disposition is a heart at peace 
with all its passions, in thorough harmony with itself. 

4. Religion in the life, or as a matter of conduct. 
Divine truth is first light in relation to men. This truth 
or light received into the hearts of men, becomes converted 
into love, and this love becomes a mighty propelling force, 
impelling them irresistibly along the line of truth and 
righteousness. 

In his younger days he possessed a clear, strong, musi
cal voice, which he .consecrated to God aud used to a good 
purpose, especially in singing the old revi val songs. 

As a presiding ehler, in which office he served for a 
period of thirty-six years, he was kind yet firm, and TIlled 
in harmony with his convictions of right. It might be 
truthfully said of him that he would not allow anyone "to 
rule his conscience." He was the pastor's friend; no jour
ney was too long, no day or night too cold to prevent him 
from attending his quarterly meetings when his health 
would permit. Being eminently successful in revival work, 
he often rendered valuable assistance to pastors in their 
revivals. 

As a friend he was kind and true, yet willing to give 
needed counsel. While he was often plain and positive, his 
words were nevertheless seasoned with grace; he had the 
ability to speak plainly without giving offense. He could 
"reprove and rebuke with all longsuffering and doctrine," 
and it would "yield the peaceable fruits of righteousness." 
He believed that "open rebuke is better than secret love." 
He possessed the courage of his convictions. This possibly 
was never more clearly seen than during the War of the 
Rebellion, when he had an opportunity to speak in defense 
of the Union. 
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Although not having had the advantage of a classical 
and theological training, he had gathered a large fuud of 
knowledge especially adapted to the work of the ministry. 
He was a student of theology and could clearly define the 
leading doctrines of the Bible, which enabled him to teach 
and preach with clearness and confidence. 

In his religious life he lived and walked with God, hence 
his life was not mercurial, but even. This gave him influ
ence at home and abroad. With him Christianity was not 
a theory, but a life, the "fruit of the Spirit." 

And now that his Christian race is run, it may be said of 
him that he "fought a good fight, he finished his course, he 
kept the faith," and although he has passed from the 
church militant to the church triumphant, he "yet speak
eth," and his influence will long continue in this confer
ence. Doubtless many are now in heaven who were led to 
Christ through his preaching; hundreds are walking up 
the shining way whom he pointed to the Lamb of God. 
Young men in the ministry will rise and call him blessed; 
young men and women in the laity will pour forth their 
words of praise for the help and encouragement they re
ceived from him; old men will cherish his memory and will 
seek to walk in his footsteps, that they may live with him 
at last in the house of many mansions; and children will 
long remember the name of "Father Thomas." His picture 
holds an honored place in many homes; the sketch of his 
life will be read with interest by many with whom he 
walked and talked when on earth. When he found that his 
life work was drawing to a close, he desired to send forth 
this volume, that it might accomplish good in the world in 
leading souls to Christ and encourage ministers and be
lievers in their work. 

May we pause a moment and ask reverently, "Upon 
whom will his mantle fall?" Oh, where is the man or 
yOllng man whose heart and hands and life are so pure as 
to be worthy to take up his mantle and wear it? 
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Servant of God, well done; 
Rest from thy loved employ; 

The battle fought, the vict'ry won, 
Enter thy Master's joy. 

The voice at midnight came; 
He scarted up to hear; 

A mortal arrow pierced his frame, 
He fell, but felt no fear. 

Tranqu il amirl alarms 
It found him on the field, 

A vet'ran slumbering on his arms, 
Be"eath his red'cross shield. 

The pains of death are past, 
Labor and sorrow cease; 

And, life's long warfare closed at last, 
His seul is found in peace. 

Soldier of Christ, well done, 
PraIse be thy new employ; 

And, while eternal ages run, 
Rest in thy Savior's joy. 
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